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PREFACE, 



It is firange to thinkt t» An sAge Jh didi^ed to 
MuTes^ hovj Faftoial Po^ry cimts to be never 
mmh AS thought upon 3 confidering efpecially, tha 
has always been accounted the moji confiderable of 
finaller Poems. Virgil and S^encet made ufe of it 
A Prelude to Hezoick Pactijr. But J fear the Innoce 
#/ the SubjeH makfs it /# little inviting at prefent, 

Th^e is no Sort of Poetry , if "well wrought, but gi 
Delight : *And the Paftoial perhaps may boaji of i 
in a peculiar manner, For^ as in Painting, fo I belli 
in Poetry, the Country affords the mofi entertaining Scei 
and mofi delightful Profpe^s» 

CtfTendus, / remember , tells us. That Fciieskius t 
A ^reat- Lover of Mujick^, efpecially that of Birds % 
tAufifheir art left Strains feem /J* have left of Paffion 
Viohnce, hut ni^re of a natural Eafinefs, and there} 
do the rather befriend Contemplation. It is after 
fame manner t hat If nAot^l gives afweet and gentle C 
^fofur^ It-tiri Mind j whereas the Epick and Ting 
foem ptn the Spirits in too great a Ferment by the Vt 
tnenei of their Motion s* 

To fee a fiatel^^ wellrbuiit Pat^ce^ firikfs m, indt 
nvith *Admiratie9t atfd fwells the Soul, as it were, xi 
Notions of Grdiuieur. But when J viiv) a little Co 
try Dwellings advantageeufi^ fituated amidfi a beauti 
Variety of Fields f Woods andT(^v^si I feel an unfpe 
eUrle k^nd of SatisfaSion, and cannot forbear wijb, 
that my good Fortune wuld place me in fo fweet a ' 
firement, 

. Thtocximu Vligil» and Sp^acex are thi only W 
ters, that feem to have hit upon the true Nature of '. 
fioial Poems, So that it wilt be Honot$r fufficient 
if. I bdye ^9t aftogetber fofl^d i« my .^Attempt* 
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The FIRST 



PASTORAL. 



L O B S Z N. 

we, O Dtrfa, qpit the CitrThrOng 
[ To mcdiiaie in Shadci the Bmitl 

Song 
I By youi Commands i be ptefeni; 

And, Oi bring 
t- The MDfe along '. The Uule to 70* 
OiM Gng. 

B^in. A Shepheid Boy, one Ev'ning fait. 

At Weftctn Winds had cool'd the faltij Aii, ' 

When u bii Sheep vithia iheii Fold were pent) 
Thus plain'd him of his dicaiy Difconceoti 
Sapiiifii], that ill the ftaiiyThiong 
Attentive feem'd to hear his mouinliil Song. 

Ah well a Da; I How long mull 1 esdiue 
^hit pining Fain ? Oi who Qiall work my Cuic i 
Fond Lore no Cniewill have; feetu no Keporet 
Delights io Giiefi not any Meariue knows. 
And now the Moon begins in Clouds to lifef 
The twinkling Siaii aie lighted in ihe Skies { 
TheWindiaiehulh'd; the Den difiil; and Sleep 
mih Coh EmbiaCe has feiz'd my vtxij Sheep. 
j, 1 onlT, with the pKmling Wolf, couftiaio'd 
I All Night to wake. With Uungci it he paia'di 



Toi.Tt 



I* 



4 . Tie Sii:th Part rf 

And I with Love. His Hungez he may Mme : 
But who in Love can £top the growing Flamel 

Whilome did I, all as this Pop'iai fair, 
Vp-rai(e my heed]c(s Head, devoid of Cafc, 
'*Mong niftick Routs the chief for wanton Game; 
Koc coold th^ merry make 'till L§Uin came. 
Who bettpx (een, than I, in Shepherds Arts, 
To pleafe the Lads and win the LafTes Hearts i 
How deffly to mine oaten Read, fo fweet, 
IVont they, upon the Green^ to fliifr their Feet^ 
And, when the Dance was done, how would they yeaj 
5ome well devifed Tale from me to learn i 
For, many Songs and Tales of Mirth had I, 
To chafe the lingring Sun adown the Sky. 
But, ah ! fince Lucy coy has wrought her Spite 
Within my Heart ; unmindful of Delight, 
The jolly Grooms I fly j and all alone 
'To Rocks and Woods pour forth my frultlefs Moac 

Oh quit thy wonted Scorn, relentlefs Fair ! 
I'cr, lingring long, I perifli thro' Defpair. 
Had T^ofslind been Miftrefs of my Mind, 
Tho' not fo fair, ihe would have been more kind, 
O think, unwitting Maid, while yet is Time, 
How flying Tears impair our yonthful Prime ! 
Thy Virgin Bloom will not for ever flay ; 
And Flow*rs, tho' left ungather'd, will decay. 
The Flow'rs anew returning Seafons bring; 
But Beauty faded has ho fecond Spring. 

My words are Wind ! She, deaf to all my Ctit$i 
Takes Fleafure in the Mifchief of her Eyes. 
Like frisking Heifers, loofe in -flow'ry Meads, 
She gads where- e*er her roving Fancy leads ; 
Yet flill from me. Ah me, the tire^me Chafe ! 
While, wing*d with Scorn, (he flies my fond Embrace 
She flies indeed: But ever leaves behind, 
jjy where (he will, her Likenefs in my Mind. 
Ah turn thee then ! unthinking Damfel ! Why, 
Thus from the loiuhi wholOT^ thee, ^Qold*&thoi 
fly J ' * ■ 



MlSQELLAHY PoEAIf, f 

Ko crael Purpoie in mj Speed I beai : 

^is all but Love j and Love why ihould*ft thou feail 

What idle Fears a Maiden Bxeaft alaim ! 

Stay, fimple Girl ! a Lover cannot hann. 

Two Kidiings, fpoitive as thy feJf, I leai} 
Like tender Buds theii ihooting Horns appear, 
A Lambkin too, pure white, I breed, as tame 
As my fond Heart could wifii my fcornfol Oamcw 
A Garland, deckM with all the Pride of Msy, 
Sweet as thy Breath, and as thy Beauty gay, 
m weave. But why thefe unavailing Paias! 
The Gifts alike and Givex (he difHains. 

Oh would my Gifts but win her wanton Heart ! 
Oh could I half the Warmth I feel impart! 
How would I wander ev'xy Day to find 
The ruddy Wildings! Were but Lucy kind., 
For glofly Plumbs I'd climb the knotty Tree, 
And of frefli Honey rob the thrifty Bee. 
Or, if thou deign to live a Shepherdefs, 
Tiion Lobbin*s Flock, and Lobbing ihalt poiTefs. 
Fair is my Flock j nor yet uncomely I» 
If liquid Fountains flatter not : And why 
Should liquid Fountains flatter us? yet ihow 
TJiebord*ringFIow'rs leis beauteous than they grow* 
O come, my Love I Nor think th* Employment 
The Dams to milk, and little Lambkins wean -, [mean. 
To drive a-field by Morn the fat*ning £wes, 
£*er the warm Sun drinks 'Up the cooly Dews. 
How would the Crook befeem thy beauteous Hand I 
How would my Younglings round thee gazing ftand I 
Ah witlefs Younglings! gaze not on her Eye: 
Such heedlefs Glances are the Caufe I die. 
Nor trow I when this bitter Blaft will end i 
Or if kind Love will ever me befriend. 
Sleep, flecp, my Flock : For, happy you may take 
Your Reft, tho' nightly thus your Mafler wake. 
Now, to the waining Moon, the Kightiogalc 
la doleful Ditties told her piteous Tale. 

B 3 



6 7Sf Sixth Part 0/ 

The Love-fick Shepherd lift*aiiig found ILeIief> 
Tieaj'd with fo (wect a Partner in his Grief: 
'Till by degrees her Notes and illent Night 
To Slumbers fo^ his heavy Heart invite. 



«k 



yZv Second Pastoral. 

THENOT. COLINET. 

THENOT. 

TH T cloady Looks why melting thus In Teirs, 
Unfeemlyt now that Heav*n fo blithe appears } 
"Why in this mournful Manner art thou found, 
Unthankful Lad, when all things fmile around 2 
Hear how the Laik and Linnet jointly fing ! 
Their Notes foft-waibUing to the gladfome Spring, 

C QL I N E T. 

Tho* foft their Notes, not fo my wayward Fate : 
Nor Lark would (ing, nor Linnet in my State. 
Each Creature to his proper Task is bom } 
As they to Mirth and Muftck, I to mourn. 
Waking, at Midnight, I my Woes renew, 
And with my Tears increafc the falling Dew. 

THENOT, 

Small Caufe, 1 ween, has lufty Youth to plain ; 
Or who may then the Weight of Age (iiftain, 
When, as our waining Strength does daily ceafc* 
T-fae tirefome Burden doubles its Increafc ? 
Tet tho* with Years my Body downwards tend, 
As Trees beneath their Fruit in Autumn bends 
My Mind a chearfiil Temper ft ill retains, 
$pite of my fnowy Head and icy Veins : 
For, why (honld Man at crofs Milhaps repine, 
Sour all his Sweet, and mix with Tears his Wine ( 
But fpeak: For much it may relieve thy Woe 
To Ice a Friend thy inward Ailment know* 



/ 



MiSeSLLANY POCKTS. ^ 

CO L I N E T. 

^IVill idly wafte thee, Thenot, a whole Daf » 
Shou'dft thou give £ax to all my Grief can faj. 
Thy Ewes will wander, and thy heedlefs Lambs 
With loud Complaints lequiie thcii abfent Dams, 

T H E N O T. 

Thett* s Light foefy heihall tend rhem clofe; and I, 
'Twixt whiles, a-crofs the Plain will glance mine Eye. . 

C L I N E T. 

Where (o begin I know «ot; where to end : 
Scarce does one fmiling Hour my Youth atteiui. 
The* few my Days, as my own Follies fhow, 
Tet all thole Days are clouded o*et with Wot : 
No Gleam of happy Sun-fhine does appeal 
My low'riag Sky, and wiotty Days to chear* 
My piteous Plight, in yonder nsdced Tree, 
That bears the Thunder Scar, too well X (ee: 
Quite dcftitute it ftands of ihcltci kind. 
The Mark of Storms and Sport of ev*ry Wind : 
Its riven Trunk feels not tW Approach of Sfnmg^ 
Nor any Birds among the Branches (iog. 
No more beneath thy Shade (hall Shepherds thxO0{ 
With merry Talc, or Pipe, oi pleaiiog Song. 
Unhappy Ttee ! And more unhappy 1 ! 
Prom thee, from me, alike the Shepherds fly. 

T H E N O T. 

Sure thou in (bme ill^chofen Hour waft bom. 
When blighting Mil-dews fpoil the riiing Corn ; 
Or when the Moon, by Witchcraft charm'd, forelhows 
Thro* fad Eclipfe a various Train of Woes. 
Untimely born, ill Luck betides thee fiill. 

C L I N E T. 

And can there, Thwt^ be a greater HI ^ 

T H E N O T, 

Nor Wolf, nor Fox, nor Rot amongft our Sheep ; 
From thefe the Shepherd's Care his Flock may keep : 
Againft ill Luck all cunning Forefight fails j 
Whethex we flcep of wake, it naught avails. ' 
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C O L 1 N 2T. 

Ah me the while ! Ah me the luckleis Day t 
'Ah lucklefs Lad \ the-tather might I fajr. 
Vnhappj Houi! when £ift> in youthful Sud^ 
J left the fau Sahin^U Silvet Flood : 
Ah filly I ! moxe ^)lj than my Sheep, 
Which on thy flow'iy Banks I once did keep. 
Sweet are thy Banks ! Oh when fliaU I once moie 
With longing £yes leview thy flow'xy Shore } 
lVhen> in the Cryftal of thy Waters, fee 
Ky Face, grown wan thro' Care and Mifery? 
When ftall I iee my Hut, the fmall Abode 
Mj {(A£ had rais'd and coverM oVr with Sod 3^ 
Tho' (mall it be, a mean and humble Cell, 
Tct is there room for Peace and me to dwell, 

T H E N O T. 

And what the Canle that drew thee firft away } 
tana thy lov'd Home what tempted thee to ftray ! 

C O L I N ET. 

A lewd Defire ftrange Lands and Swains to know : 
'Ah God ! that ever I fliould coret Woe ! 
Whh wand'jdngFeeit imblds'd, and fond of Fame, 
1 fboghc I know not what, befides a Name, 

T H E N OT. 

Or, footh to fay, didft thou not hither roam 
In hopes of Wealth, thou coii'dft not find at home } 
A rolling Stone is ever bare of Mo(s i 
And, to their Coft, green Tears old Frored>s aofs. 

C O L I N ET. 

Small Need there was, in fiart'iing Hopes of Gain, 
To drive my pining Flock athwart the Plain 
To diftant Cam : Fine Gain at length, I tiow, 
To hoard up to my felf ilich deal of Woe ! 
My Sheep quite fpcnt thro** Travel and ill Fare, 
And, like their Keeper, ragged grow and bare : 
Here, on cold Earth to make my nightly Bed, 
And on a bending Willow reft my Head. 
'Tis hard to bear the pinching Cold with Fain^ 
And hard is Want to the anpxa^*d Swain; 
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Sot neitliei Want, noi pinchuig Cold is h^xfi^ 
To blafting Storms of Calumny compai'd : 
Ucktnd as Hail It falls, whofe pelting Show'cs 
. Deftioj the tendei Hecb and budding Flow*isw 

T H E N O T, 

Slander, we Shepherds count the greateft Wrong i 
for, what wounds foier than an evil Tongue ? 

C O L I N E T. 

Untoward Lads, who Pleafanee take in Spite, 
Make Mock of all the Ditties I endite. 
In vain, O CtUnefy thy Pipe, fo* ihrilH 
Charms ev*ry Vale, and gladdens ev*iy Hill : 
Ih vain thou feek*ft the* Coverings of the Grove, * 
In the cool Shade to iing the Heats of Love: f 
No Fa£Son, but rank Envy, canfi thou move. -^ 
Sing what thou wilt, ill Nature will prevail % 
And ev*ry Elf has Skill enough to rail. 

Snt yet, tho' poor and attleis is my Vein,. 
MaiAlcas feems to like my fimple Strain ; 
And long as he is pleasM re hear my Song, 
That to Menalcas does of right belong, 
Kor Night, nor Day, ihaii my rude Mufick ocafe} ; 
I ask no more, fo'I Menatcas plea(c. 

T H E N O T, 

Mendlcas, Lord of all the neighboring Plains, 
Piefcrves the Sheep, and o*er the Shepherds reigns. 
For him our yearly Wakes and Feafts we hold> 
And chu(e the fatteft Firilling from the Fold. 
He, good to all, that good deferve, (hall give 
Thy Flock to feed, and thee at £a(e to livej 
Shall curb the Malice of unbridled Tongues, 
And with'^ducPraife rewaid thy rural Songs, 

C L 1 N E T. 

Firft then (hall lightforae Birds forget to flfi 
The briny Ocean turn to Faftures dry. 
And ev'ry rapid Kiver ceafe to flow> 
£*ex I ttonuAdftil of Minalan gtow.^ 

J S 



lo Tbe Sixth Part rf 

T H E N O T. 
This Night thy Cares with me forget ; and fold 
Thy Flocldivith mine, to ward th' injurious Cold. 
Sweet Milk and clouted Cream, foft Cheefe and Caid> 
With fome remaining Fruit of laft Tear's Hoard, 
Shall be our Evening Fare : And for the Night, 
Sweet Herbs and Mofs, that gentle Sleep invite. 
And now behold the Sun's departing Ray 
0*er yonder Hill, the Sign of ebbing Day. 
With Songs the jovial Hinds return from Flow, 
And unyoak'd Heifers, pacing homeward, low. 



ftbe 7%ird Pastoral. 
A L B I in o. 

WHen Fir^f/ thought no Shame the D«mi(^Reed 
To tune, and Flocks on Mantuan Plains to feed. 
With young KAHgHfim* Nam^ he grac'd his Song j 
And Speacer^ when amid the rural Throng 
He carord fweer, and graz'd along the Flood 
Of gentle Thames, made ev'ry ifbunding Wood 
With good EIizjt*s Name to ring around } 
£lizji*s Name on ev'ry Tree was found. 
Since then, thro' ^Anna^s Cares at Eafe we Uve» 
And Tec our Cattle in full Faftures thrive ^ 
jLike them will I my ilender Mulick raife. 
And teach' the vocal Vallies ^4nnA*% FraUe. 
Mean time on Oaten Fipe a lowly Lay, 
While my Kids brouze, obfcure in Shades I pUy : 
Tet not obfcure, while D*rfit thinks not fcoxn 
To vifit Woods, and Swains ignobly bom. 

Two Country Swains, both mufical, both yoan|. 
In Friend(hip's mutual Bonds united long, 
Rctir'd within a moflie Cave, to (bun 
The Cxoud of Shepheuls, and the NooA-day Sim, 
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A melancholy Thought pofTcfsM their Mind ; 
Kevolvuig now the folemn Day they £nd. 
When young Albin» dy'd. His Image deat 
Bedews their Cheeks with many a tricl^ling Teai^ 
To Tears they add the Tribute of their Verie j 
Thefe ^ugelet, thofe Palin did'rehearjfe. 

^ N G E L T. 
Thus yearly circling by-paft Times return j 
And yearly thus xAlbino*s Fate we mourn : 
KAlbino*s Fate was early, fhort his Stay ; 
How fweet the Rofe ! Mow (peedy the decay * 
Can we forget how cv*ry Creature moan'd. 
And Sympathizing Rocks in Eccho groan'd> 
Fiefaging future Woe 3 when, for our Crimes^ 
We lofl ^Ibinoy Pledge of peaceful Times ? 
The Pride of Britain, and the darling Joy 
Of all the Plains and ev'ry Shepherd Boy. 
No joyous Pipe was heard, no Flocks were Cetm, 
Nor Shepherds found upon the graftie Green 3 
No Cattle grazM the Field, nor drunk the Flood, 
No Birds were heard to warble thro' the Wood. 

In yonder gloomy Grove ftretch'd out he Jay» 
His beauteous Limbs upon the dampy Clay, 
The Rofes on his pallid Checks decay* d. 
And o'er his Lips a livid Hue difplay'di 
Bleating around him lye his peniive Sheep, 
And mourning Shepherds come in Crowds to weep ; 
The pious Mother comes, with Grief opprefs'd ; 
Te, confcions Trees and Fountains, can atteft 
With what fad Accents and what moving Cries 
She fiird the Grove, and impoitun'd the Skies» 
And ev*ry Star upbraided with his Death, 
When in her widow*d Arms, devoid of Breath, 
She clalpM her Son. Noc did the Nymph iot this 
Place in her Deatling's Welfare all her Blils, 
And teach him young the Syhun Crook to wield, 
And rule the peaceful Empire of the Field. 

As milk-white Swans on Silver Streams do iboy. 
And Silver Stieams to giace the Meadows flow i 
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A$ Corn the Vales, and Tiees the Hills adorn> 
So thou to thine an Ornament waft born. 
Since thou, delicious Youth, didft quit the Flain^ 
Th' ungrateful Ground we till with fruitlefs Fains ^ 
In labourM Furrows fow the Choice of Wheat, 
And over empty Sheaves in Hatveft (weat : 
A thin Increafe our woolly Subftance yields, 
And Thorns and Thiftles overfpread the Fields. 

How all our Hopes are fled, like Morning Dew ! 
And we but in our Thoughts thy Manhood view. 
AVho now (hall teach the pointed Spear to throw* 
To whirl the Sling, and bend the ftubborn Bow i 
Kot doft thou live to blefs thy Mother's Days, 
And ihare the facred Honours of her Fraife: 
In foreign Fields to putchafe cndlefs Fame, 
And add new Glories to the Britipj Name.- 

O peaceful may thy gentle Spirit reft ! 
And flow'ry Turf lye light upon thy Breaft 3 
Kot fhrieking Owl, not Bat, fly round thy Tomb^ 
Dor Midnight Fairies there to revel come. 

P ^ L I N, 
Ko more, miftaken x^ngelot, complain; 
'•Albino lives, and all our Tears are vain. 
And now the Royal Nymph> who bore htm, deigns 
To blefs the Fields, and rule the ftmple Swains, 
"While from above propitious he looks down. 
Tor this the golden Skies no longer frown> 
The Flanets ihine indulgent on our Ifle, 
And rural Fleafnres round about us fmile. 
Hills, Dales and Woods whh fhrilling Fipes refound ; 
The Boys and Virgins dance with Garlands cxowatd^ 
And hail ^Albino bleft : The Vallies ring, 
mAlhim bleft. O now I if ever, bring 
The Laurel green, the fmellin^ Eglantine, 
And tender Branches from the mantling VinC^ 
The dewy Cowllip, that in Meadow grows, 
The Fountain Violet and Garden Role: 
7 our Hamlets ftrew, and ev'ry publick Way, 
Aad coAfccxatc to JMinh v4^/»*'8 Day« 
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My felf will lavifli all my little Stoie, 
And deal about the Goblet, flowing o'er: 
Old MmltH theie ihall harp, young Mico fin^» 
And Cuddy dance the Round amidft the R.lng» 
And Hibbinol his antick Gambols play. 
To thee thefe Honoois ycatly will we pay. 
When we out fhtaxing Feaft and Hazvcft keep. 
To fpeed the Plow, and blefs out thriving Sheep. 
While Mallow Kids, and Endive Lambs purfue? 
While Bees love Thyme, and Locufts fip the Dew; 
While Birds delight in Woods their Notes to ilraiir^ 
Thy Name and fweet Memorial ihall xemaiii. 



The Fourth Pastoral; 

M I C O. A R G O U 

2d X e o. 

THis Place may feemfor Shepherds Leifure made] 
So lovingly thefe Elms unite their Shade, 
Th' ambitious Woodbine, how it climbs, to breath 
Its balmy Sweets around on all beneath \ 
The Ground with Grafs of cheerful Green befprcad, 
Thro* which the fpringing Flow'r up-rears its Head, 
Lo here the King-Cup, oJFa golden Hue, 
Medly'd with Daifies white, and Endive blue. 
Hark how the gaudy Goldfinch, and the Thruft, 
With tuneful Warblings fill that Bramble^ Buih I 
In pleafing Conforts all the Birds combine. 
And tempt us in the various Song to join. 
Up, ^rg9t, then; and to thy Lip apply 
Thy mellow Pipe, or vocal Mufick try : 
And, fince our Ewes have graz'd,no harm, if they 
Lye round and liften, while their Lambkins play. 

^'KG O L, 
The Place indeed gives Pleafance to the Eye 5 
And Pletfa&ccvoxks tkc Smgec*) Pancy highs 
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tht, Pields breath fweet i and now the gentle Brees 
Moves cv'ry Leaf, and trembles thro* the Trees. 
So fweet a Scene ill fuits my rugged Lay, 
And better fits the Mudck thou canft play. 

M I C 0, 
No Skill of Mufick can 1, £mple Swain, 
No fine Device thine Ear to enterinin; 
Albeit fome deal I pipe, rude tho' it be. 
Sufficient to divert my Sheep and me. 
Tet Ctlinet (and Cotinet has Skill) 
My Fingers guided on the tuneful Quill, 
And rry'd to teach me on what Sounds to dwell. 
And where to fink a Note, and where to (well. 

^ \G o ^. 

Ah Mic9 ! half my Flock would I befiow. 
Would CvUntt to me his Cunning (how. 
So trim his Sonnets are, I prithee, Swain, 
Now give us once a Sample of his Strain : 
For, Wonders of that Lad the Shepherds fay, 
How fweet his Pipe, how xavifliing his Lay: 
The Sweetnefs of his Pipe and Lay rchear(e. 
And ask what Gift thou pleafeft for thy Verfe. 

M I c 0, 

Since then thou lifi, a mouinfiil Song I chufe; 
A mournful Song becomes a mournful Mufe, 
Faft by the Biver on a Bank he fate. 
To weep a lovely Maid's untimely Fate, 
Fair SttlU hight: A lovely Maid was ihe, 
Whofe Fate he wept \ a faithful Shepherd he. 

Awake my Pipe ; in ev*ry Note exprefs 
Fait Stella's Death, and Ctlinet's DiikitCs. 

O woful Day, O Day of Woe ! quoth he ; 
And woful I, who live the Day to fee ! 
That ever (be could die ! O moft unkind, 
To go, and leave thy CoUnet behind ! 
And yet, why blame I her? Full fain would (he. 
With dying Arms, have cla(p*d her felf to me : 
I cla(p*d hei too i but Death was all too firong, 
Nox Vows, nox Teaxt; could fleeting Life prolong. 
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me to giieve, with bleating Moan, xnjr Sheep » 

me, thou evei-flowing Stream, to weep ; 

me, ye faint, ye hollow Winds, to Ogh ^ 
et my Soriows teach me how to die : 
lock, nor Stteam, nor Winds, can e'ez xelicTC 
etch like me, fox ever bom to gricFe. 
ike, my Pipej in ev'iy Note ezpreft 
?telU*s Death, and C*linei*s Diftiefs. 
blighter Maids, faint Emblems of my Fak, 
Looks caft down, and with diihevel'd Hair* 
ter Anguiih beat your Breafts, and moan 
lour untimely, as it were your own. 
! the fading Glories of your Eyes 
in we doat upon, in vain you prize : 
tho' your Beauty rule the iilly Swain, 
in his Heart like little Queens you reign $ 
>eath will ev*n that ruling Beauty kill, 
ithlcfs Winds the tender BIoiToms (pill, 
hec Muiick's Voice, or Beauty's Charm, 
il make him mild, and ftay his lifted Arm 3 
'ipe her Face, her Face my Pipe ihonld fave, 
eming thus each other from the Grave, 
ruitle^ Wi(h I Cold Death's up-lifted Arm* 
Muiick can perfuade, nor Beauty charm : 
fee (O bale^ Sight !) See where ihe lyes ! 
budding Flow*r, unkindly blafied, dies, 
rake, mf' Pipe s in ev'xy Note express 
SttlU*s Death, and Cvlmet's Diftreis. 
ihappy Calinet J What boots thee now 
reave frefh Garlands for the Damfel*s Brow I 
>w by the Lilly, Daffadil and Koie ; 
of black few, and Willow pale, compoie, 
I baneful Henbane, deadly Night-Hiade dreft s 
arland, that may witnefs thy Unreft. 
Pipe, whofe Toothing Sound could Paifion move, 

firft taught StelU^s Virgin Heart to love, 

m*d, ihall hang upon this blafied Oak, 

ncc Owls theix Dirges iiog,and Ravens croa'c: 
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Kor Laik, not Linnet (hall b^r Day delight 
Nor Nightingale divert my Moan by Night i. 
The Night and Day (hall undiftingiii(h*d be> 
Alike to Stella, and alike to me. 

Thus fweetly did the gentle Shepherd (ing,. 
And heavy Woe within (oft Numbers brFng : 
And now that Sheep-hook for my Song I cravei 

^H G O L. 

Not rhis, but overmuch fairer (hair thoa have. 
Of feafon'd Elms'" where Studs of Brafs appear. 
To fpeak the Giver's Name, the Month and Xtkljg 
The Hook of poli(h'd Steel, the Handle tuixi'dy 
And richly by the Graver's Skill adom'd. 

O, Colinety how (weet thy Grief to hear ! 
How does thy Verfe ftibdue the lift'ning Ear f 
Not half fo fweet ate Midnight Winds, that movdt 
In drow(ie Murmurs o'er the waving Grove y 
Kor dropping Waters, that in Grots dii^il. 
And with a tinkling Sound their Caverns £11 r 
So iing the Swans, that hi foft Numbers waflc 
Their dying Breath, and warble to the lafb. 
And next to thee Aall Mico bear the Bell, 
That can repeat thy peerlefs Veifc fo well. 

But (ees the Hills increaflng Shadows ca{l: 
The Sun, F ween, is leaving us in hafte : 
His weakly Riays but glimmer thio' the Wood> 
And blueilh Mifts atife from yonder-Flood. 

MICO, 

Then fend our Curs to gather up the Sheep ; 
GoodShepherds with theirFlocks betimes ihould fleep^ 
For, he that late lyes down, as late will rife. 
And, Sluggard like, 'till Noon-day fnoring lyes y 
While in their Folds his injut'd Ewes complaii)> 
And aftex dewy Faftuies bleat in vain. 
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Tie Ftftb Pastoral^ 
c V p j> r. 

Jut Xnnl Strains we fiift oar Mnfick tiy, 
, Aadt baih§4, into Woodi and Thickets flr» 
fiiftmftfal •roox Skill. Tet, if thio' Time 
On Voiee improving gun a Pitch (tiblimei. 
z; J Tliy growing Virtues, Sdckyii, (hall engage 
Mj riper Yme, and tnj more fettled Age» 

The Son, now mounted to the Noon ofDifi 
Began to ihoot direft his burning Rflj, 
When, with the Flocks,their Feeders fought theShad^ 
A Tcnerable Oak, wide-^ieading, made. 
What Aeuld they do to pais the loit'ring Time^ 
Ai Fancy led, each fbrm'd his Tale in Khyme : 
Aod fbme the Joys, and fome the Fains of Lore^ 
Afld (bme to fet out ftrange Adrentnres ftrore ; 
The Trade of Wizzaids fome, an<{ Merita's SkiU, 
Aad whence to Charms (iich Empire o*er the Will^' 
Then Cmddj laA (who Cmddj can excel 
Iflneat Derice?) his Tale began to tell. 

When Shepherds flouriAM in LUz^s &.eign» 
There liv'd in great Efieem a jolly Swain, 
Tonng C0ltm Cl§ut i who well could pipe and fing» 
And by his Motes invite the lagging Spring* 
He, as his Cuftom was, at Leifure laid 
In filent Shade, without a RiTal plaid. 
Brawn by the Magtck of th' inticing Sound, 
What Crouds of mute Admiiers flock* d around! 
The Steerlings left their Food ^ and Creatures, wild 
By Nature form'd, infcnlibly grew mild. 
He makes the Birds in Troops about him throng. 
And loads the ncighb'iing Branches with his Son^ 

Among the reft, a Nightingale of Fame, 
Jealousy and fond of Praife^ to liftcn came^ 
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She turn'd her Ear ; and emulous, with Pri<Ie» 1 

Like Eccho, to the Shepherd's Pipe reply M. j 

The Shepherd heard with Wonder ; and agaiDr < 

To try her more, renew' d his various Strain. 

To all his various Strain (he ifiapes hex Throat, 

And adds peculiar Grace to ev'ry Note. 

If Colin in complaining Accents grieves. 

Or brisker Motion to his Meafures gives ; 

If gentle Sounds he modulates, or ftrong. 

She, not a little vain, repeats his Song : 

But fo repeats, that Colin half defpis'd 

His Pipe and Skill, fo much by others priz'd. 

And, fwceteft Songfter of the winged Kind, 

What thanks, faid he, what Piaifes can I find 

To equal thy melodious Voice \ In thee 

The Rudenefs of my rural 'Fife I fee i 

From thee 1 learn to vaunt no more my Skill. 

Aloft in Air (he fate, provoking fiill 
The vanquifh'd Swain : Prcvok'd at laft, he ftrovQ^ 
To (hew the little Minfirel of the Grove * 

His utmod Art j if fo fome fmall Efteem 
He might obtain, and Credit loft, redeem, 
lie draws in Breath, his rifing Breaft to fill } 
Thro' all the Wood his Pipe is heard fo ihrilL 
From Note to Note in hafte his Fingers fly } 
Still more and more his Numbers multiply ; 
And now they trill, and now they fall and rife. 
And fwiit and flow they change, with fweet Suipiize. 

Attentive (he does fcarcc the Sounds retain, 
But to her felf fitft conns the puzzling Strain ; 
And tracing careful. Note by Note, repays 
The Shepherd, in his own harmonious Lays ; 
Thro' ev'ry changing Cadence runs at length. 
And adds in Sweetiie(s, what (he wants in Strength. 

Then Colm threw his Fife difgrac'd afVde ; 
While (he loud Triumph fings, proclaiming wide 
Her mighty Conqueft. What could Colin more \ 
A little Harp, of Maple Ware, he boie: 
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The Harp it fclf was old, bat newly ftniogy 

Which oHial he a-crofs his Shonldeis hung. 

Now take, delightful Biid, my laft Faiewel, 

He faid i and leain from hence, thou doft excel 

No tiivial Artift. And at that he wound 

The morrn'ring Sttings, and oider'd ev'ry SonndL 

Then earneft to his Inftiument he bends, 

And both his Hands upon the Strings extends. 

The Strings obey his Touch, and vaiious mOTe» 

The lower anlWring ftill to thofe above. 

His tefilefs Fingers traverfe to and fto. 

And in Purfiiit of Harmony they go $ 

Now, lightly skimming, o*er the Strings they pafsf 

Like Winds, that gently brulh the plying Gxafsa 

And melting Airs arife at their Coxmnand : 

And now, laborious, with a weighty Hand 

He finks into the Cords with folcmn Face» 

And gives the fwelling Tones a manly Grace 7 

Then, intricate he blends agreeing Sounds, 

While Mufick thro' the trembling Harp abounds. 

The double Sounds the Nightingale perplext 
And pos*d, flie does her troubled Spirit vex. 
She warbles diffident, 'twixt Hope and Fear, 
And hits imperfeft Accents, here and there. 
Then Ctlin play'd again, and playing Sung. 
She, with the fatal Love of Glory ftung. 
Hears all in Fain: Her Heart begins to (Well} 
In piteoqs Notes (he fighs, in Notes that tell 
Her bitter Anguifli. He, ftill finging, plies 
His limber Joints: Her Sorrows higher ri(e. 
How (hall (he bear a Conqu*ror, who before 
No equal, thro' the Grove, in Mu(ick bore 2 
Shedroops, and hangs her i!aggtngWings,and mozta% 
And fetches from her Brcaft melodious Groans. 
Opprefs'd with Grief at laft, too great to quell> 
Down breathleis on the guilty Harp (he fell. 

Then Caitn loud lamented o'er the Dead» 
Aad unavailing Teats ptofufely (hedy 
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Andbioke his wicked Sttiogs, and curs'd his Ski 
And, beft to make Atonement for the III, 
(If for Hich 111 Atonement might be made) 
He builds hex Tomb beneath a Laurel Shade: 
Then adds a Verfe, andietswithPlow'xs the Grouj 
And makes a Fence of winding Oders lound : 
A Vexfe and Tomb is all I now can give, 
And heie thy Name at leaft, he faid, iball live^ 

Thns ended Cuddy with the fetting Sun^ 
And by his Tale nnenvy'd Praifes won« 



^e Sixth Pastoral. 

GERON. HOBBINOL. LANQUEl 

G E \0 K.^ 

How fiill the Sea! behold ; how calm the Sk 
And how, in fportive Chafe, the Swallows £ 
My Goats, fecure from Harm, no Tendance need- 
While high on yonder hanging Rock they feed : 
And here below, the banky Shore along, 
Tonr Heifers graze : And I to hear your Song^ 
Difpos'd. As eldeft, Uobbinol, begin s 
And LAttqmt*$ Under- Song by Turns come in* 

HOBBINOL. 
Let others meanly fiake upon their Skill, 
Or Kid, or Lamb, or Goat, or what they wUl ; 
For Fralfe we fing, nor Wager ought befide: 
And, whofe the Fraife, let Ger9n*% Lips decide* 

L sA N QJU E T. 
To Geran I my Voice and Skill commend : 
Vnbiafs'd he, to both is equal Friend, 

G E %0 N. 
Begin then. Boys, and vary well your Song; 
Nor fear, from Geren*s upright Sentence, Wrong* 
A boxen Haut-boy, loud, and fweet of Sound, 
All vaxniih*d, and with biazea Ringlets bounds 
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1 1» the Vidoi givcz No TmaH Rewaxd, 
If with ouz uTuall Countxj fipes compac'd. 

HOBBINOL, 
The Snows are melted, and the kindly Km 
Defcends on ev'ry Heih, and ev-iy Grain; 
Soft balmy Bieezes bieath along the Sky : 
The bloomy Seafon of the Year is nigh. 

The Cuckoo tells aloud hex painfiil Love; 
The Turtle's Voice is heard in cF'ry Grove j 
The Faftures change ; the warbling Linnets £ng : 
liepate to welcome in the gawdy Spring. 
HO B B 1 N O L. 

When Locufts in the fearny BuHies cry, 
When Kayens pant, and Snakes in Caverns lye ; 
Then graze in Woods, and quit the burning Plain $ 
lUe ftall ye preis the ipungy Teat in vain. 

L ^ N ^U E T, 

When Greens to Tellow vary, and you fee 
The Ground beftrew'd with Fruits off ev'ty Tiee> 
And fiormy Winds are heard ; think Winter jsiear> 
Nor tzdk too far to the declining Year. 
HOBBINOL. 

Full fain, O bleft EUza I would I praife 
Thy Maiden Kiik, and ^Ibion^s Golden Days. 
Then gentle Sidnty liv'd, the Shepherds Friends 
£temal Ble£^gs on his Shade attend ! 

L sA N §iV ET. 

Thrice happy Shepherds now : For D»rfet love* 
The Country Mufe, and our delightful Groves % 
While ^nnA reigns. O ever may Ihe reign \ 
And bring on Eanh a Golden Age again. 

HOBBINOL, 

I love in iecret all a beauteous Maid» 
And have my Love in- fecret all repaid. 
This coming Night ihe does refcrve for me^ 
4)iTiae her Name$ and thou the Viiftox be^ 
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L ^ N §IV E T, 
Mild as the Lamb, and haimleis as the I>t>ri, 
True as the Turtle> is the Maid I Idve. 
How we in feciet love, 1 (hall not fay. 
Pivine hex Kame $ and I give up the Day. 

H B B I N O L, 
Soft, on a Cowilip Bank, my Love a/id I 
^Together lay : A Biook ran tntiim^iing by. 
A thoufand tender things to me (he faid ) 
And I a thoufand tender Things repaid. 

L ^ N SI V £ T, 
In Summer Shade, beneath the cocking Hay^ 
What foft, endearing Wt>rds did (he not fay ? 
Her Lap, with Apton deckM, ihe kindly fpread^ 
And ftroak*d my Cheeks, and lulPd my leaning Ht^i, 

H B B I N L.' 
Breath foft, ye Winds, ye Waters gently flow 5 
IShield her, ye Trees, ye Flowers around her growj 
Ye Swains, 1 beg ybu, pa(8 in Silence byj 
liy Love in yonder Vale afleep does lyc» 

L ^ N §iV E T, 
Once I>tlU ilept. On eafie Mo{^ reclin'd ; 
Her lovely Limbs half bare, and rude the Wind: 
I fmooth'd her Coats, and iQole a iilent Kifs. 
^Condemn me, Shepherds, if I did amlfs. 
H O B B 1 N O L, 
As Marian bath'd, by chance I paiTed by ; 
^he blu(h*d, and at me caft a fidelong Eye : 
*rhen fwift beneath the cryftal Wave (he try*d 
Her beauteous Form, but all in vain, to hide. 

L ^ N Siy E T. 
As I, to cool me, bath*d one fultry Day, 
)Fond LydU lurking in the Sedges lay. 
The Wanton laugh' d^ andfeem'd in hade to flyj 
Yet often ftopp'd, and often turn'd hex Eye. 
MOBBINOJU 
When £rft I £(i^, would 1 had never (een, 
toung Ljftt lead the Daace on yondcx Gxeen s 
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I intent upon hex Beanties as (he mov'il, 
ton, heedlefs Wretch, at uiiawaics I loy*4. 
L ^ N HV ET. 

When Lncy decks withFIow*is her iWelllng Bxeaft* 
And on hex Elbow leans, diiTembling K.eft i 
Vnable to xefiain m)r madding Mind, 
Koi Sheep nox Fa0ure worth my Care I £n(t. 
H O 'B H I N O L, 

Come T^atindi O come! For, without theCi 
What Pleafure tan the Country have foe me I 
Come Ti^/siindf O come ! My brinded Kine, 
My fnowy Sheep, my Farm and all i) thine. 
L ^ N av E T, 

Come %ffdiind, O come! Here ihady Bow'rs, 
fleieare cool Fountains, and here fpringingFlow'is* 
"OomtK^falindi Here evex let US ftay, y 
And iweetiy wafte our live-long Time away. 
HO'B'BINOL, 

In vain the Seafons of the Moon I know^ 
The Force of healing Herbs^ and where they grow| 
There is no Herb, no Seafon, may remove 
from my fond H^axt the racking PMns of Love.' 

L ^ N ay E T. 

What profits me, that I in Charms have Skill, 
And Ghofts and Goblins order as I will: 
Yet have, with all my Charms, no Fow'x to lay 
The Sprite, that breaks my Quiet Night and Day* 
H B 'B I N O L. 

O that like C»Un I had Skill in Rhymes: 
To purchale Credit with fucceeding Times ! 
Sweet C0lin CUmt ! who never yet had Peer, 
Who fung throi* all the Seafons of the Year. 

L ^ N '^V E T, 

Let me like fVreruik^^n^ 3 his Voice had Fow't 
To free th* eclipflng Moon at Midnight Hour : 
And, as he fung, the Fairies, with their Queen^ 
la Mantles biae came txipping o*cx the Gxeen. 
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C £ K^O AT. 

Here end your pletfing Strife. Both Viaors tic 
And both with Coiin may in Khyme compare. 
A Boxen Haut-Boy, loud, and fweet of Sound, 
All varnifli'd, and with brazen Ringlets bound. 
To both I give. A mizling Mift defcends 
A down that fiecpy Rock: And this way tends 
Yon diftant Rain. Shore-ward the'VefTels firive; 
And, (ee, the Boys their Flocks to Shelter drive; 
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TroJeJfe qusun Omfpici. 

GIVE me a Soul (a great, fo high. 
Let her Dimeniion ftretch the Sky : 

That comprehends within a Thought, 

The whole extent 'twixt God and Nought. 

And from the World's firft Birth and Date> 

Its Life and Death can calculate: 

With all th' Adventures that fhall pa(s. 

To ev*ry Atom of the Mafs. 
But let her be as Good as Great, 

Her higheft Throne a Mercy-Seat. 

Soft and diiTolving like a Cloud, 

Loiing her felf in doing good. 

A Cloud that leaves its place above^ 

Rather than dry, and ufelefs move : 

Falls in a ibowre upon the Earth, 

And gives ten thoufand Seeds a Birth. 

Hangs on the Flow'rs, and infant Plants, 

Sucks not their Sweets, but feeds their Wants^* 

Soi«t this mighty Mind difiiife 

All that's he^ own to others ufe$ 

And free from private Ends, xetaia 

Kotiiiog of Self; not a baie KaxM, 
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the Ninth Book <?/* L u c a n. 

TrmiJUtid fnm the Latin iy Mr, R o we. 

The AR GV MEN T. 

nrfOec hmnng ended the foregoing 9oek^ with the Dexth 
if Pompey> begins this with his Apotheofis s from 
thmcey after a /bort xAccount of Cato's gathering nf 
the 'Helick* of the Battel offhitfklUt and tranj^ortiiig 
Item to Cyiene m Africa, he goes en to deferibe Cor- 
nelia' i Paffien ufon the Death of her Husband, ^- 
mengft ether, t kings ^ fbe informs his SonScxtxis of his 
fether*s Loft Commands, to continue the War in /)r- 
ftnct of the Commonwealth. Scxtva fets fat I for Cat O^s 
Campy where he meets his eldir Brother Cn, Fom- 
peius, and acquaints him turth the Fate of their Far- 
ther, Vpon this Occafion the Poet defcribes the 'Kfige 
tf the eider Fotnpey, and the Diforders that happen*d 
tn tht Camp, both which Cato appeafes. To prevent 
eny future Ineonvenience of this kind, he tefelves t9 

^fut them upon J4^ien, and in -order to that to join 
with ' }aba. xAfter a Defcription of the Syrt8, and 
their dangerous Pajfage by 'rf», follows Cato's Speech 
to encourage the Soldiers to march through the Defarts 
of Libya I then an acteunt 9/ -Libya, the Defarts^ 
and their March, In the middle of tuhich is a beau- 
tiful Digrejpon concerning the Temple •/ Jiipitct- 
AmmOB, with Labieaus'^ Perfuafion to Cato to en- 
^uire of the Oracle concerning the Event of the War^ 
and Cato*/ famous ^nfwer, . From thence, after d 
warm Elegy upon Cato, the \Amher goes en to the 
^Account of theOriginal of Serpents in Africk; and 
this, wth the Defcription of their various Kifds, and 
the ftveral Deaths of the Soldiers by *em, is perhaps the 
moft poetical Part of this whole Work^ ^t Leptis he 
leaves Cato, and returns to Cxfar, whom he bringt 

you VL C 
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intt iEg7pt> dfttr having /hewn him the 'S^ins 
ttOJi and ffin thence tak^n an Occafitn to fp 
welt if Poetry in Genet aly and bimfelf in Particm 
Cxfai, Hpen his Arrival en the Ceajt ef iEgypt, 
met by an sAtnitaffader frem Ptolemy with to 
pcy'i Head. He receives the Prefent (according 
Lucan) tvitk a feign^ d •Abhorrence, drtd concludes 
Book, tifith Tears, and a faming Grief for the A 
fortunes of fe great ek Man% 

NOR in the dying Embeis of its Pile 
Slept the gieat Soul upon the Banks o£NiU 
Kor loxigei. by the Earthly Parts xefnain'd, 
Amidft its wretched SLeliques was detaia*d ; 
But aftive, and impatient of delay, [its w 

Shot ftom the moi^*xing Heap, and upwards m\ 
Fax in tho(e Azuie Regions of the Aix 
Which border on the xowling ftarry Sphere> 
Beyond oar Orb, and nearer to that height, 
^l^ere CinthU drives around her Silver Light > 
Theix happy Seats the Demy-Gods pofleu, 
SLefin'd by Vinue, and prepaiCd for Blifs i 
Of Life unblam'd, a pure and pious Kace, 
Worthy that lower Heav'n and Stars to grace. 
Divine, and equal to the glorious Place : 
There Pompey*s Soul, adorn'd with heav'niy Ligl 
Soon ihone among the reft, and as the reft was btig 
Kew to the blcft Aboad, with Wonder fiU'd, 
The Stars and moving Planets he beheld^ 
Then looking down on the Sun's feeble Kay, 
Sonrey'd our dusky, faint, imperfcft Day, 
And under what a Cloud of Night we lay. 
But when he faw, how on the Shoar forlorn 
His headleft Trunk was caft for publidc Scorn $ 
When he beheld, how envioos Fortune ftiU 
Took Pains to ofe a fenfelefs Gaxcafs ill. 
He fiiiil'4 at the vain Malice of his Foe, 
Afid piqr'd In^pobeBt Maakiad below. 
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lightly paifing o'er t/£mathi4^s Iliiifl» 
lying Navy fcatter'd on the Main, 
cmd C^ftr's Tents ; he ^^d at laft 
wefidence in Brutus* facred Bieaft i 
s brooding o*ei his Coiratiy's Wrongs he fate, 
State's Areager, and the Tyttni's Fate; 
s raonmlul 'K^me might ftill het ^•mpey find. 
:, and in Cdf*% ftee ancenqnet*d Mind. 
, while in deep folpence th« World yet lay» 
3US and doiibtiful whom it ftonid obey> 
A avow*d to P»mpty*» (elf did hear, 
his Companion in the Common War, 
by the Senate's juft Command they ftood 
g'd together for the Pnblick Good 1 
Kad PhurfiUia did all Doubts decide, 
fionly fiz*d him to the ranqniA'd Side* 
elplefs Coantry, like an Orphan left» 
d]e(s and poor, of all Support bereft» 
»ok and cherifli'd with a Father's Care, ^ 
•mfotted, he bad her not to fear jfof War. ^ 
laoght her feeble Hands, once more the Trade ^ 
uft of Empire did his Coarage (way, 
Hate, nor proud Repugnance to Obey : 
•ns and private Int*reft he forgot ; 
Pot him&lf, but Liberty he fought, 
ht to Cwcyr^t Port his way he bent, 
wift adyandng Viftor to prevent ; 
nurching fudden on, to new Snccelf, 
cattex*d Legions might with eaie opprds s 
\ with the Knins of ty£m4ithi^s Field, 
tying Hoft, a thonfaad Ships he fiil'd. 
that from Land with Wonder had defcry'd 
Paifing Fleet, in all its Naval Pride, 
li*d wide, and o*er the diilant Ocean (pread, 
. have believ'd thoie nughty Numbers fled? 
d'erpaft, and the Tmsriam Shore, 
'welliiig Sails he for (yther4 boie : 

C« 
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Then C)ret4 he faw, and with a Northern Wind 
Soon left the fam'd DiSaAn Ifle behind. 
Urg'd by the bold Phycuntine^s churlifli Pride, 
(Their Shores, their Haveo, to his Fleet deny'd) 
The Chief reveng'd the Wrong, and as he pafs'd» 
Laid theix unhofpitable City wafte ; 
Thence wafted forward, to (he Coaft he came 
Which took of old hovciPsUtmre its H.aine. 
(Nor ItMy this >lonument alone 
Can boaft, firice LHyA^s Palt^ure has Ihown 
Her peaeeful Shores were to the Trajan known. 
From hence they foon defcry, with doubtful Pain» 
Another Navy on the diftant Main. 
Anxious they ftand, and now expeft the Foe, 
Now, theii Companions in the publick Woe ; 
The Viifkor's hafte epcHnes 'eni moft.to fear, j 
Each Vei&l fjrems a hoftile Face to wear, > 

And ev'ry fail they 'fpy, they fancy Cdfar there. ' 
But oh I Thofe Ships a difiF'ient Burthen bore, 
A mournful Freight they wafted to the Shore : 
Sorrows, that might Tears ev'n from Cat* gain. 
And teach the rigid Stoick to complain. 

Whenion^ \}it fad C9rn*Ua*s Pray'is, in vain. 
Had try'd the flying.^$.vy to detain, 
With Sextm iQpg ha^d fitove, ajid. Ipng implot'd. 
To wait the Kelicks .of Jiec jmqrdei'd. Lord s 
TJhe Waves perchance, might the dear Pledge reftor^ 
And waft him bleeding Jrpm the faithleis Shore: 
Still iSrief^and ^Qve their vaiiious itlopes infpiie> 
'Till Ihc behoMs htt^Pompey*% fun*ral Fire, 
'Till on the Land (he Cets th' ignoble Flame 
Afcend, unequal to jche Heroe's Name $ 
Ihen into juft Complaints at length Ihe broke, 
.And ^hus with pious Indignation fpoke. 

ph ^9itune ! .doft thou then di(dain t' afford 
My Love's I aft Q$ce. to my deareft Lord } 
Am 1 one chaft, one Uft Embrace deny'd? ^^ 
Shall 1 not lay me by his Clay-cold fide, ^ 

Nor Teats to bathcjiis gaping Wounds ptdvide? ^ 



inwotthy the fad Torch to bear, 

it the flame, and bnxn my flowiag Hah:^ 

fier from the Shore the noble Spoil, 

ace it decent on the fatal Pile ? 

ot his Bones and facced Duft be born, 

fad Bofom, to theic peaceful Urn? 

er the laft con(uming Flaitte (hall leave, <% 

ot this widow'd Hand by Kightf' receive, ^ 

the Gods the precious Ilelidks give } • ^ 
s, this laft Refpeft which I (hould fliow*, f 
iie Egy^tUn Hand does now beftow, X 

lis to the tt^an Sliade below. ^ 

my Craffms, were thy Bones, which lay 
d to PdrthUn Birds and Beaais o' frey. 
be laft Kites the croel Gods ullow, 
)r'a Cutfe my P»mpey*s Pile beftow. 
CI will the fame fad Fate return? ^ 

I unburied Husband muft I mourn, > 

:ep my Sorrows o'er an empty Urn ? ^ 

Y Ihould Tombs be buSIt, or Urns be made? 
Srieflike mine tequire theh feeble Aid? ' 
lot lodgM, thou Wretth, withiti thy Heart, 
x'd in ev'ry dcatcft vital Part? 
Lonuments furviving Wives may gtieve, 
*er will need 'em, who difdiins to live. 

! behold where yon malignant Flames 
;ebly forth their mean inglorious Beams : 
ny lovM Lord, his dear Remains, they ri(e, 
ting my Pompey to my weeding Eyes ; 
)w they fink, the languid Lights decay, •* 
oudy Smoak all Eaftward rolls away, ^ 

afts my Heroe to the Rifing Day. * 

> the Winds demand, with frefhning Gales, 
IS they call, and ftretch the fwelling Sails, 
sd on Earth feems dear as Egypt now, p 
nd that Crowns and Triumphs did beftow, > 
irh new Laurels bound ny Pcmpef$ Brow. ^ 

Cl 
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That happy Pompty to my Thoughts U loft» 
He that is left, lyes dead on yondex Coaft i 
He, only he, is ail I now demand. 
For him I linger near this cuxfcd Land : 
Endeai'd by Crimes, for Horrors lov'd the mote> 
I cannot, will not, leave the Phariim Shore. 
Thou^ Sixtut^ thou fhalt prove the Chance of War,) 
And thro* the World thy Father's Enfigns bear, ^ 
Then hear his laftCommand, entrufted to my Care. ^ 
«' When e*ei my laft, my fatal Hour fhall com^ 
'* Arm you, my Sons, for Liberty and T^km i 
•* While one (hall of our Free-born B^ce rfmain* 
** Let him prevent the Tyrant C4ifar*s Reign. 
«< From each free City round, from ev'ry Land* 
■( Their warlike Aid in Pampty*s Name dei^an^* 
'^ Thefe are the Parties, thefe the Friends he leaves^ 
*' This Legacy your dying Father gives. 
V If fot the Sea's wide Rule your Arms you beax> y 
** A Ptmpejr ne'er can want a Navy there, . > 

** Heirs of my Fame, my Sons, ihall wage my War. ' 
«<'OnJyl^e bold, unconquer'd in the Fighr* 
«< And, like your Father, fiill defend the Right. . 
«« To Cate, if for Liberty he ftand, 
** Sfibmit, and yield you to his ruling Hand, 
** Brave, Juft, and only worthy to command. 
At length to thee, my Ptmpey^ I am Juft, 
I have furviv'd, and well difcharg'd my Truft ; 
Thro' Chaos now, and the dark Realms below. 
To follow thee, a willing Shade I go : 
If longer with a lingting Fate 1 ftrive, -y 

'Tis but to prove the Pain of b*i&g alive, > 

'Tis to be Curs*d, for daring to furvive. ^ 

She, who could bear to fee thy Wounds, and live* 
New Proofs of Love, and fatal Grief (hall give. 
Kor need fiie fly for Succour to the Sword, 
The ficepy Precipice, aod deadly Cord s 
She from her felf (haU find her own Relief, 
And fcoxns to die of any Death but Giief. 
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So faid the Matron i md about her Head 
Her Veil flie draws, her mournful Eyes to (hade i 
Refolv'd to fluoud in thickeft Shades her Woe, 
She feeks the Ship's deep darkfbm Hold bclov» 
There lonely left, at leiihre to complai[n. 
She hugs hex Sorrows, and enjoys her JPain i 
Sdll with freili Tears the living Grief does feed* . 
And f»Adly loTes it, in her Husband's ftead. 
hi vain the beating Surges rage aloud. 
And dwelling -JSiinw grumbles in the Shroud i 
ht^^ fuu thd Waves beneath, nor Winds above* 
Nor iili the noifie Cries of Fear can move : 
la fullen Peace eompos'd for Death (he lye% 
An^- waiting, longs to hear the Tempeft ri(e i 
Then hopes the Seamens Vows (hall all be croft. 
Prays for the Storm, and wiihes to be loft. 

Soon from the Phariam Coaft the Navy bore. 
And (ought thro* foamy Seas the Cyprian Shore i 
Soft Eaftcm Gales prevailing thence alone. 
To C4tt^8 Camp and Likya w^ 'em on. 
Wi^ moorniul Looks from Land, (as oft we knoWj 
Jk lad Prophftick Spirit waits on Woe,) 
P^mpey^ his Brother and the Fleet beheld. 
Mow near advancing o'er th^ Wat'ry Field: 
Straight to the Beach with headlong hafte he files. 
Where is our Father, Sixtuty where } he cries : 
Do we yet Live? Stands yet the Sov'raign State? 
Or does the World, with Ptmpiy^ yield to fate ? 
Sink we at length before the Conqu'ring Foe? 
And is the Mighty Head of ^tnu laid low ? 
He faid} the mournful Brother thus reply'd; . ^ 
O happy thou, whom Lands and Seas divide ^ 
From Woes, which did to thefe fad Eyes betide. ^ 
Thefe Eyes.! which of their Horror ftill complain. 
Since they beheld our Godlike Father flain. 
Nor did hti Fate sih equal Death afB»id, 
Nor ru£er*d him to faU by CdfiiP*s Sword. 

C4 
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Tm&ltt^ in vain to hofpitmble Gods, 
He dy'd, oppids'd by vile EgypUm odds: 
By the coxs'd M«iaich of NiU*% tLimj Wave 
He fell, a Viftim to the Crown he gave. 
Tes, I beheld the dire, tlie bloody Deed s 
Thcfc Eyes beheld cmi valiant Fathci bleed : 
Amaz'd I look'd, and fcarce believ*d iny Fear> 
Nor thought th' Egyftum cou'd fo greatly daic; 
But Aill I look'd, and fancy'd' C^J^r there. 
But oh ! sot all his Wonhds fo much did move, 
Pierc'd my fad Soul, and ftruck my Filial Lore, 
As that his venerable Head they bear. 
Their wanton Trophy fix'd upon a Spear ; 
Thro* cv'ry Town *ti$ ihown the Vulgar's Sport> 
And the lewd Laughter of the Tyrant's Courts 
*T'ii faid, that Pflemy preferves-this Prize, 
Proof of the Deed, to glut the Viter^s Eyes. 
The Body, whether rent or born away. 
By foul Egyptian Dogs, and Birds of Prey; 
Whether within their greedy Maws entomb'd. 
Or by thofe wretched Flames, we faw, conium'd } 
Its Fate as yet we know not, but forgive : 
That Crime unpunifli'd, to the Gods we leave, 
'Tis for the part preferv'd alone we grieve. 

Scarce had he ended thus, when Pamper, warm . 
With Jioble Fury, calls aloud to Arm s 
Mor feeks in Sighs and helplefs Tears Relief, 
But thus in pious Kagc exprefs'd his Grief. 
Hence all aboard, and hafte to put to Sea, 
Urge on againft the Winds our adverfe way$ 
With me let ev'ry Komsn Leader go. 
Since Civil Wars were ne'er fo juft as now. 
P»mpey*s unbury'd Relicks ask your Aid, 
Call for due Rites and Honours to be paid. 
Let Egypt's Tyrant pour a purple Flood, 
And footh the Ghofi with his inglorious Blood. 
Not ^lex^tder ihzU his Priefis d^nd, 
Xojrc*d from his Golden Shrine he (hail defccnd : 
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In 3idre9tis deep I'll plunge him dowi^ 

Deep in the fluggifli Waves the Royal Carcaft dtomu 

From his proud Pyramid xAmafis torn, ^ 

With his long Dynafties my Rage fhall monrn, C 

Afld floating down their muddy Nile be born. ^ 

Each ftately Tomb and Monumental Scohe, 

for thee, onbutied P empty, fliall atone. 

Ifis BO more Ihall draw the cheated Crewd, 

Ntot God Ofiris in his Linnen Shrowd ; 

Srtipt of their Shrines, with fcorn they (hall be caf • 

To be by ignominious Hands defac*d : 

Theii holy utpii of immortal Breed, -y 

To P$mpey*8 Daft a Sacrifice fliall bleed, > 

While burning Deities the Flame fhall feed. ^ 

W^fte fhall the Land be laid, and never know ^ 

The Tiller's Care, nor feel the crooked Plow 9 ^ 

Noae fhall be left for whom the NiU miy flow: ^ 

'rill the Gods banifh'd, and the People gone, 

£^ to Pompey fhall be left alone. 

He fajd ; then haf^y to Revenge he flew. 
And Seaward out the ready Navy drew, 
But cooler Cdt9 did the Touth affwage, 
Aad praiGng much, compreft his filial Rage. 

Mean time the Shores, the Seas, and Skies around. 
With mournful Cries for Ptmpey*^ Death refound. 
A aire Example have their Sorrows Ihown, 
Tct in no Age bedde, nor People known. 
How filling Pow'r did with CompalTion meet. 
And Crowds deplored the Ruins of the Great. 
But when the fad Cornelia firfl appear'd. 
When on the Deck her mournful Head flie reat'd. 
Her Locks hung rudely o'er the Matron's Face, 
With all the Pomp of Grief's diforder'd Grace} 
When they beheld her wafled quite with Woe, 
And fpent with Tears that never ceas'd to flow. 
Again they feel their Lofs, again complain. 
And Hcav'n and Baith zing with theix Cries a^in, 
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Soon as (he landed ,oa the fiJendly 6tffta4» 
Hec )^oid'« iaft B^kei eaiploy bei pious Htpdl. 
To his dear Shade (he buildf a fiin'ral ?ile. 
Ajid declu ic pioud with many a nobie Spoil. 
There (hoae his Arnas with antick Go}d inlaid, j 
There th^ jcich Kobes which (he hex fclf had made, > 
Robes thrice to Capitplian J^vt difplayM a •' 

The Reli$^ vf his pail viAorious Pays i 

Kow this his 1^^ Tiophy fe^ve to xaile, w 

i^nd i^ opf comreon Flaoae together blaee. ^ 
Such was the weeping Matron's pious Care: 
The Soldiers, tavight by hcxa theic Fixes pfepgie^ 
Tip every valiant Friend a Pile they build. 
That fell f9< "K^m* i« cu;s*4 PharfultA^B Fields 
StxctcVd wide along the Shoxes^tkc Flames cyteftd> 
And, gxateful to the wandxing Shades, afcend. 
So when w4^if//4fn Hi«ds with Axt xcnfcw 
The wintry Paftuxei to their verdant Hew, 
That Flow'rs may life, and fpringing Gxa(s retqu. 
With (prejidi(9g Flanks the wijchex*d Fields they biu»> 
Garganm ilitt^ and Ipfty V^lam' Waze« 
And draw the difiant w^ndxi«f'3wains to gascf 
7at are the gUtt'iing Fixes defcry'd by Hight, 
i^d gild iho dusky skies ar9U«d vith Lighr. 

J^xit oh \ not ail the Socowi of the Ci9wd 
That fpok^ thcix iree impatient Thoughia a]ojwi» 
That tax'd the Gods, as Authors of their Woe» 
And charg*d 'em with Negled of Things below i 
Kot all the Marks of the wild Peoples Love, 
The Hero's Spul, like Oro'i Fraife, could mov* $ 
Few wexe his Words, burfrom tfn honcil Heart, > 
Where Fadioa and where favour hiid no part» > 
2ut Truth made up for Pa0ion and for Att, ^ 

We'v'j loft a %^mAn Citiaen (he faid) 
One Q^ the nobleft of that Name i% 4ead; 
Who, tho' not equal to our Fathers found, 
y^fti b> tkcix iUidcft Rules of Jufticc boiudi 
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om hU f aalts this Benefit we diav, % 

I tu9 Comitx^'s good, txaafgic&'d hci Law p 
»f t bold Licentious Age in Awe. ^ 

leld hec Fxeedom ftiil, tko* kewas gceac» 
ly'd the Senate, but they nil*d the State. 
Ccpttdiweie willing to have woia hit Chain,<» • 
o(c hii f tirate Station to retain, » 

ill nught.ftee, and eqoal all lemain. ^ 

boivBdlefs Poar'z he never fought to oft, 
k^4» bttt what the People might refUft : 
he po£rers*d, and wealthy waa hit Store, ^- 
il he gathei^d bnt to give the mo^, > 

•mtf while he w«a tiehbeoMhi aa^ei be poor. • 
:w the Sword, bnt knew its Kage to ^^•'^^ 
df'd Peace beft, when he was £»rc'd to Ann } 
v'd with all the glkteiing Pomp of Fow*r, 
ok with Joy, but laid it down with mote; 
lafter Uoniiold and his fimgal Board, ^ 
.ewdneis dtdi nor Luxucy afbrd, C 

[a the higheil Fortunes of tfaeit Lord. S 

ibif Name, his Country's Honour grown, % 
'en^tahly round the Nations known, [Ihone. V 
li l^Mpf's faizeft Light and bxighteft Glory V. 

beovixt Msriut and fierce iS//&c toft, 
^Ommonwiialth her ancient Freedom loft, 

Aiidow yet was left, fome ibew of Pow'r % 
ev*n the Name with fompej is no mote: 
c and people all at once ase gone, 
leed the Tyrant blnfli to mount the Thtoac. 
tppy P0mpey* happy in thy Fate, 
f by ialUng with the falling State, 
Death a baaefit the Gods did gtant, [want. 

might'ft have liv*d thofe PhArian Swords to- 
om, at leafti thou doft by dying gaiuy -^ 
liv'ft to fee thy Jittim'i Father Keign ; > 

>eath is Jdan*s firft Blifs^the next is to^beftain. ^i 
Meicy only, I fiom fobs ciave, 
oxtHflC ihPuld oxdaia mc 7^<^*s Slave) 



i 
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To Cdfar let him (hew, bat ihew me dead, 
And. keep my Catcafe, fo he takes my Head. 

He fatd, and pleas*d the noble Shade belo«r»- 
More than a thoofand Orators could do, 
Tho' Tully too had lent his charming Tongue, 
And %^mi» full F»rum with his Fraife had rung. 

But Difcord now infe^ the'fnllen Crowd, 
And now they tell theii Difcontents aloud % 
When Tsrcbtn fiift his flying Bhfigns bore, 
Caird out to march and haftcn'd to the Shores " 
Him C4f thus, putiiiing as he mov'd, ■ 
Sternly befpoke, and juftly thus reprovM. 
Oh re(Uc(s.Aufihoi4>£ the roving War, 
Dofti $hi»s again Piratick Arms prepare } 
j*fmpeyt thy Terroi and thy Scourge, is gone^ 
And now thou hop*ft to rule the Seas alone- 
He laid, and bent his Frown upon the reft^ jr 
Of whom one bblder thus the Chief addrefs'd* V 
Aiid thus their wearineis of War cossfcfs'di ^ - 

For Pompey*s fake (nor thou difdain to hear) • 
This Civil War we wage, thefe Arms we beari 
Bim we preferr'd to Peace: But (Cdto) now, 
That CauTe, that Mafter of our Arms lyes low. 
Xec us no more our abfent Country monrn^ 
But to our Homes and Houlhold-Gods return; ■ 
To the chaft Arms fiom whofe Embrace we fled» 
And the dear Pledges of the Nuptial Bed. 
For oh ! what Period can the War attend, [end)' 
Whjch nor Pharfaiia's Field nor P0mpey*s Death caA.- 
The better Times of flying Life are paft, 
Xet Death come gently on in Pjcace at laft* 
Let Age at length with providential Care 
The neceifary Pile and Urn prepare. 
All Rites, the cruel Civil Wacdenies». j 

Pait cv'n of Pompty yet unburyM lyes. 
Tho' vanquiili!d, yet by no Barbarian Hand 
Wc fear not Exile in. a foreign Land, 
Kor are ou{ Necks by Fotrtune now befpoke^. j 

To bcax the Sf/thian ox %AmumAn Yoke } 
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The Vidor ftill a Citizen we own» 

And yield Obedience to the T^fMn Gown. 

While P»wfpey liv'd, he bore the Soy*zeign Sway j 

Cdfar was next, and him we now Obey ; 

With Reverence be the (acred Shade adox'd^ 

But Wax has giv'n os now- another Lord, 

To Cdfar and fiiperior Chance we yield : 

All was detennin*d in Emsfhtd^s Field. 

Not fliall our Arms on other Leaders wait; 1. 

Nor for uncertain Hopes moleft the State, > 

We followed ?#iPif«7 once, but now we follow Fate. ^ 

What Terms, what Safety can we hope for now, 

lot what the Viftor's Mercy (hall allow ? 

Once Pnmpey's Prefence juftify'd the Can(c» v 

Then fbnght we for our Liberties and Laws j 

With him the Honours of that Cau(e lye dead. 

And all the Sandity of War i$ fled. 

If, Out, thou for '^•nt the(e Arms doft'bear,. 

If ftiil, thy Country only be thy Care, 

Seek we the Legions where l^r's Entigns fly. 

Where her proud Eagles wave their Wings on high. 

No matter who to P§mpty*s Pow'r fucceeds. 

We follow where a H^mM Con(iil leads. 

Thus faid, he leap*d Aboard; the youthful Sort 
Join in his- Flight, and hafte to leave the Port 3 
The ren(elc(s Crowd their Liberty di(dain^ 
And long to wear vidorious Cdfmr^s Chain-; 
Tyrannick Pow'r now (uddcn feem'd to threat -v 
The ancient Glories of 'K^me*s free-born State, ^' 
'Till Ctra fpoke, and thus deferr*d her Fate. S 

Did then youx Vows and fervile Prayers con(pire 
Nought but a haughty Mafter to defire? 
Did you, when eager for the Battel, come 
The Slaves oi Ptm^y^ not the Friends of1(§mtf 
Kow, weary of the Toil, f^om War you fly, 
And idly lay yourufele^ Armoup by$ 
lour Hands negled to wield the fhining Sword, 
Vol can you fight but fox a King and Lord. 
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Some mighty Chief you waotifpx whom to Swett t % 

Tour relve« you k&Qw not, ox at ieaft forgets ^ 

AndiaiMily bleed* that othcis m^ be gicat } i 

Meanly you toil^o give youx ftlv9 away> 

And die to leave the WoiUi a Tytaia's Piey. 

The Gods and Foauae do at length adbid 

A CauTe moft wonhy of a T^mmm Swoi^d, 

At length *tis fafe to conquer, f mh/o mow 

Cannot bf youi UncKff^ t<»a FoteiK grow s 

Tct now ignobly you witb*beld yofif iUnda, 

When neater l^iberty yo«i Aid demandji. 

Of three who durft the fovcreign ?ow*r inrnACf 

Two by your Fortupe'a kind^ poom lye deadi 

And (t^i the PksH^ Svoxd and fmnhiiut B«« 

Do more fox liberty and %fm tban y«a } 

Bafe as ye are, in vile (nVKeS^ioa go. 

And fcorn what Pt^hmy did iU b^ow. 

Ignobly Innocents and meanly Good» 

Tou durft not ftain your haidy Hands in Iloodi 

Feebly a while you fought* but foon did yield. 

And fled the fiift fr#rn dire Fh^fnii4'$ Fidds 

Co then (ecuxe» for c^far will be good, 

Will pardon thofc who are with Eafe fididu'ds 

The pitying ViAor wiU in Mercy fpaif 

The \i^retch» wh^ never duf^ provoke kia Wai« 

Go, fordid Slavey \ one lordly Maftei gone* 

I«ike Heirlooms go from Father to the Son* 

Still ta enhance youi fexviie Merit moxc, 

X^r fad CarnifU weeping from the Shore »' 

Heanly for Hi|e expofe the Matron's Lift^ 

MnfifMi Paugkcci fell* and Pomp^^s Wifes 

Take too' his $on«: iiet €^4rr find in you 

Wretches that may fiv'n Ptvhmj out^do. 

iSut let not my devoted Life be (pac'd. 

The Tyrant gxeatly ihall that Peed reward i 

Such is the Price of OiN** bated Head, 

That .all youifoxmer Waxs (hall wcU be paid| 

Kill me, awi in my Blood do f«/4r Bigkt, 

.'Tis mean to have no othex Guilt but Flight* 
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H4 £m4> tmd ftppf^d tk« €yiag NAV|d V^*n 
B«ck they xctiiiii'4 cepcatiag to the Show. 
As whea the 9eci theix wax^ Town foxikhc, 
Caie^eis in Aix thesx wtMduAg ivny they tafce» 
No moxe in cluftxiiig Swarms coadeas'd they fiy» 
Sut fleet incettain thro' the vaiioiis Shy ^ 
No moie from i^lov^rs they fitck the liquid 5w«et» 
Bu^jUithciz C«zes aadlndnftry forget: 
Then if at Icvfth the tiahUng Bxafi they htn. 
With firifi asune tkeii flight they fkton ^kbttf $ 
Spdden their flov*ry Ldbours they renew. 
Hang on the Thyme, and iip the balmy Dew. 
Meaiitimc, iccnre on HykU'g fn^raat Plain, 
With Jpy exults the happy Shepherd Swain i 
Pioud that hift Art had thus preTerv'd his Stote> 
He (c9t9s to think his homely Cottage poox. 
With fuch prevailing foree dkl r^«*s Caie ^ 

The fierce impatient Soldiers Minds prepaie, > 
To learn Obedkoce, and eodnre the War. ^ 

And ndv their Minds» unlcnoving of Kepofe, 
With hofie Toil to exercife he choiej 
Still with fttcceifive I.aboiirs are they ply*d. 
And oft in kmg and weary Marches txy'd* 
Before Or«if«*s Walls they now fit down $ y 

And here the Vigor's Mercy well was ftown> ^ 
He takes no Vengeanee of the Captive Town } ^ 
Pstient lie fpaxes, and bids the Yanquifli*d livc» 
Since OU0t who could conquer, could forgive. 
H^nce. Ukyan ftits's Healms they mean t* exploic^ 
7»^4, who borders on the iwarthy Me»r 9 
But Nature's Boundaries the Journey flay. 
The Syrts are fix'd athwart the middle way 
let led by daring Virtue on they peels. 
Scorn Oppofition, and flill hope Succefs. 

When Nature's Hand the firft Formation t 
When Seas £»m Lands flie did at firft divide^ 
The Syrtt, not quite of Sea not Land bereft, 
A mingled MaTs nacfaaift ftill toe left^ 
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For not the Land with Sear is qnitc o'ei-ipready'^ 
Koi (ink the Waters deep their oozy Bed, > ' 

NoiEaith defends itsShoie, not lifts aloftits Head. ' 
The Site with neither, and with each xompliesi 
Doubtful and inacceilible it lyes; 
Or 'tis a Sea with Shallows bank'd arouad. 
Of *tis a broken Land with Waters drown'd ; 
Here Shores adyancM o*er Ntptm^a Rule we find/ 
And there an inland Ocean lags behind. 
Thus Nature's pnrpole by her ielf deftfoy*d, ^ 

Is ufelefs to her felf and unimploy'd, ^ 

And part of her Creation fiill is void. 3 

Perhaps when firft the World and Time began, 
Here fwelling Tides and plenteous Waters ran. 
But long confining on the burning Zone, ' 
The finking Seas have felt tjie neighb*ring Sun 5 
Still by degrees we fee how they decay. 
And fcatce refift the thtrfiy God of Day. 
TIerhaps, in diftant Ages, 'twill be found, ^ • 

When future Suns have ^n the burning roiind, s 
Thefe Sjrts fliall all be dry and folid Ground: S* 
Small are the Depths their fcanty Waves retain, - 
And Earth glows daily on the yielding Main. 
And now the loaden Fleet witha^ive Oars' ' 
Divide the liquid Plain^. and leave the Shores; 
Whcir cloudy Skies a gath'r ing Storm prefagc^ 
And -^ufier from the South began to rage, > 
Full from the Land the founding Tempcft roars, 
Brepels the fwelling Surge, and fweeps the Shores 3 
The Wind purfiies, drives on the rolling Sand, 
And gives new Limits to the growing Land $ 
'Spight of the Seaman's Toil the Storm prevails, 
in vaia with skilful Strength he hands the Sails, 
In vain the cordy Cables bind 'era H^^ 
At;ence it rips and rends 'envfrom the Mad } 
At once the Winds the- fluttering Canvas tear, ^ 
Then whirl and whisk it thro! the fportive Air« 
Some timely for the rifing Rage prq>ar'd, 
f usl the loofe Sheet, and la(h it to the Yard: 



MiSCrLL'ANY POTEMS. 4I 

111 raia their Care $ fiidden the furious Blaft 
Snaps hf tht Voard, tint bears away the Maft) 
Of Tackling, Sails, and Maft, at once bereft> 
The Ship a naked helplefs Hull is left, 
f orc'd round and round, (he quits her pnrposM wvfp 
And bounds uncertain o*er the fwelling Sea. 
But happier ibme a fteady Courie maintain. 
Who fiand far our, and keep the deeper Main. 
Their Mafta they cut, and dtiving with the TidCt 
S4fc o*er the Surge beneath the Tempeft ride s 
la fain did from the Southern Coafl their Foe, 
All black with Clouds, old f^ormy A»/^er blowj 
Lowly (ccure amidft the Waves they lay, p 

Them did old Ocean Tpight of Winds conveys S 
Ueav'd his broad Back, and roird'*em on their way. ^ 
Some on the Shallows -ftrike, and -doubtful ft ami. 
Fait beat by Waves, part fix*(l upon the Sand. 
Mow pent amidft the Shoals the Billows roar, 
BaA on the Banks, and fcorn the new-made Shore: 
Nov by the Wind driv'n on in heaps they fwell, 
•tJic fiedfaft Banks both Winds and Waves lepel : 
Still with united Force they rage in vain, p 

The Tandy Piles their Station fixM maintain, > 
And lift their Heads fecure amidft thewatry Plain. ^ 
There 'fcapM from Seaa, upon the faithlefs Strand, >% 
Wi(h weeping Eyes the'(hipwreck*d Seamen ftand, V 
And caft aftiore, look- vainly our for Land." ^ 
Thus (bme were loft y but Ht the greater part 
fre/erv'd from danger by the Pilot's Art, 
£eep on their Courfe, a happier Fate partake. 
And reach in fafety the Trit^nisut Lake. 
Thcle Waters to the tuneful God are dear, 
Whofe vocal Shell the Sea-green Sereids hear } 
rhcfe P^iHas loves, fo tells reporting Fame, 
Here fiift from Heav'n to Earth the Goddefs came; 
'Hcav*ns Neighbourhood the warmer Clime betrays, 
Uid fpeak& the nearer Sim*% immediate Kays) 
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Here her ^ft £Qotfi«;p» oil (he bcink (he ftatd,' 
Here in the wiuxy Glai& hej: Foim. iiirvcy'd^ 
And caU*d hex felf, ^om hence* the chaAc Trh 

tonian Maid. 
I^vt Lgth^^ Scifigms from fecicfc Springs below* 
Kife to the Light \ hese heavily, and ilowy 
The fiienc doll focgecful Wateis.flow % 
Here, by the wake£ul Dragon kept of old, 
Btffmatk Plant! grew rick withliiring Gold j 
IJongilnce the Fruit was from the Bcaochea to(a» 
And now the Gardens thtix loft Honours mooiAt 
Such was in ancient Times the Tale xecciv*d« 
Such by our good Forefatheis was believ*d ^ 
Mor let Enquirers the Tradition wrong. 
Or dare to queftion, now, the Poet's facrcd Soigs 
Then take it for a Truth, the wealthy Wood, 
Here under golden Boughs low bending ftood^ 
On (ome large Tree his Folds the Serpent wound,> 
The fair Hefptrian VirgUis watch* d aiound» f 

And join'd to guaid the rich forbidden Ground}^ 
But great ^Uid§i came to end their Care, 
Strip*d the gay Grove, and left the Branches btfii 
Then back returning (ought the Argiv Shoxo, 
And the bright Spoil to proud Hwfifibtm bore. 

Thefe famous B^cgions and the Syns o'crpalb, ' 
They rcach'd the GArsmantian Coaft at laft i 
Here under Pom^y*% CaK the Nary lyes. 
The gentleft Clime beneath the Libym Skies. 

But Cato*% Soul, by Dangers UQicftrain*d, 
Eafe and a dull unadive Life dtfdain^d. 
His daring Virtue urges to go on 
Thro' Dciart^ Lands, and Nations yet unknown; 
To matchy and prove th* unhofpitable Giound* 
To (hun the ^jrtt^ and lead the Soldier round, 
^nce now tempe6uous Seafons vex the Sea, 
And the declining Yeas fbrbids the watry Way s 
He fees the cloudy diialing: Winter near. 
And hopes kind ILains may cool the fultry Air: 
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So happ'ly may they journey on fecoze* 
Moz bmniiig Hetcs, not killiog Fiofts caduze 3 
lot while cool Winds theWintei'tBieath (iipplica^ 
With gentle Warmth the LH}ah Sun may xi(c» > 
And both may join and tempez well the Sfciei. ^ 

But e*ec the coiUbm Mazch he tmdeztook. 
The Heioe thus the Itftning Hoaft befpoke : 

Fellows in Azms I whofe Blift, whofc chiefeft Good 
IiI^mm's Defence* and Fzeedom bought with Blood 1 
Tou, who» to die with Libezty, from fac 
Hsf e fbllow'd Cst0 in this fatal War, 
Be now fot Virtue's noblefl Task prepared* 
For Labours many, perillous and hard. 
Think thro' what burning Climes,whatWitds wo go» j 
No leafie Shades the n^cd Defarts know, > 

Nor filf er Streams thro' flowry Meadows flow. ^ 
But Horrors there and various Deaths abound, 
lad Serpents guard th' uahofpitable Ground. 
Hard is the Way $ but thus our Fate demands} 
Tifme and her Laws we (eek amidfi thefe Sands. 
Let thofc who glowing with their Country's Love> 
K.efolve with me thefe dreadful Plains to prove* 
Nor of Return nor Safety once debate. 
Bat only dare to go, and leave the reft to Fate. 
Think not I ineau the Dangers to difguife, 
Oi hide 'em from the cheated Vulgar's Eyes} 
Thofc, only thofe, fhall in my Fate partake. 
Who love the Daring ior the Danger's fake, 
Thofc who can lufFcr all that worft can come^ 
And think I: wiiac they o^ve themfelves and I^omm. 
If any yer Ihail uoubu 01 yet (hall fear s 
If Life be, more tiiiri Liberty, his Care) 
Here, e'er we journey further, let him ftay, -> 

Inglorious let him, like a Slavc> obey, > 

And feek a Maftei in feme fafcr way. ^ 

Foremoft, behold, 1 lead you to the Toil, 
My Feet (hall foremoft print the dufly Soil t 
Strike me the firi^» thou flaming God of Day, 
Fixft let me feel thy fierce, thy fcorching B.ay s 
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Meef me the firft upon the fatal Plain. 
lA e?'iy Pain, which jou my Warriors fear, ' 
Let me be firft, and teach you how to bear* 
Who (ees me pant for Drought, or!Riinting firft^*- 
Let him upbraid me, and complain'of Thtxft' 
If e*er for Shelter to the Shades I fly. 
Me let him curfc, me, for the fultry Skfi 
Xf-iHrhik the weary Soldier marches on, j^ 

Your Leader by <iiftinguiih'd Eafe be kno^iim; ' r 
Poifake my Caufe, and leave me there alone. ^ 
The Sands; the Serpents, Thirft, and burning Heaf»'^ 
Are dear to Patience, and to Virtue fweet; 
Virtue, that fcorns on Cowards Terms to pleaie/' 
Or cheaply to be bought, or won with Eafes ' 
"But then (he joys, then (miles up6n her State, 
Then faireft toher felf,'theh moft cohipleat. 
When glorious Danger makes her truly great.' 
SO Lihys*i Plains alone (hall wipe away 
The foul Di(honours of PharfalU^s Day i 
Sa^all your Courage now, tranfcend that Feax: 
You Acd with Glory there, to Conquer here. 

He faid 3 and hardy Love of Toil infpir'd i - 
And^v'ry Breaft with Godlike Ardor fir'd. 
Strait, carelefs of Return, without delay 
Thro' the wide Wafte he took hispathlefs Way. 
Libya, ordain'd to be his laft Retreat, 
Receives the Heroe, fcailcfs of his Fate; 
Here the good Gods his Islft of Labours doom, 
H«re (hall his Bones and facred Duft find room. 
And his great Head be hid within an humble 
Tomb. 

If thisiarge Globe be portion'd tight by Fanie, 
Then one third Part (hall faiidy- Lifyd claim : 
Bbt if we count, as Suns defcend and rife, 
If we divide by Eaft and Weft the Skies, 
Then with fair EMr§pe, LibjA (hall combine, 
And botii to inake the Weftecn Half (hall joia> 
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\ wide-extroded oifid 6Ils. the rtft, ^^ 

1 from TatMis to ^Ti/e pofTeft, . > 

reigns ible Emprefs of the dtwniag E«ft. - -^ ' 
1 the Likydn Soil, the kiadlieft foond 

^he WeiUm Seas extends its. Bound i 

:e cooljng .Gales, wheie gentle. Z#^ii!7r/ fljr» 
fetting Sons adorn the gtody Skf : 
jfit ev*n hete no Liquid Fountain's vein 
s thro* the Soil, and gurgles a'ec the Plain : 
rom oox Northern Clime, our gentler HeaT'd^ 
efliing Dews and fntitfbl ^ains are driy*n; 
>leak, the God, cold B$rtdSy (preads his Wing» 
with qux Winter, gives the Likytm Spring, 
risked Wealth infers the fimple Soil, 
golden Qcfl difclo^e their Ihining Spoil : 
is 5he. Glebe; '*tis Earth, and Eanh alone> 
ptilty Pride and Avarice unknown : 
:e Citron Groves, the Native Richesf giow, .^ 
re cool Retreats and fragrant Shades beftow,-^ 
hofpitably skreen sheir Guefts below. ^ 

by their Leafy Office, long they ftood 
icred, old, unviolated Wood, 

1 'H^/mdn Luxury to ^nck^^aik. 
Foreign Axes laid their Honours wafte. 

s ntmoft L^nds are ran(ack*d, to atfbrd 
far-fetch*d Dainties, and the coftly Board, 
rude and waftefnl all thofi: Regions Jye S 

.t border on the ^ytts^ and feel too .nigh ^ 
ir (iiltry Suramer Snn, and parching Sky. ' 
Harveft, there, the fcatter'd Grain repays, 
withering dies, and e*et.it (hoots decays : 
:re never loves to fpring .the mantling Vine, 
t wanton Ringlets round her Elm to twine : 
: thirfty Duft prevents the fwdling Fruit, 
nks up the gen'rous Juice, and kills the Root s 
ro* fecret Veins no tempering Moiftures pafs, 
bind with yifGoas Force the mould' ting Mafii i 
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Bat Genial f»v€ avexfe, difllaias to fmilty 
Targets, and cuxiw the negleftcd Soil. 
Tbencc lazy Mttntt dioopt her idle Head, 
As cv'ry TCgetable Sen(e weie dead ; 
Thence the wide dieary JPlaint one Vift^ wtu, j 
Aliltf in Sunmer, Winter, Spsing appear, > 

Nor feel the Tornt ef the rerolving Tear. ^ 

Thin Hofbagc here (for fome ev'n here ia fMud) 
The Ndfumnisn Hinds colleft around s 
A naked Hace, and barbarous of Mind, 
That live upon the Lofles of Mankind : 
The Sjrti fnpply their Wants and Barren Soil, 
And ftrow th' nnhofpitable Shores with Spoil. 
Trade they have none, bm ready ftill they ftasd,« 
Rapacious, to invade the wealthy Strand, > 

And hold aCommerce,thus,with ev'ry difiant Ltadr* 

Thro* this dire Country Catt's Journey lay, 
Here he purln'd, while Virtue led the Way. 
Here the bold Touth, led by his high Command* 
fearlefs of Storms and raginr Winds, by Land 
Repeat the Dangers of the (welling Main, 
And ftrive with Storms, and raging Winds agak s 
Here all at large, where nought xeftrains bis Force, 
Impetuous ^itfier runs his rapid Courfe ; 
Nor Mountains here, nor fieadfaft Rocks refift» 
But firee he iwceps along the (pacious Lift. 
Mo fiable Groves of ancient Oaks arife, ^ 

To tire his Rage, and catch him as he flies $ 
But wide around the naked Plains appear, ^ 

Here fierce he drives unbounded thro* the Air, > 
Roars, and exerts his dreadful Empire here. 3 
The whirling'Dufl, like Waves in Eddies wrought, 
Rifing aloft, to the mid Heav*n is caught } 
There hangs a iiillen Cloud, nor fails again, 
Vor breaks, like gentle Vapours, into Rain. 
Gazing, the poor Inhabitant defcriest 
WJmic high nbofc his Land «nd Goctagc flits > 
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, he fees his loft PoiHtflioM thoe, 
Eaich traii(poitcd> tnd now £k*A bx AU. 
iing Flames attempt a boldet Flight i ^ 
moke by rifing Flames unliited, light > 
uids afcead, and ftaiA the Day with Night. ^ 
DOW, his utmoft Fow^r and Rage to bo«ifl« 
oimy God in?ades the K^mut Hofts 
>14iex yields, unequal to the Shock» 
:aggeis at the Wind's ftupendous Stiokc 
d he fees that Eacth, which lowly lay» 
. from beneath his Feet, and torn awsyw 
iya ! wete thy pliant siufiice bound, 
btm'd a folid, clofe compared Giound } 
i£t thon kocki> who& Hollows deep below, 
I diaw thofe ranging Winds that loofely blow | 
Foxy, by thy firmer Ma(st>ppos*4, 
thoie dark Infernal Caves incloi'4^ 
eitain Ruin woa*d at once compltat, 
thy Foundations, and unfix thy Seat; 
dl tl / flitting Plains have leam*d to yield, ^ 
not contending thou thy place haft held, ' & 
d It £x*dt and flying k^ft the Fidd. ^ 
f. Spears and Shields, fhatchM from the wac* 
ikeHoft, 

Heaven's wide Regions fat away wei e toft i 
I diftant Nations, with Religious Feat, ^ 
d *em, as (bme Prodigy in Air, > 

hoqght the Gods by them denoonc'd a Was. ^, 
hapMy was the Chance, which &x£t did raife 
lions Tale, in Prieftly /Amm's Days : (Ueaiv'di^ 
were thofe Shields, and thus they came lacmi 
red Charge to young Patricians gtv'n i 
ps long fittcc to lawleG Winds a Fiey, 
far Batbaiians were they forc'd away« 
ce thro' long aiiy Joumies fafe did coaac^ 
beat the Crowd with Miracles at T^mw. 
wide o'er JJhyn rag'd the ftormy Soath, 
ev^iy way aiOul'd the LMtisn Xoitth : 
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. Each fev'ial Method foi Defence they tiy. 
Now wrap their Gaiments tight, qow dole they lyvt 
Now (inking to the Earth,- with weight they piefii 
Now dafp it to 'em with a ftroog Embrace. 
Scarce in that ^oftute fafe, the driving Blaft 
Bears hard, aad almoft heaves 'em Off at Jafl*. 
Mean time a Tandy Flood comes rolling on. 
And (welling Heaps the pro(trate Legions dxownf 

' New to the (udden Danger, and difmaid* - ^ 

The frighted: Soldier haftycaJls for Aid, ^ 

Heaves at the Hill, and (Iruggling rears his Head. ^ 
Soon (hoots the growing Pile, and reni^d on high. 
Lifts up its Io% Summit to the ^ky : 
High fandy Walls, like Forts, theif Parage ftay» 
And fidng Mbmitains intercept their Way : 

' The certain Bounds which (hould their Journey^ 
The moving Earth and dufty Deluge hide } [guide, 9 

: So Landmarks (ink beneath the flowing TidCi ' ^ 
As thro' mid Seas uncertainly they move, 
Led only by Jove*^ facred Lights above : 
Part ev'n of them the Libyan Clime denies* -^ 
Forbids their native Northern Stars to ri(e, 9 

And (hades the well-known Lui^re from their EyeSi ' 

Now near approaching to the burning Zone, 
.To warmer, odmer Skies thejF jdurncY'd on.-- ^ 
The (lackning^ Storms the neighboring Sun confeis^ j' 
The Heat ftrUces fiercer, and the Winds grow lefs, C- 
Whilft parching Thirft and fainting Sweats in- C 
• create. '^ 

As forward :on the weary Way they went, 
Panting with Draught, and all with Labour (peotf - 
Amidft the 'Defart, defolate and dry, 

- One chanc'da little trickling Spring to fpys 
Proud of -the Prize, he drain*d the Icanry Store» 
And in his Hdmet to the Chieftain bore : 
Around in Crowds the thiifly Legions (tood, -y 
Their throats and clammy faws with du(l' btfftrew^d, > 
Afid all with wUhfiil Eyes the liquid-Tieafure view*d.' « 

Around 
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td the Leader caft his caxefiil Look* ^ 

y, the tempting envy'd Gift he took> >> 

it, and thus the Givec fierce be{poke: ^ 

hink^ll thou then that I want Virtue inoft.! 

the meaneft of this Tt^man Hofi \ 
: the firft foft Coward that complains! 
(hrinks> unequal ta thefe glorious Jaint! 
; in £a(e and Infamy the firft ! ^ 

er be thon, Bafe jls thou art, Accurs'd, V 
I that dar'ft-Drink, when all -befide thee Thitft. ^ 
lid 3 and wrathful .^retching forth his Hand* . 
'd out theprecious Draught upon the Sand* 
did the Water thus for all provide, y ; 

fd by none, while thus to all deny'd, ^ 

tie thus the gen'ral Want fupply'd. ■ ^ ' 

ow to the facred Temple they draw near» 
»(e only Altars Libyan JLands reveres 
te, but unlike the Jtve by 7^m« adofd, 
orm imcouth, i^ands Heav^n^ Almighty Lord*' 
[egal Enfigns grace his potent Hand, 

fhakes he there the Lightning's flaming Brand | 

xuder to behold, a Homed Ham 
es the God, and sAmmon is his Name; 
re tho* he Reigns unrival'd and alone, 
I the rich Neighbours of the Torrid Zone % 
i' (warthy <y£thiops are to him confin'd> 
h jirdhTi the bleft, and wealthy Indii 
no proud Domes aie rais'd, no Gems are (een, 
blaze upon his Shrines wkh^eiUy Sheen; 
plain and poor, and unprophan'd he ftood, 
li as, to whom our great fore-fathers bow'd : 
Sod of pious Times, and Days of Old, 
at keeps his Temple fafe from Tf^mdn Gold* 
te, and here only, thro' wide LibyA*s Space^ 
U Trees, the Land, and verdant Herbage grace ; 
retheloofe Sands by plenteousSprings are bouady 
it to a Mais, and moul ded into Gxound^ 
fo^VIt D 
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Here Aniliiig Natme wean a fenile Drefs, 
And all Things hcte the pzcfent God confefs* 
Tet hcie the Son to neither Pole declines, 
Boc ffom his Zenith veiticall]r Aines : 
Hence, eY*n the Trees no friendly Shelter yield* 
Scarce their ownTninks the leafy Branches ibieldi ; 
The Rays defcend direft, all roond embrace. 
And to a central Toint the Shadow chace. 
Here equally the middle Line is foand. 
To cot the Radiant Zodiack in its Roond : 
Here nnobliqoe the Bmii and SctrpUn rife. 
Nor mount too (wiit, nor leave too (bon the Skiesi 
Mor Li^d do's too long the 7^ attend, 
Kor bids the Mdid the fijhy Sign defcend. 
The Jl9ys and CentMur jnftly Time divide. 
And equally their fev'ral Seafons gnide : 
Alike the Crsh and wintry Goat retom. 
Alike the Lyn and the flowing Vrn, 
If any farther Nations yet are known. 
Beyond the Libyan Fires, and fcorching Zone) 
Northward from them theSun*s brightGouife is mad^ 
And to the Southward ftrikes the leaning Shade: 
There flow BoSres, with his lazy Wain 
Defcending, fcems to reach the wat*iy Main. 
Of all the Lights which high above they fee, «« 
No Star whatc*er from Neptune*s Waves is free, f 
The whiiling Axle drives 'em round, and plunges ^ 
in the ^Sca. ' 3. 

Before the Temple's Entrance, at the Gate, 
Attending^Crowds of Eaftern Pilgrims wait : 
Thcfe from the horned God expcft Relief j 
But all give way before the Latian Chief. 
His Hoft, (as Crowds are Superftitious Hill) 
Curious of Fate, of Future Good and 111, 
And fond to prove Frophetick ^mmon*s Skill, 
Intreat their Leader to the God wou'd go, 
Aad fxom his Oracle l^m€*% Foitunes know; 



% 
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ibitnus chief the Thooght appiov*d, 
iius the common Suit to Cata mov'd. 
ace, and the Foctune of the Way, he ftid, 
wrought fove*s facied Counfels to our Ai.d: 
Sieateft of the Gods, this Mighty Chief, 
h Diftiefs fhall be a fure tiehcfi 
point the diftant Dangers fiom afar, 
each the future Fottunes of the Wan 
ie. Oh CWff! Pious! Wife! andjuftl 
daik Decrees the cautious Gods Aall tmftf 
se their Fore-determin'd Will (hall tell ; 

Will has been thy Law, and thou haft kept 
; well* 

ids thee now the Noble Thoa^t Improve ; 
rings thee here, to meet and talk with frvf^ 
e betimes, what .various Chance (hall come ^ 
ipious C^ftr, and thy native %9me s > 

• avert, at leaft, thy Country's Doom. ^ 

theCc Arms our Freedom ihail reftore: 
:, if Laws and Right (tall be no more. 
' great Breaft with Sacred Knowledge frattght» 
id us in the wandring Maze of Thought : 

that to Virtue ever wert enclin'd, . y 
what it is, how certainly Dcfin'd, S 

cave fbme Peife^l Rule to guide Mankind* A 

of the God that dwelt within his Breaft> 
;ero thus his fecret Mind exprefsM, 
n-born Truths reveaPd j Truths which might 
le ev'n Oracles thcmfelves to telL [well 

;re wou'd thy fond, thy vain Enquiry g^i 
Myftick Fate, what Secret wou'dft thou know! 

Doubt if Death (hou*d be my Doom, f 
r than live 'till Kings and Bondage come, > 
r than (ce a Tyrant ciown'd in 'Homt ? ^' 
u'dft thou know if, what we value here* 
be a Trifle hardly woxth our Caxe^ 
by Old Age and Length of Days we galn» 
than to lengthen out the Seafc of Pativi 

i> 2 
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Of if this World, with all its Forces ioin'dy ^ 
The oniverftl Malice oi Mankind, i 

Can (hake or hurt the biave and hoaeft Mind } *- 
If ftable Virtue can her Ground maintain, 
Whik Fortune feebly threats and frowas ia vainj 
If C»»d in lazy Speculations dwell. 
And barely be the fViil of ^oiagweil? 
If T^ght be independent of Succeft, 
And Con<)aeft cannot make it more nor IcTsi 
Arcthefe, my Friend, the Secrets thouwou^dftknof, 
Thofe Doubts for which to Oracles we go? 
*Tis known, 'tis plain, 'tis all already tokl. 
And homed ^mmtn, czn no more unfold: 
From God deriv'd, to God by Nature join*d* 
We aft the Dilates of his mighty Mind: 
And tho' the Priefts are mute, and Temples fiUI, 
Gpd never wants a Voice to fpeak his Will. 
When fiift we from the teeming Womb wese brougfat,« 
With in-born Frecepts then our Souls were fraught, » 
And then the Maker his new Creatures taught. S 
Then when he form*d, and gave us to be Mcn» 
He gave us all our ■ ufefiil Knowledge, Then, 
Can'ft thou believe, the vaft eternal Mind 
Was e*er to Sjrts and Libydn Sands confin*d } 
That he-would chu(e this wafie, this barren Gxonnd,i*t 
To teach the thin Inhabitants ^ound, ^ 

And leave his Truthin Wilds and Dtfarts drown*d 2^ 
Is there a Place that God would chufe to love 0^ 
Beyond this Earth, the Seas, yon Hcav'n above, V 
And vlnuous Minds, the nobleft Throne for frvt f S 
Why feek we farther then \ Behold around, ^ 

How all thou {%€^ do's with, the God abound, > 
J9vt is alike in all, and always to be found. ^ 
Let thofe weak Minds, who live in doubt and fcai^ 
To juggling Priefis for Oiacles repairs 
Pne certain Hour of Death to each decreed. 
My fiat* my certain Soul from doubt has freed : 
1 he' Coward, and the Brave,, are doom'd to fali| 
And whc0 7«v« told tki« Txuth, he told us aU, 
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Sb (poke the Hero s and to keep his Woxd, 
Not sAmmoHt not his Oracle exploi*d , 
lot left the Crowd tt freedom to believe, 
Aftd t^e fuch Anfwcxs as the Prieft (hou'd give« 
Foiemoft ob foOt he tiead^ the* burning Saadj 
Beating his Arms in his own patient hand i 
Scorning another's weary Neckto pre(s» 
Or in a lazy Chariec loll at Ea(e ; 
The panting Soldier to his Toil Tucceeds, 
Where no Command, bbt great Example leads^ 
S^aringof Sleep, fiill for the Keft he wakes. 
Aid at the Fountain laft his Thitft he flakes $ 
Whene'er by Chance fome living Stream is found* 
He f^andk and fees the cooling Draughts go round. 
Stays 'tiU the laft and meaaeft Drudge be paft. 
And *till his Slaves have Drunk, difdains to tafie. 
If trine good Men deferve immortal Fame, 
tf Virtue^ tho* diftrefs'd, be ftill the fame; 
Whare'er our Fathers greatly dax'd to do, w 

Whate'er they bravely boie, and wifely knew, > 
Thair Virtues all are his,and all their Praife his due. ^ 
Whoe'er with Battels fortunately fought, 
Whoe'er \vith %^mAn Blood fuch Honours bought ? 
This Triumph, this on Libyans utmofl Bound, 
With Death and Defolation compafs'd round, 
I To all thy Glories, Pompey, I prefer, -y 

Thy Trophies, and thy third Triumphal Car, ( 
: To Mdrims* mighty Name, and great Jugurthitu C. 
War, -> ' 

• Bb Country's Father here, O T{ome, behold, 
' Worthy thy Temples, Piiefts, and Shrines of Gold : 
, If e'er thou break thy lordly Matter's Chain, 
I If liberty be e'er reftor'd again, 
: Him (hair thou place in thy divine Abodes, 

Swear by his holy Name,and rank him with thy Gods. 
> Now to thole fult'ry Regions were they paft, -^ 
\ Which Jim to fiop enquiring Mortals plac'd, 9 
- And as thcit ntiiiofty Southern, Limits caft, ^ 

D I 
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ThL:£T. fos Spzisp ihej fetich tlic Dcfait lonJ^ 
Aad oaIt ose amidfi tbc Sands xiier fboad s 
Wdl £oj'i k vts, bur all Acccis vas biif 4; 
Tiic Sticam tea tkimfiad sexioos ScipcnKS fQUd i 
Dij ^Jp.ki OB tbe fttal Harpa fioo^ 
And D:tJa*2 thiifted in xLc aziddlc Flood ; 
Bade from the Stietm the flighted Soldier flies, 
Tlio* piich*d, aad langxufiiin^ fbi Dnaky ke dici: 
The Chief beheld, aiui faid. Too Icar im vaia, ^ 
Vaifijj £rom iafe aad healrhv Dzaoglits abftuiH 9 
My Soldicx, diiak, and diead nor Death oifanL^ 
When ntg'd to sage, their Teeth the Serpents £Xf 
And Venom with onr vital Joices miz} 
The Peft infiis'd thxo* ev'iy Vein nms xoond, 
Infeds the Mafs, and Death is in the Woond. 
Uaimleis and fafe, no Poifon hexc thej Ihed : 
He faid -, and fiiil the donbtfiil Draught eflaj*d } 
He, who thio* all their March, their Toil, theti Thidli 
Dcxnandcd beie alone to drink the firft. 

Why Plagues, like thcfe, infeft the UkjMm Aii« 
Why Deaths unknown in various Shapes appeal i 
Why fruitful to deftroy the curfed Land 
Is temper*d thus, by Nature^s fccret Hand $ 
Dark and obfcuie the hidden Canfe remains* 
And ft ill deludes the vain Enqnirei's Pains j 
Uiilefs a Tale for Truth may be believ*d. 
And the good-nattir'd World be willingly deceWd* 

Where Weilern Waves on fartheft Ukytt beat, ^ 
WarmM with the fetting Sun*s defcending Heat, ^ 
Dreadful Meditfa fiz*d her horrid Seat $ ^ 

No leafy Shade, with kind Protcdion, fliielda 
The rough, the fqualiid unfrequented Fields s 
No mark of Shepherds, or the Plowman's Toil, 
To tend the Flocks, or turn the mellow Soil : 
Biit rude with Rocks, the Region all around. 
Its Miftiefs, and her Potent Vifage own'd. 
'Twas from this Monfter to afflift Mankind, 
Thtt Natuxehxft pzoduc*d the Snaky Kind i 
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hex at fiift theix fbdiy Toaguet appiBac'd i 
tn hex theix dreadful Hiflings ilrft wexe heard, 
ic vrieath'd in Folds upon hex Temples hung } 
le backwards to hex Wafte depended longj 
le with theix xiiing Crefts^hex Foxehead decki 
le wanton play, and laih hex (welling Neck: 
I while hex Hands the curling Vipexs comb, 
on diftiUs axound, and Dxops of lirid Foanu 
rone, who beheld the Fuiy, could- complain i . 
Wift theix Fate, preventing Death and Fain : 
: thej had Time to fear, the Change came on». 
I Motion, Senle and Life were lo£t in Scone i 
: Soul it felf, from fudden Flight debaxx'd, 
igeallng, in the Body's Foxtune ihax'd. 
! Dixe Euwtenides could Rage xnfpixe, 

could no moic i the tuneM Thracid» Lyxe 

:mal Cnktrtu did ibon aflfwage, 

.'d kittk to Reft, and footh*d his uiple Kagej^ 

rA*% {ev*n Heads the hold ^^Iddes Tiew*d, 

ly he faw, and what he faw (ubduM : 

hefe in vaxious Terrors each excell'd 3 

all to this Superior Fury yield. 

rau and CVr^, next to Ntftnne he, 

aortal both, and Rulers of the Sea, 

s Monftex's Paxents did their Otfspting dxetd^ 

I from her fight hex Sifter Gorgons fled. 

Ocean's. Waters, and the liquid Aix, 

univexfal Woxld her Pow'x migbt feax : 
Nature's beauteous Works ihe cou*d invade^ 7 
o'. every Part a lazy NumneG ihed, ^ 

L ovei all a ftony Surface fpread. ^ 

.s in their flight were flopt« sind pond'rous gxowii» 
got their. Pinion-i, and fell fenfelefs down, 
fts to the Rocks were fijcM, and all around 
:e Tribes of Stone and Marble Nations found. 

living Eyes fo fell a Sight could bear, 
; Snakes themfelves, all deadly tho' cheyWere 
c backward fioax hex Face, and ihxunk away 
fox feax, D 4 
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%j her a Rock Tiunidn ^r/4i grew. 
And Heav'n by her the Gyants did fubdne^ 
Hard was the Fight^ and J«vt was half difmay^i^. 
'Till Pallas brought the Gor^n to his Aid : 
The heav'niy Nation laid afide their Fear, 
For foon flie finilh'd the Prodigious War s 
To Mountains turn'd, the Monflcr- Kace remainf 
The Trophies of her Fow't on the FhtegntoB Pltinf*.> 
To (cek this Monfter, and her Fate to prove, y 
The Son of DanaH and golden Jave, 9- 

Attempts a Flight thro* airy Ways above. ^ 

The loath CyUenUn Hermes Aid implored ) 
The God aflifted with his Wings and Sword, 
His Sword, which late made watchful ^4rffu blctdf. 
And 16 from hex cruel Keeper freed ; 
Unwedded P alias lent a Sifter's Aid; 
Sut ask'd, for rccompence, Medufa^s Head: 
Eaftward (he warns her Brother bend his Aighty. 
And from the Cordon Realms avert his Sight) 
Then arms his Left with her refulgent Shield,, 
And (hews how there the Foe might be beheld*. 
Deep Slumbers had the drowzy Fiend polTeft, 
Such as drew oii, and well might fccm her-laft : 
And yet (he ilept not whole i one half, her Snake*. 
Witchful, to guard their horrid MiftreTs, wakes i 
The reft di(heverd, loofely, round her Head, 
And o*er her drowzy Lids and Face were fpread. 
Backward the Youth draws near, nor dares to look^ 
But blindly, at a venture, aims a Stroke : 
His faltering Hand the Virgin Goddefs guides, 
And from the Monfter's Neck her fnaky Head dividet. 
But oh ! what Art, what Numbers can exprefs 
The Terrors of the dying Gordon's Face! 
What Clouds of Poifon from her Lips ari(e ! 
What Death, what vaft Deftra^ion threatened in 

her Eyes! 
'Twas (bmewhat that immortal Gods might fear, 
Moxc than the warlike Maid het felf could beat. 
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ioi Perfms ftili had been ftibduM, 
iry ftiU, with Eyes avctfc he ftooi; 
t his heav'nly Sifter's timely Care 
be diead Vifage with the hiflSng Hair j 
f his- Prey, Heav'nwards, uplifted Ught, 
nes nimble Wings, he took his Flight, 
jughtfiil of his Courlc, he hung in Air, 
ant, thro* Europe*^ happy Clime to ftcci j 
fing P alias wain'd him not to blaft 
tfiil Ficids, nor lay her Cities wafte. 
would not have upwards caft their Sightif 
to gaze at flich a wond*rous Flight ? 
re by Gales of gentle Zephyrs born, 
I's Coaft the Heroe minds to turn. 
the fult'ry Line, exposed it Jyes 
ly Planets, and malignant Skies. 
1 his fiery* Steeds, the God of Day 
rro'^that HeaT'n,and masks his burning Way^ 
1 more high ere£^s its- lofty Head, 
cr Moon in dim Ecliple to fliade^ 
the Summer Signs dired fhe run, ^ 

ds obliquely, North or South, to fhun f 
ious Earth that hides her from the Sun. ^ 
d this Soil accurft, this barren FieM, 
of Deaths, and pois'nous Harvefts yield. 
*tai fublime in Air the Viftor flew, ;^ i 

otter's Head diftilPd a tleadly Dew j L 
th rcceiv'd the Seed; and pregnant grew. 5 ' 
he putrid Goie dropt on the Sand, 
oiperM up by Nature's forming hand| 
^ing' Climate makes the Work compleat, 
>ds upon the Mafs^ and lends it genial Heat« 
f thofe Plagues the drowzy ^fp appear'd, 
\ her Creft and iwelling Neck (he xeat'ds 
drop of black congealing Blood 
ih'd her amidft the deadly Brood, 
e Serpent Race are none fo fell, [(well; 
rh-fo maoy Deaths, (iich plenteous Venom 
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ChiU in themfelves, oui coldex Climes ihejr (tivuk 
And chufe to bask in sAfric^z waimci Sun ; 
But Nile ho moie confines *em now : What fioua 
Can foi infatiate Avaiice be found \ 
Fxcigkted with Libyan Deaths ouiMeichants con 
And pois'nous ^fps aie things of Piice at %9me, 

Het fcaly Folds th* Bdmorrhois unbends, 
And het vaft length along the Sands extends $ 
Wheie-e'ei ihe wounds, fiom ev*iy Fait the Bloi 
Gufhes xefiftlefs in a Ciimfon flood. 

Amphibious fome do in the Syrts abound. 
And now pn Land, in Waters now aie found* 
Slimy Chelyder*s the paich'd Earth diftain. 
And trace a reeking Furrow on the Plain. 

The fpotted Cenchris, rich in various Dyes» 
Shoots in a line, and forth diredly flies i 
Not Theban Marbles are fo gayly drefs'd, 
>?oz with fuch party-colourM Beauties grac*d« 

Safe in his earthy Hue and dusky Skin, 
Th* K^mmodytes lurks in the Sands unfcen : 
The X Swimmer there the cryftal Stream pollut< 
And iwift, thro' Air, the flying X Javelin (hoots. 
The ScytaU, e*er yet the Spring returns. 
There cafls her Coat j and there the Dipfat bu 
The K^mphiibdnd doubly arm'4 appears, 
At either end a thteat'ning Head fhe rears, 
XaisM on his adive Tail the Pare^ ftands> 
And as he pafTcs, fiirrows up the Sands. 
The Prcfier by his foaming Jaws is known ; 
The Sepi invades the Fle(h and firmer Bone, 
DilTolve^ the Mafs of Man, and melts his Fabii 

down. 
The Bafiliski with dreadful hiflings heard. 
And f(om afar by ev'ry Serpent ^at'd. 
To diflance drives the Vulgar, and remains 
The lonely Monarch of the dcTan Plains. 
I t I II I I 
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And yoQ, ye Dxagons of the Ccaly Kace^ 
Whom glUteung Gold and fiuning Aimouri grace, 

la orhex Nations haimle/s are you found 

Theix guardian Ginii and Fiotedoxs own'd | 

In ^fric only axe you fatal 3 there, ^ 

On wide-czpanded Wings, fublime you rear > 

Tout dreadAtl Forms, and drive the yielding Air. ^ 
The loving Kine in droves you chace, and cull 
Some Maftei of the Herd, fome mighty Bull : 
Around his ftubbom Sides your Tails you twifta 
By force comptefs, and burft his brawny Cheft. 
Not Elephants are by their larger fize 
Secure, but with the reft become your Prize, 
Kefiftlefs in your Might, you all invade. 
And for Deftrujftion need not Poifon's Aid. 

Thus,tliio' athoufand Plagues around 'em fpread, f 
A weary March the hardy Soldiers tread, ^ 

Thro' Thirft, thro' Toil and Death, by Catol ed. ^^ 
Their Chief, with pious Giief and deep Regret, 
Each moment mourns his Friends untimely Fate 3 
Wond'ring, he fees fome fmall, ibme trivial Wound 
Extend a valiant Tt^mdn on the Ground. 
xAutm^ a noble Youth of Tyrrhene Blood, 
Who bore the Standard, on a Dipfas node i 
Backward the wrathful Serpent bent her Head> 
And, fell with Kage, th' unheeded wrong repay'dw 
Scarce did fome little mark of Hurt remain. 
And (carce he found fome little fenfe of Pain 3 
Nor cou'd he yet the Danger doubt, nor fear 
That Death, with all its Terrors, threaten'd there. 
When lo 1 unieen, the fecret Venom fpreads. 
And ev'ry nobler Part at once iflvades s 
Swift Flames confume the Marrow and the Brain, 
And the fcorch'd EmrAils rage with burning Paiaf 
Upon his Heart the thirdly Poifons prey. 
And drain the facred Juice of Life away 3 
No kindly floods of Moifture bathe his Tongue> 
But clcavipgto the ptcchod-fiLoof it hung » 
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No txickMing Drops diftil, no dewy Sweat, 
To eaie his weacy Limbs, and cool the raging Rctt# 
Nor cou'd he weeps ev*n Grief coa'd not (apply 7 
Streams for the mournful office of his Eye, V 

The never failing fouice of Tears was. dry. ^ 

frantick he flies, and with a caielefs Hand f 

Hurls the negle^ed Eagie on the Sand ; [tnand : ? 
Nor hears, nor minds, his pitying ChiePs Com* ^ 
For Springs hefeeks, he digs, he proves the Ground, 
Tor Springs^ in vain, explores the De(art round, 
For cooling Draughts, which might their Aid impair> 
And quench the burning Venom in his Heart. 
PlungM in the Tdnais^ the '^hone, or Po, ^ -% 
Or Nile, whole wand* ring Streams o'^er Egyfft flow, > 
Still wou*d he rage, ftill with the Feaver glow. '' 
The fcotching Climate to his Fate confpiiesy 
And Libya*% Sun aflifts the Dipfa*B Fires. 
Now ev'ty whe{« for Drink) to vain^ he pries, -y 
Now to the Syrts and briny Seas he fites; > 

Thebrmy Seas-delight, but feem not to fhflSce; ^ 
Nor yet he knows what feciet Plague he nnrs'd. 
Nor found the Poifoo, but- believ'd it Thirft. 
Of Thirds andrThiif^ alOne, he fiilt complafinsr 
Having forThiif^, he tears his fwclHng Veins ;.- 
From ev'ry Veflel drains^ a Crimfon Flood*, 
And quaffs in greedy Draughts his viral- Bloods 

This C4^t0 faw, and ftraight without* delay. 
Commands- the Legions on to urge their way s 
Nor jgive th' enqiUriiig Soldier time to know - 
What- deadly Deeds a fatal Thirft couM doi 

But fbon a Fat^more- fad, wkh-new furprize,- 
From the fit A Ob^ft turns their wondering £ye5» 
Wretched S^Ufeilms by a S^^s was flung, • 
Fix'd to his Leg, with deadly- Teeth, it hung: 
Sudden the Solder fhook it from the Wound, 
Transfixed and nail'd it to- the barren Ground. 
Of atl the dire deftru£kive Serpent race. 
None hayt ^ mxiA.^S'Pt9Xkp th«* «qac act 1«^| 
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Jot ftxatght aiomid the Part the Skin withdrewi ^ 
The Flelh and fliiinking Sinews backward flew» V 
And left the naked Bones expos'd to view. Si 

The rpieading Poifons all the Parts confound. 
And the whole Body finks within the Wound: 
The biawny Thighs no more their Mnfcles boaft| » 
lot melting, all in liquid filth are loftj 
The well kmt Groin above, and' Ham below, . 
Kixt in one putrid Stream, togethet.flowj^ 
The firm Perittnmim rent in twain,^ ^^ 

No mote thepreffing Entrails coa'd fiiftairi, rmaia. .C- 
It yields, and forth they fall, at once they guffi a-. ^ 
Small Reliques of the mould*'ring Mafs wexe Icft^^ 
At once of Subftancc, as of Form bereft s-< 
DiifoWd the whole-in liquid Pbifon ran. 
And to« a-nanfeous pnddle flirunk the Man. 
Then buift the rigid Nerves, the manly Breaftj r 
And all the texture -of the h'cavihg Chcft 5 , 
ILefiftlcfs way the conqu'ring VCnom made,. 
And fecrer Nature was at once dilplay'd j. 
Rcc^facted^ Privacies all o^tn I^e; 
To each prophane enquiring Vulgar Eye- 
Then the bread Sht)ulders dfd the Peft invade, -y. 
Then.a'cr the valiant- Arms and Neck Jt (^read, v 
Laft funk, the Mind's imperial Seat, the Head. ^ 
So Snows difiblv'd* by Southern Breezes run« 
So melts the Wax befbre the Noon-day Sun^ 
Kor ends the Wonder here \ tho' Flames are known 
T«<wafte the Flclbj yet fiill they (pare the Bone : 
Here none were left, no leaft Remains were feeni 
No marks to ffrew,- that- once the Man had been }^ 
Of all the Plagues which cutfe the Lihya.n Land, . 
(If Death and Mifchief may a Crown demand) 
Setpcnt, the Palm is thine. Tho' others may 
Boait of their Pow'r to force the Soul away^ 
let Soul and Body both become ^hy Prey. 
A Fateof difiRerent kind Nafidius fbund, 
A.buming Pnfiir gave, the deadly Wounds 
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And fbuight a fuddeo Flame began to fpiezdp 
And paint his Vifage with a glowing. Red. 
Vith (wift £xpaniion fweils the bloated Skin» ^4 
M ought but an undiilinguiih*d. Mais is feen, > 
While the fair human Form lyes loft within, i 
The pi^ Poifon (pieads> and heaves axoond, 
*7i]l all the Man is in the Monftec diown'd. 
No moie the fteely Plate his Bieaft can ftay. 
But yields, and gives the burning Poilbn way. 
Not Waters fo, when Fire the Kage fupplies. 
Bubbling on heaps, in boiling Cauldrons rife. 
Nor (wells the ftretching Canvafs half fo faft, ^ 
'when the Sails gather all the driving blaft, ? 
Strain the tough Yards, and bow the lofty Maft.^ 
The various Parts no longer now are known. 
One headleis formlefs heap remains alone i 
The featherM Kind avoid the fatal Feaft, 
And leave it deadly to fome hungry Beaft $ 
With horror feiz'd, his fad Companions too, ^ 
In hafte from the unbury'd Carcafs flewj [grew. ^ 
LookM back, but fled again, for fiill the Monfitr^ 

But fertile Libya ftiJl new Plagues fupplies. 
And to more horrid Monfters turns theix £yes| 
peeply the fierce HamorrhoHs impreft 
Her fatal Teeth on TuUus* valiant Breaft. 
The noble Youth, with Virtue's Love infpix'dy 
Her, in her CaU^ follow* d and admir'dj 
Mov*d by his great Example, vowM to fhare 
' With him, each chance of that difaftrous Wax^ 
And as when mighty %^mis Speftators meet 
In the full Theatre's capa9ious Seat, 
At once by fecret. Pipes and Channels fed, 
Kich Tinfiures guih from ev'ry Antique Head | 
At once ten thoufand fafficon Currents flow. 
And rain their Odours on the Crowd below : 
So the warm Blood at once from. ev'ry Part 
Kan Purple Poifdii down, and dxain'd the fiaijitinj 
Heart. 
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Blood falls fox Tcazf » and o'ec kit moutiiAil Factt 
The inddy Dxopt theic tainted PaCfage trace : 
Wheierc'ec the liquid Juices find a waf, 
Thcxe ftzeams of Blood, theie ciixnibn KiTeftftxaj | 
His Mouth and gufhing Nofiiils poui a Flood, 
Aod e?*n the Poies ooze out the trickling Blood | 
In the zed Deluge all the Facts lye diownM, 
And the whole Body feems one bleeding Wound* 

L4vmsy a Colder «^y^fVi^bit,and finit 
His Blood foigot to flow, his Heaxt to beat} 
Thick Shades upon his Eye-lids feem*d to czeepi 
And lock him faft in Everlaftiog Sleep : 
No fenfe of Pain, no Torment did he know, 
But funk in Slumbers to the Shades below. 

Not fwiftez Deaths attend the noxious Juice, 
Which dire Saisdn yAfnitts produce. 
Well may their crafty Priefts divine^ and well 
The Face, which they themfeWes can canfe, foretel^ 

Fierce horn t£9i a darting Javelin (hot, 
(For fuch, the Serpent's Name has ^/nVI;, taught) 
And thro' unhappy Pamlms* Temples flew, 
NoK Foi(bn, but a Wound, the Soldier flew i 
No flight fo fwift, fo rapid none we know, *• 
Stones fiom the founding Sling, compar'd, are flow, > 
And the Shaft loiters fcom the Scythian Bow. ^ 

A Bdfiltsk^ bold Murrm kill'd in vain. 
And nsdl'd it dying to the Tandy Plain ; 
Along the Spear the Aiding Venom ran. 
And fudden, from the Weapon, feiz'd the Man : 
His Hand firft touch'd, e'er it his Arm invade. 
Soon he divides it with his fhining Blade : 
The Sccpent's force by fad Example taught. 
With his loft Hand, his ranfom'd Life he bongfatj 
Who that the Scorpion's Infeft Form furveys, 
Wou'd think that ready Death his Call obeys I 
Threat'ning, he rears his knotty Tail on> high i ^ 
The vaft Oriw thus he doom'd to dy, . >- 

And fix'd him> his proud Trophy, in the Sky. ^ 
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Oi COi^d ve the SsifmgA*% An^ dread, 
Oc fear ^oo- ker Iktie Cave to tread ? 
Tet Ae the fatal Tkicads of Life commandst 
And qokkens oft the StygUm Sifter's hands. 

Pnifii'd by Da^ers, thus they pafs'd away 
The icftlcis Ni^t, and thos the chearlefi Days 
E?*n Eanh it lelf they feai'd, the common Bed, 
Where each lay down to reft his weary Head : 
There no kind Ticca thcix leafy Coaches ftrow> - 
The Sandi no Ttirf nor mofly Mtds beftow j 
Bat tii'd, and fainting with the tedioas Toil, 
Ezpos'd they ftecp upon the fatal Soil. 
With ¥ital Heat they brood upon the Groond, 
And breathe a kind attra^TC Vapoar roand. 
Whiie chill, with colder Night's ungentle Air, 
To Man*s warm-Breaft his fiiaky Foes repair. 
And find, nnfratefal ^Goefts, a Shelter there. 
Thence fteii Snpplies of pois*noas ^Rage retatOy'* 
And fiercely withYecxuited Deaihtf they bam«- 

Heftore, thus fadly olt the Soldier faid, • 
Refiere EmMikU^s Plains, ffont whence we fled|i 
This Grace, at leaft, ye cruel Gods afford. 
That we may fall beneath the hoftile Sword«- 
The Diffg^j herein^Gi/kr's Triumph (hare, • 
And fell Crr«/?A wage his Civil War. 
Or let us hafte away; preis farther on, ^ 

Urge our bold PalTage to the Burning Zone, (' 

And Die by thoie iCtherial Flames alone. ^ 

KAfficH^ thy Defiuts we accufe nomore« 
Not blame, oh Nature, thy Creating Tow'r; 
From Man thou wifely didll thefe Wilds divide, <%, 
And for thy Monfters here alone provide; V' 

A'Aegion wafte, and void of all befide. 3^ 

Thy prudent Care forbad the barren Field, ^ 
The yellow Harveft's lipe Incfeare>to yield; 
Man and his Labours well thou didft 4eny, ■ 
And bad'ft him from the Land of Foifons fij^ . 
We, Impious we, the bold Irruption made; . . 
We, this the Serpent's World did fiift iavade ; < 
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Tfeke then our Lives a Forfeit fot the Crime, 
tboe'ei thou ait, that rul*ft this curfed Clime s 
What God foe* ex, that lonely lov'ft to Reign» 
And do' ft the Commeiee of Mankind difdaln) 
Who, to (ecuie thy horrid Empire's Bonnd» 
Baft fizM the Syrtj, and Torrid Realms aromnf; 

(Here the wild Waves, there the Flames (corcfain^ 
Breath, 
And fili'd the dieadfiil middle Space with Deaths 
h lehold, to thy Retreats our Arms we bear, 
r Aod with '^me*s civil Rage prophane thee Here; 
[ £?*n to thy inmoft Seats we ftrive to go, 
I And feek the Limits of the World to* know. 
' Perhaps more dire Events attend us yet ; 
•. New Deaths, new Monfters, ftillwe go to meet* 
\ Perhaps-to thofe far Seas our Journey bends. 
Whore to the Waves- the burning Sun defcends ; 
Where, lufhing headlong down Heav'ns Azure Steeps 
Afl red he plunges in the biffing Deep. 
Low (inks the Pole, declining from its Height, 
And feems to yield beneath the rapid Weight. 

Nor farther Lands from Fame her feff areknowi^ 
But Mdmritanian Jub*^s Realms alone. 
Perhaps, while, raflily daring, on we pais. 
Fate may difcover fome more dreadful Place r 
*Till, late repenting, we may wilh in vain 
To fee tbefe Serpents, and thefe Sands agais. 
One Joy at leaft do thefe fad Regions give, o 
£v'n her« we know 'tis podble to Live $ S 

That, by die Native Plagues, we may^ perceive, ^ 
Hot ask we now for ^fi^^i gentler Day, 
Moi now for Euff^un Suns we pray $ 
Thee, ^frich^^ now, thy Abfcnce we deplore. 
And fadiy think we ne'er (ball fee thee more-; 
Say, in wdhat Part, what Climate art thou loft!' 
Where have we left CyrtHt*^ Happy Froft? 
Cold Skies we felt, and frofiy Winter there, ^j* 
While more than Summer Suns are raging hete> 7. 
And bxcak the Laws of the weil-oidec'a TCii« ^^ 
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Southward, beyond £aith*s tfimits, axe we pa(s*dy 
And 7^w«, at length, beneath our Feet is placed. 
Grant us, ye Gods, one Fleafure e'er we dye, -% 
Add to our harder Fate this only Joy, > 

That Cdfdr may purfiie, and follow where we fly. ^ 

impatient, thus the Soldier oft complains. 
And feems, by telling, to relieve his Pains ; 
^ut mod the Virtues of their matchlcfs Chief 
Infpire new Strength,- to bear with ev'xy Griefs 
All Night, with careful Thoughts and watchful Eyei, 
On the bare Sands expos'd the Hero lyes 3 
In" cv*iy Place alike, in cv'ry Hour, 
Dares his ill Fotfune, and defies her Fow'r. 
Unweary'd flill, his common Care attends 
On.er'ry Fate, and chears his dying Friends: 
With ready hafte at each fad Call he flies. 
And more than Health, or Life it (elf, fuppliess 
With Virtue's nobleft Precepts atms their Souls» . 
And ev'n rheir Sorrows, like his own, contcoulst 
Wherc'-e'erhe comes, no figns of Grief are Jhown{ ^ 
Grief, an unmanly Weaknefs, they difown, » 

And fborn to iigb, or breathe one parting GroiK ^ 
Still urging on his Pious Cares, he ftrove 
The fenfe of outward Evils to remove. 
And by his Prefence, taught 'em to difdain 
The feeble Rage and Impotence of Pain. 

But now, fo many Toils and Dangers paft, 
F^prtune grew kind, and brought Relief at lafti 
d£ all who icorching ^frickls. Sun endure. 
None like the (varthy PfylUans are fecuie. 
Skiird in the Lore of pow'rful Herbs and Charmf 
Them, nor the Setpent's Tooth, nor Foifon harmii 
Koi do they (hus in: Arts alone excel, *i 

Sut Kaiturecoo their Blood has tempei'd well, S 
And-taughc, with yital Force, the Venom to repel. * 
With healing Gifts and Privileges grac'd, 
\/t\\ in the Land of Serpents were they plac'd; 
Tluce with the Dreadful Tyrant, Death, they hare 
And boxdct fafcly on his Realm, xht Grave. 
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I IS their Confidence in trae-botn Blood, 

1 6ft with Afps they piove theic doubtful Bxood } 

:n wanton Wives their jealous Rage iaflame» 

New-boru Infant clears or damns the Dame : 
h'}t€t to the wrathful Serpent's Wound, 
Mother's Shame is hy the Danger found } 
if unhurt, the fearlefs Infant laugh ; 
Wife is honeft, and the Husband (afe. 
'hen Jove's Bird on fbme tall Cedar's heady 
a new Kace of gen*rous Eaglets bred, 
le yet unplum'd, within the Ncft they lye, 
f flie turns them to the Eafiern Sky : 
1 if unequal to the God of Day, y 

li'd they (hrink, and ihun the potent Ray, S 
fpurns 'em forth, and cafts 'em quite away. ^ 
if with daring Eyes unmov'd they gaze, 
iftand the Light, and bear the Golden Blase | 
ler (he broods 'em, with a Parent's Love, 
future Servants of her Mafter Jcve, 
fafe themfelves. Alone, the PfylUans are, 
to their Guefls extend their friendly Cate. 
, where the %omAn Camp is mark'd, around > 
ling they pafs, then Chanting, Charm the C 
Ground, C 

chace the Serpents with the Myftick Sound. '''' 
)nd the fartheft Tents rich Fires they build, 
: healthy Medicinal Odours yield $ 
re foreign Galhanma dilTolving fries, 
crackling Flames fi:om humble Wdl-VMrt rifis. 
re Tamarhk^t whom no green Leaf adomsy 

there the fpicy Syrian Cofios bums \ 
;c Centory (iipplies the whoLefom Flame» 
: from Thejfalidn Chiron takes its Name. 
Gnnuny Lareh-Tm, and the Tkapfot there, 
nd'vjcrt and Mdtdwwudt perfume the Air. 
re the large Branches of the Long-liv'd Harty 
i S^mknn'VJood^ theix Qdouu ftiong impair* 
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The Mbnftcrs of the Laad, the Serpents £tUi- 
Fly far away, and ihan the Hoftile Smell. 
Securely thus they pais the Kights awayi 
And if they chance to meet a Wound by Day; 
The PfylliAn AJrtifts ftrait their Skill dilplay. 
Then ftrives the Leach the pow*^r of Charms td Ihow^ 
And bravely combats with the deadly Foe ; 
With Spittle, Btft he marks the Fart around. 
And keeps the Foifbn Prisoner in the ^ound 5 
Then fudden he begins the Magick' Song, 
And rolls the Numbers hafty o'er his Tongue.' 
Swift he runs on; nor paufes once for Bresitfay • 
To (lop the Frogrefs of approaching Death: 
Me fears the Cure might fuifer, by Delay, 
And Life be loft, bat fbr a Moment's ftay. 
Thus oft, tha'- deep within the Veins it lyes; 
B^' Magick Numbers chac'd, the Mifchief 6ies;' 
But if it hear tdo fldw; if ftill it ftay. 
And fcorn the Potent Chafmef to obey 5 ' 
With foTcefnl Lips hefaftens on the Wound, 
Drains out, and fpits the Venom to the Grounds - 
Thus by long Ufe* and oft Experience taught. 
He knows -from' whence his Hurt the Patient^ got r' 
He proves the Fart thro' which the Foifbrt paft. 
Aha knows'-eack various Serpent, by the tafte. 

The Warriors thus relieved, amidft their FainSy- 
Held on theit Fafl^ge thro' the Defart Plains: 
And now the (ilvcr Emprefs of the Night 
Had -loft, and twice regain'd her borrowed Light> 
While CatOf wtmdring o'er the wafteful Field, 
Patient in all hi$ Labours, (he beheld ; 
At length condens'd in Clods the Sands appear^ ' 
And ftiew abetter Soil and Country near : 
Now -from afar -thin Tafts of Trees arifc. 
And fcattering Cottages detighf their Eyes^^ 
Mt when the Soldier once beheld again 
The raging wLioii (hake his hoixid Maae^ 
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r hopes of better Lands his Soul pofleft ! 
: Joys he felt, to. view the DreadAil BeaftS 
r at. laft xhey reached, that neaceft lay, ^ 
e free from Storms,aad theSnn't parchingRay* ^ 
aCc chey pa(s'd the Wintry Teilr away. i 

len faced with the, Joys which Slanj^teis yield| 
ring Cdifar left EmatbiiCs Field i 
)ther Cares laid by,, he fought alone 
race the Footileps of his flying Son. 
7j the Guidance of Reporting Fame> 
to the Tbracian HelUfpont he came. 
Yoaag Lesadir perifli'd in..the Flood, 
here the Tow'r of mournful. //rr« flood: 
, with a narrow Stream, the. Bowing Tide» 
»«, from wealthy *4/iAt do's divide. . 
1 hence the Curious Viftor pa^g o*er, 
iring (ought the fam'd Si^itdn 5hore. 
e might he Tombs of Grecinn Chiefs behotd» 
)wn'd in Sacred Verfe by Bards of Old. 
:e the long, Ruins of the Walls appear'd9 
e by great Nept»tte,..And Apollo ^ rear'd: 
re flood Old Tr0y9 a venerable Kame % 
ever Conlccrate to Deathlels Fame. 
f blafted moily Trunks with Branches fear» 
ables and >X^eds, a loathfbm Foreft rears 
xe once in Palaces of Regal State, 
PriMfiy and the Trojan Princes, fate. 
i€ Temples once, on lofty Columns bom^ 
eflick did the wealthy Town adorn, 
rode, all wafte and deiblate is lay^'d, 
. ev*n the ruin'd Ruins are decay'd« 
e Csfar did each Story'd Place fucvey, ^ 

t faw the Rock, where, Neptuni to obey, i 
9Hi was bound the Monfle^s Prey. . '^. 

e, in the Covert of a fectet Grove, 
blcft sAnchifts cla(p'd the Queen of Love. 
I fair Otn9n§ play'd. Here ftood the Cave 
;xe P4ri«. once thciauljud^meot gave} 
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Here lovely Cdnymtdt to HeaT'n was born } 
Each Rock, and ev'xy Tree, recording Tales ad^n^' 
H^re all that does oiXmnthm* Stream remain» 
Creeps a (mall Brook along the dafty Plain. 
Whilft carclefs and fecurely on they pafs. 
The Phrjgum Gtiide forbids to prefs the Gzafsi 
This Place, he faid, for ever facred kcepi 
For here the facred Bones of Heltor fieep. 
Then warns him to obferve^ where, mdely caft| 
Disjointed Stones lay broken and defac'd: 
Here his lafi Fate, he cries, did PrUm prdve j 
Here, on this Altar of Hercean y§ve, 
O Poefie Divine! Oh facred Song! 
To thee, bright Fame and length of Days belong { 
Thou, Goddefs \ Thou Eternity can*ft give. 
And bid fecare the Mortal Heroe live. 
Nor, Cdfdr^ thoa difdain, that I rehearfe 
Thee, and thy Wars, in no ignoble Verfej 
Since, if in ongfat the Latian Mufe excel. 
My Name, and thine Immortal, I foretel s 
Eternity our Labours ihall reward. 
And Lman flourifh, like the Grecian Bard ; 
My Numbers ihall to lateft Times convey 
The Tyrant Ct/ir, and PharfaiiA*s Day. 

When long the Chief kis wondring Eyes had cafti 
On ancient Monuments of Ages paft ; 
Of living Tarf an Altar flrait he made. 
Then on the Fire rich Gums and Incenfe laid» 
And thus, fuccefsful in his Vows, he pray'd. 
Te Shades Divine, who keep this facred Place, 
And thou, t/£neasy Author of my Race, 
Ye Pow'is, whoe*er from burning Troy did corner' 
Efomefiifik Gods of ^ibs', and of T{omet 
Wlio fiill preferve your ruixf d Country's Name, 
And on your Altars guard the Phrygian Flame : 
And thou, bright Maid, who art to Men deny'd; ^ 
PMldSf who do*ft thy facred Pledge confide V 

To T^m, aad ia hei inmoft Temple hide i ' '■ 
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Hear, and aafpicions to my Vows incline. 

To me, the greateft of the fulidn Line : 

ftofper my future Ways 5 and lo ! I vow 

Tool ancient State and Honours to befiow ; 

MfttuM Hands ihidl Pbrygidn Walls reftore, 

Aad \9me repay, what Tray cdnferx'd before. 

He faids and hafted to his Fleet awsy, 

Stift to repair the Lofs of this delay. 

Up ipmng the Wind, and with, a frefh*ning Gale» 

Tke kind North-Weft fill' d ev*ry fweliing ^ail } 

Light o'er the foamy Waves the Navy flew. 

Till ^fiA*s Shores and %^ode$ no more they view.' 

!ix times the Night her Sable Round had made, ^ 

'he leventh now pafling on, the Chief furvey*d ^ 

Ugh Pi&iir#i (hining through the gloomy Shades' ^ 

'he Coaft de(cry*d, he waits the xiiing Day, 

hen fafely to the Fort direfts his Way. 

'here wide with Crouds o'er-lptead he fees the Shoaj^ 

jid Ecchoing, hears the loud tumultuous Koac^ 

^iftroftful of his Fate, he gives Command 

'o ftand Aloof, nor troft the doubted Land | 

/hen lo \ a MeiTenger appears, to bring 

L fatal Fledge of Peace from JEgypt's King : 

[id in a Veil, and clofcly covei'd o'er, 

'§mf€fs pale Vifage in his Hand he bore. 

\n impious Orator the Tyrant (ends, 

Viiothus, with fitting Words, the Monftrous Gift' 

commends. 
Hail, firft and greateft of the K^mnn Names 
n Fow'r moft mighty, moft renown'd in Fame : 
lail, rightly now the World's unrival'd Lord}. 
That Benefit thy PharUn Friends afford. 
Bly King beftows the Prize thy Arms have /bught^ . 
For which PlmrfsliA^s Field, in vain, was fouglit* 
^o Task remains for iuture Labours now % 
rhy Civil Wars are finifh'd at a Blow. 
To heal TbtSfaXUt Biiins, Pom^ty fled 
l9VA fo£ Soccouiy and by lis Jyes Dead, 
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Thee, Csfdr, with this coftly Pledge we boy. 
Thee to out Fnendfliip, with this Vidim tye. 
S^t*s pioud Sccptei fieely then receive,'' 
IVhate'ei the fertile flowing Nile can give: 
Accept the Tieafuies which this Deed has fpz^di 
Accept the Benefit, without Kewaxd. 
peign, Cdftrf Deign to think my Royal Loid 
IVoithy the Aid of thy Viftorious Sword. 
In the firft Rank of Greatnefs (hall he fiand; 
He, who could P0mpej*$ Deftiny xrommand: 
Kor frown dilHainiul on the piotfer'd Spoil, 
Becaufe not dearly bought with filood and Toil; 
But think, oh think, what facred Ties were broken 
How Fricndfliip pleaded, and how Nature (poke; 
That Pcm^jf who reftor*d xAuUtt^s Crown, 
The Father's antientGueft,'wasmnrder'dby theS<»u 
Then judge thy felf, or ask the World and FamCy 
If Services, likethefe, deferve a Name. . 
If Gods and Men the daring Deed abhor. 
Think, for that BLeafon, C^Jitr owes the more$ 
This Blood for thee, tho* not by thet, was (pilt j 
Thou liaft the Benefit, and we the Guilt. 

He faid, and ftrait the horrid Gift unveird. 
And fiedfaft to the gazing Viaor held s 
Chang'd was the Face, dcfomi'd with Death all 

o*cr. 
Tale, ghaftly, wan, and ftain*d with clotted Goie^ 
Unlike the Pompey, Csfar knew before i 
He, nor at firft difdainM the fatal Boon, 
Not ftarted from the dreadful Sight too foon; 
A while his Eyes the murd'rous Scene endure. 
Doubting they view, but fhun it, when (ecure. 
At length he ftood convinc*d, the Detd was donCf 
He faw 'twas fafe to mourn his lifelels Son : 
And firait the ready Tears, that fiay'd 'till now, 
Swift at Command with pious Semblance flow^ 
As if detefting, from the Sight he turns;, 
Aad gioaoiflgi ^ith a Hcaxt txiumphaat imouifis. 



\ 
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He fejus his impious Thought ihould be deicryM, 
And (ecks in Tcais the fwelliug Joy to hide. 
Thus the cacft Pharian Tyrant's Hopes were croft. 
Thus all the Merit of his Gift was loft ; 
Thus for the Murder C^f^r^s Thanks were (pat'd, 
fie chofe to mourn it, rather than reward. 
He who, xelentlefs, thro' PharfalU rode. 
And on the Senate^ mangled Fathers trode ; 
He who, without one pitying Sigh, beheld 
The Blood and Slaughter of that woful Fields 
thee, murder'd Pompeyy could not ruthlefs fee» 
lot pay'd the Txibute of his Grief to thee. ^ 
Oh Myftexy of Fortune, and of Fate! 
Oh ill conforted Piety and Hate ! 
And can'ft thou, Cdfar, then thy Tears aflTordy 
To the dire Oh]c6t of thy vengeful Sword ? 
Bidft thou, fox this, devote his Hoftilc Head 
Patfoe him Living* to bewail him Dead i 
Con*d not the gentle Ties of Kindred move i 
Wert thou not touch*d with thy fad 7/»//Vs Love } 
And veep'ft thou now ) Doft thou thefe Tears pro* 
To win the Friends of Pampey to thy Side? [vide 
Perhaps, with fectet Kage thou do*ft repine. 
That he ihould fall by any Hand but thine. 
Thence fall thy Tears, that Ptolemy has done 
A Murder, due to Cafar's hand alone. 
What (ecxet Springs foe*er thefe Currents know> 
They ne'er by Piety were taught to flow. 
Or didft thou kindly, like a careful Friend, 
PucHie him Flying, only to Defend? 
Well was his Fate deny'd to thy Command ! 
Well was he fnatch*d by Fortune from thy Hand! 
Fottnne with-held this Glory from thy Name, 
Forbad thy Fow*r. to Save, aad fpat'd the l^mam 
Shame. 
Still he goes on to vent his Griefs aloud. 
And artful, thus, deceives the eaUe Cxowd« 

Vou YX. B 
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Hence from my Sight, nor let me fee thee morel 
Haftc, to thy King his fatal Gift rcftore. 
At Cdfar have you aim'd the deadly Blowr, 
And wounded C^far wotfe than Pompey now; 
The cruel Hands by which this Deed was done, - 
Have torn away the Wreaths my Sword had wont r 
That noblcft Prize this Civil War cou*d give, ' \ 
The Vi6lor*s Right to bid the Vanquilh^d live. 
Then tell your King, his Giftlhould be repay'djj 
1 would have fcnt him CUopdtra*s Head) > 

But that he wiihes to behold her Dead. ^ 

How has he dar*d, this Eg}pt*s petty Lord, . 
To join his Murders to the 1{oman Sword? 
Did I, for this, in heat of War, diftain 
Widi noblcft Blood Emathid's purple Plain, 
To licence Ptolemy s pernicious Reign i 
Did I with I'ompey fcorn the World to Ihatc') 
And can 1 an Egyptian Partner bear? 
In vain the warlike Trumpet's dreadful Sound 
Has rouz'd to War the Univerfe around s 
Vain was the Shock of Nations, if they own, 
'Now, any Pow'r on Earth bat mine alone. 
If hither to your impious Shores I came, 
*Twas to alTert, at once, my Power and Fame; 
Left the pale Fury Envy Ihould have faid. 
Tour Crimes I damn*d not, or your Arras I fled f 
Nor think to fawn before me, and deceive $ 
I know iIm; Welcome you prepare to give. 
The[fAlia*s Field prefcrvcs me from your Hate, 
And guards the Viftor*s Head from Poj7tpey*s Fatt. 
What Ruin, Gods I attended on my Atms, 
What Dangers unforefccn ! What waiting Harmsl 
Pompeji and T(9me, and Exile, were my Fearj 
See yet a FouKh, See Ptttemy appear j 
The.Boy-King's Vengeance loiters in the Rear : 
But we forgive his Youth, and bid him know 
Jiidon and Life's the raoft we can bcftow^ 



i 
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oa, the meaoei Herd, with Rites divine, 

pious Cares, the Wairioi's Head inflitine-: 

i with Penitence the injor'd Shade, 

let his Aflics in theic Urn be laid 3 

d, let his Ghoft lamenting Cdfar know, [low. 

Feel my Fiefence here, ev'n in the Realms be- 

vhat a Day of Joy was loft to T^m^ 

I haplefs Pompey did to Egypt come I 

1, to a Father and a Friend unjuft« 

thcx chofe the PharUn Boy to. trail : 

vietched World that Lois of Peace ihall rue,* 

,>a€e, which from onx Friendship might enftic: 

lias the Gods their hard Decrees ha?e made^ 

tin, for Peace, and for Repofe I pray'df 

in iinplox'djthat Wars and Rage might end, > 

, Suppliant-like, I might to P»mpey bend, S- . 

bim to Live, and once more be my Friend. ^ 

i had my Labours met their juft Rewaid, 

Ptmpejt thou in all my Glories IhatM^ 
I, Jars and Enmities all paft and gOAe> 
leafure had the peaceful Years roU'd on; 
Ihould forgive, to make the Joy compleat $ 
i fhou'dft thy harder F^te, and T{ome my Wars 
forget. 

ft falling ftill the Tears, thus (poke the Chief, 
Found no Fartuei.in the fpecious Grief. 

Glorious Liberty ! when all ihall dare 
ace, unlike their mighty Lord, to wearl 
1 in his Breaft the rifing Sonow kept, 

thought it fafe to laugh, tho* Cdjkr wept. 
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Paraphrafe upon Psalm CIV 

Bf Mr, J. T R A p p. 

BEGIN, my Lyre, the great Creator's Praifi 
Who, crown'd with Glory and Immortal Kt 
Majeftick fliines ; unutterably bright. 
With dazling Robes of uncreated Light : 
Who fpacious Sheets of ty£ther fpreads on high, 
And, like a Curtain fmooth'd, unfolds the Sky. 
Vapours condensM, and fleecy Mifts, fiipport 
The ample Floor of his Aereal Court : 
Who, born in Triumph o*er the Heav'nif Flaini 
Rides on the Clouds, and holds a Storm in Kei 
Flies on the Wings of the Sonorous Wind, [behi 
While Light'ning glares before, and Thunder re 
That no incnmbring Fleih m^y clog the Flight 
Of his fleet Meflengers, or quell their Might: 
Them pure unbody'd Eiftnces He frames. 
Swift of Difpatch, more adive than the Flames. 
He fix'd the fteady Bafis of the Earth, 
And with a fruitful Word gave Nature Birth. 
Then circling Waters o'er the Globe he (pread. 
And the dull Ma(s with pregnant Moiflure fed: 
Above^the Rocks th* afpirlng Surges fwell'd. 
And' Floods the tallefl Mountain-Tops conceal'd 
But when th* Almighty's Voice rebuk'd the tide. 
And* in loud Thunder bid the Waves fubfide ; 
The ebbing Deluge did its Troops recall. 
Brew ofiP its Forces, and difclos'd the Ball. 
They at th' Eternal's Signal maich'd away. 
To fill th' unfathom'd Channel of the Sea$ 
Where, roaring, they in endlefs Wars engage. 
And beat againfl thofe Shores that bound their Ra 
Hence flraggliog Waters unperceiv'd got loofe, 
And genial Moifiuic thzo' the Globe d^ufc 5 
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hiling thio* porous Earth, where Way there lyes, 
Tliey ran, and^on high Hills in Fountains rife : 
Or bubling out in Springs, they gently Aide -y 
Down by the craggy Mountain's Hoping fide, i- 
And o'er the verdant Turf along the Valleys glide. ' 
'Till tir'd with various Errors, back they come 
To their appointed univerfal Home j 
Which God has dedin'd for the Muftring-place 
And gen'ral Rendezvous of all the watry Race. 

For tho' th' Almighty checks the Ocean's Fiide> 
And in due Bounds confines the raging Tide $ 
That it may ne'er again with Licence roll 
O'er all the Univerfe, and drown the Ball : 
Tec nought reftrains its kinder Influence, 
Nor ftops thofe Ble£Sngs which its Streams difpen(e^ 
By (hbterrajieous Sluices he conveys 
The Rivers out, which, in an endlefs Maze, 
Tfaio^ Oozy Channels draw a winding Train, 
To xoU back large Additions to the Main i 
Or blanching into Brooks, and murm'ring Rills, 
Creep thro' the Vales, and fhine between the Hills* 
Whither the Savage Beads which roam abroad, 
Owning no Mafter, and no fix'd Abodes 
And thofe which under galling Harnefs bow, 
Iniir'd to Pains, and patient of the Plough $ 
Rcpaix, when fcorch'd with Summer's fcalding Beams, 
To flake their Third, and drink the cooling Streams. 
Near which the Poplar, and green Willows grow. 
Adorn the Bands, and (hade the Brooks below. 
Pexch'don their Boughs, the Birds their Voices raife. 
And in foft Muiick ling their Maker's Praife. 
Who from his airy Chambers Rain diftills. 
And with new Verdure cloaths th' unfightly Hills : 
The thitfty Glebe, rcfrefh'd with foft'ning Drops, 
Rewards the painful Hind with plenteous Crops. 
The teeming Earth luxuriant Herbage breeds. 
And Flocks and Herds with gralTy Fodder feeds, 

£ 3 
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At his Command, the Spriog, for Human UAv ■{ 
The Birth of Heibs and healing Plants renews.. ^ 
Then rip'ning Fruits, and waving Ears of Corn> > 
In Summer*s Heat the fertile Fields adorn. T* 

Succeeding Autumn, from the cluftring Vine 
Gives lufcious Juice, and glads the World with Wine; 
Which with its brisk reviving Flavour clicers 
The drooping Spirit, and difpels its Cares. 
Then the fat Olive, in a richer Soil, 
tields the Year's Produ£l, and reHgns its Ollf 
vvhich adds a Luftre, and a fmoother Grace, 
To wrinkled Skin, and flecks the (hiiung Face* 

With circulating Sap the Trees arc fed 5 % ' 

Kefre(h'd with which, the Cedar rears its Head, z 
And lofty Firs their thriving Branches fpread: J 
Which, moiften'd with invigorating Juice, 
A fragiant Scent thro* Lebanon diflFufc. 
Thefe to the Birds convenient Manfions yield. 
Which in th'int angling Boughs their tow'iingHoafts 

build. 
The ftatelr Stork here plants her Neft on high, . 
Difdains the Tower Air, and feeks the Sky. 
The fhaggy Goats a hilly Refuge love,. 
Clamber the ClifiFs, and o'er bleak Mountains xpvc» 
0*er ftony Rocks the fportive Conies play. 
And oa the ragged Flints their tender Offspriflg lay. 

Appointed by his Providential Care, 
The changing Moon divides the circling Ycarj. 
Piftinguiflies the Seafons, rules the Night, 
And fills her dusky Orb with borrowM Light.. 
The Sun with Glory, fearlefs of Decay, 
I^olls regular, and gives alternate Day. 
By turns He, entring, gilds the rofie Eaft; 
By turns, with fctting Rays, He paints the Weft :. 
Then gloomy Night involves the Hcmifphete, 
And fpreads dark Horrors o'er the dewy Air, 
Then the wild Tenarits of the defart Woods 
Begin to move, and quit theix warm Abodes: 
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rey the yawning Bears forfake theii HoIds» 
>roaling Wolves explore th' unguarded Folds» 
raging Hunger pinch'd, the Lions roar, 
id theii Jaws, and x-^ngc the Foreft o*<r : 
ifully iitppliant, for their Meat they pray 
:av'n, and Savage Adoration pay. 
»on as Streaks of Light, the £aft adorn, 
lying Mifts confefs the dawning Morn ; 
to their Dens the rav'nous Hunters fpeed 
their raw Booty, and at Leifure feed, 
hen the Lion to his B.eft repairs, 
ious Mortals wake, j^nd rife from theirs) 
are and Bus*nefs they themfelves addreitf, 

witM Morning, and with Evening ceafe. 
V various. Lord, are all thy Works, which raiie 
^.dmiration, and tranfce'nd our Praifc ! 
f the World's great Fabrick was delign'd, 
^oundlefs Wifdom-ev'ry Atom join*d. 
thy rich Bounty fiird„ the Earth appears, 
ti F.ood, and Phy<ick,.oii its Surface bears 5 
in its liowels hides a weiilthier Storej 
c Veins of Gold, and C^kcs of illvcr Ore. 
•fufe of Bleifings, with a laviih Hand, 

pour'ft thy Gifts, on Sea, as well as Land, 
vaft pnmeafurM Kingdoms of the Main, 
3US Materials.for;hy Praife contain, 
e (caly Mongers of enormous Size 
ice in t^f jWaves, anddaHi with Foam the Skies, 
e Shoals innumerable, and the Fey 
aalier Filh, glide unregarded by. 
rs, enchas'd in fhdiy Armour creep 
1 the Rocks, or feck the ftimy Deep. 

big with War, or Traffick, Vcflcls ride, 
'n by the Winds, and bound along the Tide, 
e huge Leviathan, of cumb'rous Form, 
toils the Sea in Sport, and breaths a Storm: 
jcks the briny Ocean at his Gills, 
his vaft Maw wkh finny^ Nations fills $ 

B4] 
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Then laves the Clouds with fait, afcending Ralib 
Afid with his fpouting Trunk xefunds'the Main. 

Thcfe all dependent on his Bounty live, 
And from his Fiovidence theii Meat receive. 
His open'd Hand profufely fcattexs Food, 
Whicli pleas'd they gather, and are fill'dwith Good 
But when his Hand is ihut, the Creatures mourn, 
'Till his withdrawn Beneficence return. 
When his Command puts out their Vital Flames 
They moulder to the Duft,'from whence theycamei 
Then to repair the Lo(s fuftain'd by Death, - 
He gives new Life, with his infpiring Breath, 
To Forms, which from the vaft Material Maft 
Are ftill wrought off, and fo renews the Race. 
Thus a fucceiiive Offspring He fupplies. 
And th' undecaying Species never dies. 

No Bounds th' Eternal's Glory can reilraIo» 
Kor Time's Dimcnfions terminate his Reign. 
From his bright Regions of celeftiai Day, 
He with Complacence (hall his Works (iinrey. 
At his Reproof convulfive Nature fhakes. 
And Ihuddring Earth from its Foundation qnakcfS 
His awful Touch the quiv'ring Mountains lendsi 
And curling Smoke in fpiry Clouds afcends. 
For me, while unextinguiih'd Life maintains 
Heat in my Blood,' and Pulfes in my Veins, 
His wond'rous Works (hall animate my Song, 
Exalt my Thoughts, and dwell upon my TongueSi 
While on Rebellious Foes his Vengeance hurl'd, ' 
Confounds their Pride, and (weeps them from tftt 
His Glory (hall my raviOi'd Soul infpire, [WoMtf ^ 
And to the gay Creation tune my Lyre; 
That imitates, in various-^founding Lays, 
Tk^ harmonious Difcord which it Arives to praifei 



<«» 



Ml^CSLXAKr POSMS. Si 

NUjfRT znd MAYs Or the 
Ierchant's Tale: From 
haucer. 

B*f Mr* Alexander Pope. 

[ERE liv'd in LomUrdj^^ as Authors wtke, 

ji Days of old, a wife and worthy Knight i 

ntle Manners, as of gen'rous Race, 

ith much Senfe, more Riches, and fome Gxace» 

d ailray by Vtnus ibft Delights, . 

u'd not rule his Carnal Appetites ; 

ng ago, let Friefts fay what they cou*d» 

, finful Layipen were but Flefli and Blood. 

in due Time, when iizty Years were p*et» 

w'd to lead that vicious Life no more. 

ex pure Holinefs infpir'd his Mmd, 

tage turn'd his Brain, is hard to find ; 

s high Courage prick'd him forth to wed,^ 

ry the Pleafutes of a lawiiil Bed. 

ras his nightly Dream, his daily Care, 

the Heav*nly Fow'rs his conftant Fray'r> 

e'er he dy*d, to tafte the blifsful Life, 
kind Husband, and a loving Wife, 
(e Thoughts he fortify*d with Reafons ikiit, 
Lone want Reafons to confirm their Will) 

Authors fay, and witty Poets fing, 
loneft Wedlock is a glorious Thing : 
cpth of Judgment moft in him appears, 
j^ifely weds in his maturer Years, 
let him chuf^ a Damlel young and faiir 
efs his Age, and bring a worthy Heir $ 
oth his Cares, and free from Noife and Strife 
i6t him gently to the Verge of Life» 
ifiil Batchelors their Woes deplore ^ 
eU they mciit all they fecl« an4 mQ«e f . 
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Unaw'dby Precepts, Human or Divine, 
Xike Birds and Beafts, promifcuoufly they join: ' ■ 
Nor know to make the prefent BlefCng laft* ' j 

To hope the future, or efteem the paft j * 

But vainly boaft the Joys they never try'd. 
And find divulg'd the Secrets they wouM hide. 
The marry'd Man may beat his Yoke with Eafe, 
Secure at once himfelf and Heav'n to pleafe } 
And pafs his inoffenlive Hours away. 
In Blifs all Night, and Innocence all Day : 
Tho' Fortune change, his conftant Spoufc remaini^ 
Augments his Joys, or mitigates his Fains. 

But what fo pure, which envious Tongues will fpaic)^ 
Some wicked Wits have libellM all the Fair: 
With matchlefs Impudence, they ftile a Wife 
The* dear-bought Curfe and lawful Plague of Lifee 
A Bofome Serpent, a Domeftick £vi], 
A Night-Invafion, and a Mid-day Devil. 
Let not the Wife thefe ftandrous Words regard,| 
But curfe the Bones of ev*ry lying- Bard. 

All- other Goods by Fortune's Hand are giv'to, 
A Wife is the peculiar Gift of Heav*n : 
Vain Fortune's Favours, never at a Stay* 
Like flitting Shadows, pafs, and glide itway ; 
One (olid Comfort, our eternal Wife, 
Abundantly fupplies us all our Life : 
This Blefling latts, (if thofe who try, fay true)- 
As long as Heartean wiflv-—— and longer roOi 

Our Grandfire ^dam, e*er of Eve polTcft, 
Alone, and ev-n in Paradife, unbleft, 
With meuroful Looks the blifsful Scenes furveyMf, 
And wandei'd in the folitary Shade : 
The Maker faw, took pity, and beftowM 
Woman, the laft, the beft Refacve of God.^ 

A Wife ! ah gentle Deities, can he 
That hz» a Wife, c*et feel Adverfity ? 
WouM Men but follow what the Sex advife, 
All thip^^ wou-d pxoi^ct, ail the Woild gtow wifc^. 
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Vas by *^eecA*s Aid that Jacob won- 
ts f athet^s Blcfllng fiom an eldei Son : 
luiive Nabal ow'd his forfeit Life 
the wife Condud of a prudent Wife : 
roick Judith^ as the Scriptures (how, 
fcrv'd the Jiius^ and flew th' ^Jpyrian Foe : 
Heflti^s Suit, the Fetfecuting Sword 
i fiieath*d, and Jfracl Iiv*d to blefs the Loidl 
hefe weighty Motives jMnuary the Sage 
:urely pondei'd in his riper Age \ 
I charm*d with vi];tuous Joys, and fober Life, 
a*d try that Chriili^ Comfort, cail'd a Wife : 
Friends were fummon'd, on a Point (6 nice, 
pafa- their Judgment, and to give Advice ^ 
fix^d before, and well refblvM was he. 
Men that ask advice are wont to be.) 
ly Friends, heciy*d, (and caft a mournful LooE^ 
und the Room, and iighM before he fpoke : ) 
:ath t]\e Weight of threefcore Years I bend, 
I worn with Cares, am hailning to my End $. 
t I have llv'd, alas you know too well, 
worldly Follies, which I blufh to tell 3 
gracious Heav'n has op*d ipy Eyes at laft, 
li due Regcet I view my Vices pad, 
I ai the Precept of the Church decrees, 
1 take a Wife, and live in Holy Eafe. 
fince by Counfel all things (hou'd be done> 
I many Heads are wifer ilill than one 3 
ife you for me, who bed fliall be content 
zn. my Deiire's approv'd by your Confent. 
ne Caution yet is needful to be told, 
guide.your Choice 3 This Wife muft notbeold*' 
:re goes a Saying, and'twas wifely faid, 
. Filh at Table, but young Flcfh in Bed, 
Soul abhors the taftlefs, dry Embiuce 
a ftale Virgin with a Winter Face 3 . 
:hat cold Seafon Love but treats hi& Gneft 
h 9canftiaw> and tough Foia^e, at chcbcft^ 
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No crafty Widows {hall approach ray Bed, 
Thofe axe too wife for Batchelois to wed $ 
As fubtle Cleiks by many Schools are made, 
Twicc-marry'd Dames arc Minreffes o'th* Trade : 
But young and tender Virgins, rulM with Eafe, 
We form like Wax, and mold them as we plea{e. 

Conceive me Sirs, nor take my Scnfe amifs, 
*Tis what concerns my Soul's eternal Blifsj 
Since if 1 found no Pleafure in my Sponfe, 
As Flclh is frail, and who (God help me) knows! 
Then (hou'd I live in lewd Adultery, 
And link downright to Satan when I die. 
Ot were I curft with an unfruitful Bed, 
The righteous End were loft for which I wed» 
To raife up Seed t' adore the Pow*rs above, 
And not foi Pleafure only, or for Love. 
Think not 1 dote j *tisvtime to take a Wife, 
When vigorous Blood forbids a chafter Life 4 
Thofe that are bleft with Store of Grace Divine 
May live like Saints, by Heav'ns Confent, and mine; 

And fince 1 fpeak of Wedlock, let me fay, 
As, thank my Stars, in modcft Truth I may. 
My Limbs are ad^ive, ft ill Tm found at Heart, 
And a new Vigour fprings in ev*ry Part. 
Think not my Virtue loft, tho' time has flied 
Thcfe rcv'^rcnd Honours on my Hoary Head ; 
ThusTrees are crown'd with Bloflbms white a^SaOV; 
The Vital.Sap then rifing from below : 
Old as I am, my lufty Limbs appear 
Xikc Winter Greens, that flourilh all the Tear. 
Kow Sirs you know to what I ftand indin'd. 
Let ev'ry Fciend with Freedom fpeak his Mind* 

He faid ; the reft in ditf'rent Parts divide. 
The knotty Point wasurg'd on ev'ry Side; 
Marriage, the Theme on which they all deelaim^l 
Some prais'd with Wit, and fome with Heafon blam*d 
•Till,^ what with Proofs, Objedions, and Replies, 
fiach woxMPxotts poiltivca aod woadxous wife> 
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Tliere fell betwixt his Brothers a Debate, 
fl4teb0 this was caird, and Juftin that, 
f lift to the Kni^t I^Uceka thus begun, 
(Mild were his Looks, and pleaiing was his Tone) 
Snch Prudence, Sir, in all your Words appears. 
As plainly proves. Experience dwells with Xtus : 
Tet you purdie Hige Soiomon*s Advice, 
To work by Connfcl when Affairs are nice : 
But, with the Wifeman^s leave, I mjaSt proteft, ^ 
U) may my Soul arrive at Eafe and Kxft, s 

As ftill I hold your own Advice the beft. S 

' Sir, I have liv'd a Couitier all my Days, 
And fludy*d Men, their Manners, and their Ways^ 
And have obferv'd this ufeful Maxim ftill. 
To let my Betters always have their Will. 
Nay, if my Lord affirm'd that Black was White, 
My Word was this ; Tcnr Honour's in the right. 
Th' afliiming Wit, who deems himfelf fo wife 
As his miftaken Patron to advife. 
Let him not date ro vent his dangerous Thought^ 
A noble Fool was never in a Fault. 
This, Sir, aftcfts not you, whofe ev*ry Word 
Is weigh'd with Judgment, and befits a Lord : 
Tour Will is mine> and is (I will maintain). 
Pleafing to God, and ihouM be fo to Man i 
At Icaft, your Courage all the World mnft praife^ 
Who dare to wed in your declining Days. 
Indulge the Vigour of your mounting Blood, 
And let grey Fools be Indolently good i 
Who paft all Pleafure, damn the Joys of Senfe,. 
With rev*rend Dulnefs, and grave Impotence. 
Jm/iin^ who filent fate, and heard the Man, 
tlius, with a Philofophick Frown, began. 
A Heathen Author, of the firft Degree, 
(Who, tho' not Ftiith, had Senfe as well as we) 
Bid OS be certain our Concerns to truft 
'To tho(e of generous Principles, and juft. 
The Venture's greater, I'll preiiime to fay. 
To give JOHZ PcxfoA than, yoiu Goods awa^^s 
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And thetefoxe, Sic, as 70a regard your Reft, 
f irft learn your Lady's Qualities at lead : 
Whether ihe's chaft or rampant, proud or civil s 
Meek as a Saint, or haughty as the Devil > 
Whether an cafic, fond, infipid F#<?/, 
Or fiich a Wit as no Man e'er can rule? 
'Tis true, Ferfeftion none muil hope to find 
In all this World, much lefs in Womankind i 
But if her Virtues prove the larger Share, 
Blefs the kind Fates, and think your Fortune rar^ 
Ah, gentle Sir, take warning of a Friend, 
Who knows too well the State you thus commend: 
And, fpight of all its Ptaifes, mull declare. 
All he can find is Bondage, Cod, and Care. 
Heav'n knows, I flicd full many a private Tear,, 
Antlrfigh in Silence, left the World fhou'd heat: 
While all my Friends applaud my blifsful Life, 
And fwear no Mortal's happier in a Wife j 
Demure and chaft as any Veftal Nun, 
The meekeft Creature that beholds the Sun I. 
But, by th' immortal Pow'rs, I feel the Pain, 
And he that fmarts has Bjeafon to complain. 
Do what-you lift, for me } you muft be fage,. 
And cautious fure } for Wifdom is in Age : 
But, at. thefe Years, to venture on the Fair l 
Bjthim, who made the Ocean, Earth, and Air«. 
To pleafe a Wife when her Occafions call, 
Wou'd bufie the moft Vigorous of us all. 
And truft me. Sir, the chafteft you can chufe 
Will ask Obrervan€e> and exa^ her Dues. 
If what I fpeak my noble Lord offend. 
My tedious Sermon here is at an End. 

'Tis well, 'tis wondrous well, the Knight repliei, 
Moft worthj Kinfman, faith, you*ie mighty wife I 
We, Sirs,. are Foolsj and muft reflgn the Caufe 
To heathni()i. Authors, Proy^rbs, and old Saws. 
Hefpokej andtum'd, with Scorn, another way**— ^ 
What dpct my Fxicjid,, my dcax PlacUt. fay } 
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IA7, quoch he, by Heav'n the Man's tablame^ 
Who ventures facred Marriage to defame; 
Atthit, the Council broke without delay; 
Each, in his own Opinion, went his Way $ 
With full Confent. that all Difputes appea&'d. 
The Knight llionld marry, when and where he pleas'd. 

Who now but Janua.ry exults with Joy \ 
The Charms of Wedlock all his Soul imploy : 
Each Nymph by turns his wavering Mind pofleft. 
And leign'd the (hort'liv'd Tyrant of^ his Breaft 3 
While Pancy pidni'd ev'ry lively Part, 
And each bright Image wander'd in his Heart. 
Thus, in fome publick ¥or»m fizM on high, 
A Mirrouf (hows the Figures moving by; 
Still one by one, in fwift Succeflion, pafs 
The gliding Shadows o'er the polifh'd Glafs. 
This Lady's Charms the Niceft cou'd not blame> 
But vile "Sufpicions had afpers'd her Fame ; 
That was with Senfe, but not with Virtue bleft } 
And one had Grace, yet wanted all i\it. reft. 
Thus doubting long what Nymph he fhou'd obey, 
He fiz'd at laft upon the- youthful Maj, 
Hec Faults he knew not. Love is always blind> 
But ev'iy Charm revolv'd wirhin his Mind : 
Hei tender Age, hei Form divinely Fair, 
Her eaiie Motion, her attraftive Air, 
Hec fweet Behaviour, her enchanting Face, 
Her moving Softuefs, and majefiick Grace. 

Much in his Prudence did our Knight rejoice. 
And thought no Mortal cou'd difpute this Choice-; 
Once more in hafte he fummon'd ev'ry Friend, 
And told them all, their Pains were at an End. 
Heav'n, that (faid he) infpir'd mc firft to wed. 
Provides a Confort worthy of my Bed ; 
Let none oppofe th' Election, fince on this 
Depcodi my Quiet, and my future Blifs. 

A Dame thexe is,, the Darling of my Eyes, 
Xoung,. beauteous, anlcfs, innocent and wife 3. 
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Chafte tho* not xich s and tho' not nobly boin» 
Of honed Faients, and may feive mj Turn. 
Her will I wed, if gracious Heav*n fo pleafe: ^ 
To pafs my Age in San6lity and /Eafe : 
And thank the Pow*rs, I may poiTefs alone 
The lovely Prize, and (hare my Blifs with none ! 
If you, my Friends, this Virgin can procure. 
My Joys are fiill, my Happinefs is fure. 

One only Doubt remains j Full oft I've heard 
By Cadiifts grave, and deep Divines averr'd s 
That 'tis too much for Human Race to know 
The Bli(s of Heav'n above, and Earth below. 
Now (hou*d the Nuptial Fleafures prove fo greatt 
To match the Bleflings of the future State, 
Thofe endlefs Joys were ill exchang'd for thefe ; 
Then clear this Doubt, and fet my Mind at ieafe. 

This 7«>y^<» heard, nor cou'd his Spleen contxoiil> 
Touch'd to the Quick, and tickPd at the Soul. 
Six Knight, he cry'd, if this be all you dread, 
Heav'n put it paft your Doubt whene'er you wedy 
And to my fervent Pray'rs fo far confent, 
That e'er the Rites are o'er, you may repent! 
Good Heav'n no doubt the nuptial State appxoye9» 
Since it chafliies ftill what beft it loves. 
Then be not, Sir, abandon'd to Defpair i j 

Seek, and perhaps you'll find, among the Fail, > 
One, thiat may do your Bulinefs to a Hair i ^ 
Not ev'n in Wi(h, your Happinels delay. 
But prove the Scourge to la(h you on your Way .* 
Then to the Skies your mounting Soul fhall go» 
iSwift as an Arrow (oaring from the Bow 1 
Provided fiill, you moderate your Joy, 
Nor in your Pleafurcs all your Might imploy. 
Let Realon's Rule youx flrong Deiires abatc> 
Nox pleafe too lavilhly your gentle Mate. 
Old Wives thexe are, of Judgment moft acute» 
Who folvetheie Queftions beyond all Difputc} 
Confttlt with thofe, and be* of better Cheat ^ 
Maxzjy do leasuicci aad difniils youx Feax» 



Miscellany Poeits. S9 

So faid they lofe, nor more the Work delay'd ; 

the Match was ofier'd, the PropofaJs made : 

tbe Parents, you may think, wou'd (bon comply; 

The OJd have Int* reft ever in their Eye: 
Kor was it hard to move the Lady's Mind; 
When Portune favours, fiiil the Fair are kind. 

I pafs each previous Settlement and Deed, 
Too long for me to write, or yon to read ; 
Noi will with quaint Impertinence difplay 
The Pomp, the Pageantry, the proud Array. 
The Time approached, to Church the Parties wenty 
At once with carnal and devout Intent: 
Fonh came the Prieft, and bade th' obedient Wife 
Like Sdrah and Hibecca, lead her Life: 
Then prayM the Pow'rs the fruitful Bed to blefs. 
And made all ftite enough with Holinefs. 

And now the Palace Gates are open'd wide, ^ 
The Gnefts appear in Order, Side by Side, > 

And, plac'd in State, the Bridegroom and the Bride. « 
EzpenfiYe Dainties load the plenteous Boiuds, 
The beft Luzorions Italy affords : 
The breathing Flute's foft Notes are heard around. 
And the flitill Tmmpets mix their Silver Sound; 
The vaulted Roofs with ecchoing Mufick ling, 
Thefe touch the vocal Stops, and thofe the trembling 
Not thus w/tfm/'^fos tun'd the waibling Lyre, [String, 
Nor J»db the founding Clarion cou'd infpire, . 
Nox fierce ThtotUmas, whole fprightly Strain 
Coo'd fwell theSoultoR.age,and fire theMartlal Tiaia. 

Bducbus himfelf, the Nuptial Feaft to grace, 
(So Poets fing) was'prefcnt on the Place; 
And lorely Vtnns^ Goddcfs of Delight, - 

Shook high her flaming Torch, in open Sight, S 
Aid danc'd around, and fmil'd on ev*ty Knight : V 
Pleased her beft Servant wou'd his Courage try. 
No lefs in Wedlock than in Libeity. - 

Full many an Age old Hymtn had not ^y'd 
lo kind a Budegxoom» ox fo bright a Bride. 
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Je Bards ! lenownM among the tuneful Throng 
For gentle Lays, and joyous Nuptial Song j 
Think not youi fofteft Numbers can difplay 
The mafchlefs Glories of thisblifsfiil Day; 
The Joys are fuch as fat traofcend youx Rage, 
When tender Youth has wedded (looping Age. 

The beauteous Dame fate fmiling at the Board, -i 
And darted am'rous Glances at her Lord ; 
Not Hefier^s felf, whofe Charms the Hebrews fiog, 
E*er look*d Co lovely on her Perfian King : 
Bright as the riiing Sun, in Summer's Day, 
And frefh and blooming as the Month of May \ 
The joyful Knight furvcy*d her by his Side, 
Nor envy'd P*ris with the Spartan Bride : 
Still as his Mind revolv*d with vaft Delight 
Th* entrancing Raptures of th* approaching Night j 
Keftlefs he fate, invoking ev'ry Fow'r 
To (peed his Blifs, and hafte the happy Hour. 
Mean time the vigorous Dancers beat the Ground, 
And Songs were fiingjand Healths went nimbly zomidi 
With od'rous Spices they perfum*d the Place, ~ 
And Mirth and Fleafure ihone in ev'ry Face. 

Damian alone, of all the Menial Train', 
Sad in the midft of Triumphs, iighM for Pain $ 
DAfman alone, the Knight's obfequious Squire, - 
Confiim'd at Heart, and fed a fecret Fire. 
His lovely Miftrefs all his Soul polfeft, 
Helook*d, he langiiifh'd, and cou'd find no Reft: 
His Task perform*d, he fadly went his Way, ' . • 
Fell on his Bed, and loath*d the Light of Daf. 
There let him lye, 'till the relenting Dame 
Weep in her turn, and wafte in equal Flame. 

The weary Sun, as Learned Poets write, 
Forfook th* Herix^ny and roird down the Light.} 
While glittering Stars his abfent Beams fupply. 
And Night's dark Mantle overfpread the Sky. 
Then rofe the Goeftsj and as the time requtx'd» 
£ach paid his Thanks, and decently cetix*d» 
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be Foe once gone, our Knight wou'd firaic un- 
:een he was, and eager to polTefs : [die(f> 

lift thought fit th' Afliftance to receive, 
:h grave Phyficians fcruple not to give i 
hn near, with hot Erini9*s flood, 
Arides^ to fire the boiling Blood, 
(e Ufe old Bards dcfcribe in lufcious Rhymef9 
Criticks learn*d explain to Modern Times, 
this the Sheets were fprcad, the Bride undieft^ 
^oom was (prinkled, and the Bed was bleft. 
next en(u'd be(cems not me to (ay : 
fiing, he laboured *till the dawning Day, 
briskly fp'rung from Bed,with Heart Co lighten 
1 were nothing he had done by Night 3 P 
fupt his Cordial as he fate upright : ^ 

ifs'd his balmy Spoufe, with wanton Play, 
feebly fung a lufty Roundelay : ' 
on the Couch his weary Limbs he caft s 
:v'ry Labour mufl have Reft at laft. 
t anxious Caies the penfive Squire opprefl, 
fled his Eyes, and Peace forfook his Breaft i 
raging Flames that in his Bo(bm dwell, 
anted Art to hide and Means to tell. 
lOping Time th* Occafion might betray, 
pos^d a Sonnet to the lovely May 3 
;h writ and folded, with the niceft Art, 
rapt in Silk, and laid upon his Heart, 
len now the fourth revolving Day was tun, 
as June^ and Cancer had receiv'd the Sun) 
I from her Chamber came the beauteous Btide> 
good old Knight mov'd flowly by her Side. 
Mafs was fung ; they feafted in the Hall j 
Servants round ftood ready at their Call. 
Squire alone was abfent from the Board, 
much his Sicknefs grievM his worthy Lord, 
pray'd his Spoufe, attended by her Tiain> 
ific Damian, and divert his Pain« 
>bl'ging Dames obeyM with one Confenu 
left the Hall, and to his Lodging weati 
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The Female Tiibe fuiiound him as he laj*. 
And clofebefide him fate the gentle May : 
Where, as (he try'd his Pulfe, he foftly drew 
A fpeaking Sigh, and caft a mouinful View \ 
Then gave his B'ill, and biib'd the Pow'fs Divine 
With feciet Vows, to favour his Defign. 

Who fiudies now but difcontented May \ 
On het foft Couch uneadly (he lay : 
The lumpi(h Husband fnoiM away the Night, 
*Till Coughs awak'd him near the Morning Ligbt^ 
V^hat then he did, I not predime to tell, * 

Nor if /he thought her felf in Heaven or Hell. 
Honeft and dull, in Nuptial Bed tbey lay, 
*Tiil the Bell toUM, and All arofe to Pray^ 

Were it by forceful Deftiny decreed, 
Oi did from Chance, or Nature's Pow*r proceed» 
Or that fome Star, with Afpeft kind to Love, 
Shed its fele^eft Influence from above; 
Whatever was the Caufe, the tender Dame 
Felt the firft Motions of an infant Flame ; 
She took th' Imprelfions of the Love-iick Squix^ • 
And wafted in the foft, infeffcious Fire. 

Ye Fair draw near, let May*s Example move 
Tour gentle Minds to pity thofc who love I - 
Had fome fierce Tyrant in her ftead been found. 
The poor Adorer fure had hang*d, or drown*d: 
But (he, your Sexes Mirrour, free from Piide, 
Was much too meek to prove a Homicide. 

But to my Tale : Some Sages have defined 
Pleaiiue the Sovereign Blifs of Humankind : 
' Our Knight (who ftudy'd much, we may fuppof^) 
Deriv*d this high Philofophy from Thofe j 
For, like a Prince, he bore the vaft Expence 
OflaviOi Pomp, and proud Magnificence: 
His Houfe was ftacely, his Retinue gay, 
Large was his Train, and gorgeous his Array. 
Hisfpacious Garden, made to yield to none. 
Was compai^*d round with Walls of folid Stones 
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IPrii^s CDu*d not half defcribe the Grace 
(Tho* God of Gardens) of this charming Place : 
A PUce to tire the rambling Wits of Frana 
Xfl long Dcfcriptions, and exceed T^manee', 
Snough to ffiame the boldeft Bard that fings 
Of painted Meadows, and of purling Springs. 

Full in the Center of this Spot of Ground, -y 
A Cryftal Fountain fpread its Streams around, >• 
Iti^tful Banks with verdant Lawrels crown*d: ^ 
About this Spring (if ancient Fame fay true) 
The dapper Elres their Moonlight Sports purine j 
Their Pigmy King, and little Fairy Queen, 
In circling Dan^s gambol' d on the Green> 
While tuneful Sprights a merry Confbrt made. 
And Airy Mufick watbled thro' the Shade. 

Hither the Noble Lord wou'd oft repair 
(His Scene of Fleafiue, and peculiar Care) 
For this, he kept it lock'd, and always bore 
The Silyex Key that op'd the Garden Door. 
To this (weet Place, in Summer's fultry Heat, 
He us'd from Noife and Bufinefs to retreat; 
And here in Dalliance (pend the livelong Day, 
S$im tnm S§U, with his (prightly May, 
For whate'et Work was undifcharg'd a-bed. 
In this fait Garden be perform'd and fped. 

Thus many a Day, with Eafe and Plenty bleft^ 
Oorgen'xous Knight his gentle Dame pofleft: 
Bat ah ! what Mortal lives of Blifs fecure. 
How ihort a Space out Worldly Joys endure? 
O Fortune, fair, like all thy treach'rous Kind, 
Bat laithleij ftill, and wav'ring as the Wind ! 
O painted Monfter form'd Mankind to cheat 
With pleaiing Poifon, and with foft Deceit ! 
TMs aged Jdnmsry, this worthy Knight, 
Afliidft his Eafe, Enjoyment and Delight, 
Struck blind by thee, refigns his Days to Grief, 
And calls on Death, the Wretches laft Relief. 

The Rage of Jealoufie then feiz'd his Mind, 
Foi much he fcax'd the Faith of Wonuuikiiid. 



54 Tbi^SiiTH Part ef 

His Wife, not fiiffeiM from his Side to ftraj, i.-^ 
Was Captive kept ^ he watchM her Night and Day^f i^ 
Abrldg'd hex Pleadires, and confinM her Sway. * ^ 
Full oft in Tears did haplefs May complain, 
And iighM for Woe, but (igh*d and wept in vaiai 
She lookM on DavtUn with a Lover's "Ejc, 
For oh, 'twas fix'd, fhe mud pofTefs oi die ! 
Nor lefs Impatience vex'd her Am'ious Sqoiie, * 
Wild with delay, and binning with deiiie. 
Watchi'd as (he was, yet couM not he refrain 
By fecret Writing to difclofe his Pain, 
The Dame by Signs reveal'd her kind Intent, 
'Till both were confcious what -each other meant. 

Ah gentle Knight, what woii'd thy Eyes af ailt 
Tho* they cou'd (ce as far as Ships can fail? 
Tis better fure, when Blind, deceiv'd tobe> 
Than be deluded when a Man can fee ! 

w/^r^Mj himfclf, fo cautious and (b wife. 
Was overwatch'd, for all his hundred Eyes : 
So many an honeft Husband may, 'tit known. 
Who, wifely, never thinks the Cafe his dwn^ ^ 

The Dame at lafl, by Diligence and Care^ 
Trocur'd the Key her Knight was wont to beari 
She took the Wards in Wax before the Fire, . 
And gave th' Impreffion to the trudy Squire. 
By means of this, fome Wonder fhall appear. 
Which in due Place and Seafon, you may heax. 

Well fung fweet Ovid, in the Days of yore. 
What Sleight is that, which Love will not exploxe} 
And Pyramns and Thishe plainly (how 
The Feats, true Lovers when they lifl, can do : 
Tho' watch'd, and captive, yet in (pight of all. 
They found the Art of Killing thro' a Wall. 

But now no longer from our Tale to fliay i a 
It happ'd, that once upon a Summer's D^y, V 
Our noble Knight was urg'd to Am'rous Flaj : f 
He tais'd his Spoufe e'er Matin Bell was run^. 
And thus his Momisg Canticle he fung. 
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Awake my Lotc, difclofe thy radiant Eyes; 
Arife my Wife, my beauteous Lady rife \ 
Bear how the Doves with penfive Notes compUin, 
And in foft Murmurs tell the Trees their Pain ; 
The Winter's pad, the Clouds and Tempefts fly, 
The Sun adorns the Fields, and brightens all the Sky. 
Tair without Spot, whofe ev*ry charming Part 
My Bofome wounds, and captivates my Heart, 
Come, and in mutual Pleafures let's ingage, 
Joy of my Life, and comfort of my Age! 

This heard, to Damian flrait a Sign Ae made 
To hafte before $ the gentle Squire obey'd : 
Secret, and undefcry'd, he took his Way, 
And ambnfh'd clofe behind an Arbour lay. 

It was not long e'er January came. 
And Hand in Hand, with him, his lovely Dame s 
Blind as he was, not doubting all was fuie. 
He tum'd the Key, and made the Gate fecure. 

Here let us walk, he faid, obferv'd by none, 
ConTcious of Pleafures to the World unknown : 
So may my Soul have Joy, a« thou, my Wifc> 
Art £ai the deareli Solace of my Life ; 
And xathec wou'd 1 chufe, by Heav'n above. 
To die this Inftant, than to lofe thy Love. 
Kefled what Tiuth was in my PalUon fhown, -% 
When Un-endow'd, I took thee for my own, 5» 
And fought no Tteafure but thy Heart alone. ^ 
Old as 1 am, and now depriv'd of Sight, j 

While thou art faithfiil to thy own true Knight, > 
Nor Age, nor Blindnefs, rob me of Delight. ^ 
Etch othet Lofs with Patience I can bear. 
The Lofs of thee is what I only fear. 

Confidez then, my Lady and my Wife, 
The folid Comforts of a virtuous Life. 
As firft, the Love of Chrift himfelf you gainj 
Next, youc own Honour undefil'd maintain $ 
And lafilf that which fure your Mind nuift move. 
My whole Eftate llwdl gratifie youi Love : 
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Make yout own Tcims s and e'er to Moa(ra*» 
Difplays his Light, by Heav'n's it (hall be dooc 
I feal the Contra^ with a holy Kifs, 

And will perform, by this my Dear, and this. 

Have Comfort, Spoufe, nor think thy Lord 
*Tis Love, not Jealoufie, that fires my Mind. 
Por when thy Beauty does my Thoughts engifCi 
And join*d to that, my own unequal Age$ 
From thy dear Side I have no Pow*! to part, 
Such fecret Tranfports warm my melting Heitt 
For who that once pofifeft thofe Heav'nly Cbaniii 
Cou'd live one Moment, abfentfrom thy Anns^ ' 

He ceas'd, and May with fober Grace icflfii 
Weak was her Voice, as while (he (poke (he afd, 
Heav*n knows, (with that a tender Sigh ihc diet). 
I have a Soul to fave as well as you } 
And, what no lefs you to my Charge commcoiii 
My deareft Honour, will to Death defiend. 
To you in holy Church I gave my Hand, 
And join*d my Heait, in Wedlock's faciedBu^} 
Yet after this, if you diftruft my Care, 
Then hear, my Lord, and witnels what I TweaL 

Firft may the yawning Earth her Bofome lea^ 
And let me hence to Hell alive defcends 
Or die the Death I dread no lefs than Hell, 
Sow'd in a Sack, and plung'd into a Well : 
E'er I my Fame by one lewd Aft difgracc, ' 
Or once renounce the Honour of my Race. 
For know. Sir Knight, of gentle Blood I camCi 
I loath a Whore, and ftartle at the Name. 
But jealous Men on their own Crimes rcAc6t^ 
And learn from thence their Ladies to fufpeft : 
Elfe why thefe needlefs Cautions, Sir, to me ? 
Thefe Doubts and Fears of Female Conftancy !^ 
This Chime ftill rings in cv'ry Lady's Ear, 
The only Strain a Wife muft hope to hear. 

Thus while (he fpoke, a (idelong Glance (he Clftt 
Where DdmUn kncclingi xcv'icnc-d as (be paft. . 

She 
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faw kim vatch the Motioni of hec Eye» 
i fingled OHt a ?eai-tiee planted nigh : 
ras charg'd with Fiuit that made a goodly Show» 
i hung with dangling Fears was ev'iy Bough, 
ither th' obiequious Squire addicfs'd his Face» 
d cliQibingy in the fumniit took his Place : 
e Knight and Lady walk'd beneath in View, 
exe let us leave them, and oui Tale purfiie. 
rwaa now the Seafon when the glottous Sun 
Ueav'nly Progrefs thro' the Twixx had nmi 
d Jwvtt exalted, his mild Influence yields> 
glad the Glebe, and paint the flow'ry Fieldc» 
:ac was the Day» and Phakm riling brightt 
d ftreak'd the Azure Firmament with Light ; 
pierc*dtke glict*ring Clouds with golden Streams, 
d warm'd the Womb of Earth with Genial Beaois. 
t (b befel, in that fair Morning-tide, ^ 

e Failles fported on the Garden's Side, S 

d» in the midft* the Monarch and his Bride. ^ 
feacly tnpp'd the light-foot Ladies round, 
e Knights fo nimbly o*exthe Gteenlword bound, 
at fcaxce.thef bent the Flow'is, or touch'd the 

GxQuad. 
.e Dances ended, all the Fairy Train 
X Pii^ and Daifies fcarch'd the flow'ry Plains 
lile on. a Bank reclin'd of riilng Green, 
lus, with a Fiown, the King befpoke his Queen* 
Tia too apparent, argue what you can, 
le Txeachery you Women ufe to Man : 
thoufand Anthors have this Truth made out, 
id fad Experience leaves no room for Doubt, 
Heav*n xeft thy Spirit, noble «f«/t»M», 
wifex Monarch never faw the Sun '4 
I Wealth, all Honours, the fiipreme Degree 
f Earthly Bliis, was well beftow'd on thee ! 
n Cagely haft thou faid s Of all Mankind, 
ae (mly juft, and zighteoos, hope to find ; 

OL, vi. F 
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Sut flioud'ft thou fetich the /pacious Wotld uomi^ 
Yet one sood Woman weie not to be found. 

Thus lays the King who knew youi Widcednefis 
The Son of Sirach tcfti£es no lefs. 
So may fome Wildfire on your Bodies fall. 
Or fome devoniing Plague confume you all, 
As well you view the Leather in the Tree* 
And well this Honourable Knight yon fee ; 
But riince he*s blind and old, (a helplels Ca(e) 
His Squire (hall Cuckold him' before your Face* 
• Now, by my own dread M ajefiy I f/tetutt 
And by this awful Scepter which I bear, 
Ko impious Wretch (hall 'fcape unpuniihM loiig> 
That in my Prefence offers fuch a Wrong. 
X will this Infiant undeceive the Knight, 
And, in the very Aft» leftoie his'Sigkc : 
And fet the Strumpet here in open View, -^ 

A Warning to thtCt Ladies, and to Tou> S 

And all the faithlefs Sex, for ever to be riae. ^ 

And will you fo, reply'dthe Queca, indeed I ^ 
How, by my Mother's Soul, it Js ■ decieed, S 

She^all not -want an Anfwerat her Need. ^ 

for her, and for her Daughters I'll ingage. 
And all the tSez in each iiicceediiig Age, 
None fiiall want Arts to varniihan Otfence» 
And fortifie theijF Crimes with Confidence. - 
Nay, were they taken in a ftrid Embrace, 
Seen with both £yes, and feiz'd upon the Flaee> 
"they need no moce but to proteft, and fwear, 
Bieatb.aibft Siigh,.aAd drop a tender Tear; 
'Till th^it wife Husbands, gull'd by Ans like theie,* 
Grow gentle,/ tradable, and tame as GttCe, 

What tho* this. iland* tons Jeiv, this StiomoHy 
Caird Women Fools, and knew fiill many a oned 
The w'lfu %Wits . of later Times declare 
How virtuous, chaft, and conftant. Women are. 
WknefstkelMartyis, who refign'd their Breath* 
'SciCAeiaToonca($> kuic^occxa'd in Deaths 
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And witnefs next what %omAn Authors tell> 
How xArria, P»rtidy and Lucretia fell. 

But fince the facxed Leaves to All axe fiee. 
And Men interpret Texts, why fhou'd not We i 
By this no more was meant, than to have ibowfl,^^ 
That So?eraign Goodnefs dwells in Him alone ^ 
Who only /j, and is but only One, ^ 

lot grant the worft ; (hall Women then be weighed 
By ey*ry Word that Solomon has faid? 
Wiiat tho' this King (as Hebrew Story boafts) 
Imlt a fail Temple to the Lord of Hofts ; 
He ceas'd at laft his Maker to adore, 
And did as much for Idol Gods, or more. 
Beware what lariih Praifes you confer 
On a rank Leacher, and Idolater, 
Whole Reign Indulgent God, fays Holy Writ, 
Did bnt for David*s Righteous Sake permit ; 
Ddvidf the Monarch a^et Heav'ns own Mind, 
Who lo?'d oux Sex, and hononr'd all our Kind, 
Well, Tm a Woman, and as fuch muft (peak; 
Silence wou*d fwell me, and my Heart wou'd bieakf 
Know then, I fcorn your dull Authorities, 
Tour idle Wits, and all theii learned Lies: 
By Heav'n, thoie Authors are our Sex's Fofes, 
Whom, in our Right, I muft, and will oppofe. 

Nay, (quoth the King) dear Madam be not wroth ; 
I yield It op; but fince I gave my Oath, 
That this much-injur'd Knight again Aou*d fee* 
It muft be done — I am a King, faid he. 
And one, whole Faith has ever facied been. 

And fo has mine, ((he faid) — 1 am a Queen 1 
Hex Anfwcr (he (hall have, I undertake ; 
And thus an End of all Difpute I make : 
Try when you lift j and you (hall find, my Lord* 
It is not in our Sex to break our Word. 

We leave them here in this Heioick Straii;^ 
And to the Knight out Story turns agaia^ 
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That in the Garden, with his lovely Majf 
Sung merrier than the Cockow or the Jay : 
This was his Song ; Oh kind and conftant be, 
Conftant and kind I'll ever prove to thee. 
Thus finging as he went, at laft he dfevr 
By cafie Steps, to where the Pear-Trce grew : 
The longing Dame look'd up, and (py'd hei Lo?e 
Full fairly peichM among the Boughs above. 
She ftopp'd, and fighing. Oh good Gods, flie ay'd, 
V^hat Bangs, what fudden Shoots diftend my Side^ 

for that tempting Fiuit, To frefli, fo greeif ; 
Help, for the Love of Heav'ns immortal Queen! 
Help deareft Lord, and fave at once the Life 
Of thy poor Infant, and thy longing Wife ! 

Sore figh*d the Knight, to hear his Lady's Ciy, 
But cou'd not climb, and had no Servant nigh. 
Old as he was, and void of Eye-fight too. 
What cou'd, alas, the helplefs Husband do i 
And muft I languish then (fhe faid) and die, 
Tet view the lovely Fruit before my Eye^? 
At leaft,. kind Sir, for Charity's fweet fake, 
Vouchfafc the Bole between your Arms to tak^j 
Then from youi Back I might afcend the Tree; 

;Do you but ftoop,and leave the reft to me. 
With all my Soul, he thus reply'd again; 
Yd fpend my dearefi Blood to eafe thy Pain. 
This faid, his Back againft the Trunk he bent; 

: She feiz'd a Twig, and up the Tree (he went. 
Now prove your Patience, gentle Ladies all, 
Kor let on me your heavy Anger fall: 
*Tis Troth I tell, tho' not in Phrafe refin'd 5 
Tho* blunt my Tale, yet honeft is my Mind. 

- What Feats the Lady in the Tree might do, 

1 pais, as Gambols never known to you : 
But fuie it was a merrier Fit, (he fwore, 
Than iri her Life (he ever felt before. 

In that nice. Moment, lo ! the wondring Knight 
4^ook'd out, and ftood xcflofd to fudden Sight. 
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c on the Tiee his eager Eyes he bent> 

»ne whofe Thoughts were on his Spou(c intent 9 

vhen he faw his Bofom-Wifc fo dreft, 

K.age was fuch, as cannot be ezpreft : 

fiantick Mothers when their Infants die, 

I fuch loud Clamouis tend the vaulted Sky: 
ry'd, he xoar*d, he ragM, he tore his Hair 5 

h ! Hell ! and Furies ! what dofr Thou do there I 
iiat ails my Lord 3 the trembling Dame reply'd} 
>ught your Patience had been better try'd : 
is yoar Love, ungrateful and unkind, 
my-Hewud, for having cur'd the Blinds 
was I taught to make my Husband fee, 
trugling with a Man upon a Tree ? 
I for this the Pow'r of Magick prove i 
ippy Wife, whole Crime was too much Love ! 
this be Sttugling, by thb holy Light, 
Stragling with a Yeogeance, (quoth the Knight :^ 
[eav*n preferve the Sight it has reftor'd, 
ith thefe Eyes I plainly faw thee whor'd ; 
r'd by my Slave — Perfidious Wretch ! may HcU 
iirely feize thee, as 1 faw too well, 
lard me, good Angels! cry'd the gentle May, 
Heav'fl, this Magick work the proper Way : 
, my Lord, 'tis certain, cou'd you fee, 
ne*ec had us'd thefe killing Words to me. 
elp me Fates, as *tis no peifsft Sight, 
fome faint Glimm'ring of a doubtful Light. 
hat'I have faid, quoth he, I muft maintain ; 
by th* Immortal Pow'rs, it feem*d too plain-— 

II thofePow'rs, fome Frenzy fcir'd your Mind, -v 
Jly'd the Dame :) Are thefe the Thanks I find? U 
tch that I am, that e'er I was fo Kind I ' 
faid $ a rifing Sigh exprefs'd her Woe, 

ready Tears apace began to flow, 

as they fell, ihe wip'd from either Eye 

Diops, (fox Women when they llfl, can ery.) 

£ i 
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The Knight was touch'd, and in his Looks ippett'd 
Signs of Rcmoifc, while thus his Spoufc he cheai'd: 
Madam, 'tis paft, and my (hort.Angci o'er 5 
Come down, and vex youi tender Heart no moici 
Excufeme^ Dear, if ought amifs was faid, 
?of, on mj Soul, amends ihall foon be made ; 
Let my Repentance your Forgivenefs draw. 
By Heav'n, 1 fwore but what I thought I faw. 

Ah my iov'd Lord ! 'twas much unkind (ilie ciy'd) 
On bare 6ufpicion thus to treat your Bride 5 
But 'till your Sight's eftablifli'd, for a while, 
Impeifeft Objcfts may your Senfe beguile: 
Thus when from Sleep 'we firft our Eyes difplay, ^ 
The Balls fecm wounded with the piercing Ray, V 
And dusky Vapours rife, and intercept the Day: ^ 
So jufl recov'ring from the Shades of Night, 'y 
Tour fwimmingEycs arc drunk with fudden Light, C 
Strange Phantoms dance around, and skim before C 
your Sight. \ -^ 

Then Sir be cautious, nor too lalWy deem j 
Heav'n knows, how feldom things are what they feetn \ 
Confult your Reafon, and you foon fhall find, 
' Jwas Tou were jealous, not your Wife unkind : 
Jave ne'er fpoke Oracle more true than this, 
None judge fo wrong as thofe who think amifs. 

With that, fhe leap'd into her Lord's Embrace, 
With well-diffembrd Virtue in her Face : 
He hugg'd her clofe, and kifs'd her o'er and o'er^ 
Difturb'd with Doubts and Jealoufies no more : 
Both, pleas'd and bleft, renew'd their mutual Vows> 
A fruitful Wife, and a believing Spoufc, 

Thus ends our Tale, whofe Moral next to make, 
Let all wife Husbands hence Example takej 
And pray, to crown the Fleafures of theix Lives« 
To be fa well deluded by their Wives. 



•4,. 
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if Paftoral D i a l. o g u c, betweem 
Two Shepherdesses. 

^ib9 Amhor of the ?OZM m $heSPLEEiJ^ 

S r L V I ^^ 
"f^ l)RETTT Nymph, within this Shtdc» 
r WhUft the Flocks to Reft ate lay'd, 
Whiift the World dilTolves in Neat, 
Ttke this cool, and flow'ry Seat; 
And with pleafing Talk, a while, 
let ui two the Time beguile : 
Tho^ thou heie no Shepheid (ee>. 
To cadine his humble Knee $ . 
Or, with Melancholy Layes, 
Sing thy dangeiout Beauty's Ftaife.! 
D o \i N D ^, 
Nymph, with thee I hexe wou'd flay^^ 
lot have heard, that on this Day, 
Neat tho(e Beeches, (carce in view. 
All the Swains fome Mirth puifue. 
To whole Meeting now I hafte ; 
Solitude does Life but wafte. 

S r LV I ^>4. 
Prithee, but a Moment ft ay. 

D \^l tt D sA.. 
Mo, my Chaplet wou'd decay $ 
Ev'ry drooping Flow'r wou'd mourn. 
And wrong the Face they (hou'd adorn. 

S r L V 1 sA, 
I can tell thee, tho' fo fair. 
And drefs'd with all that Rural Cares 
Moft of the admiring Swains 
Will be abfent from the Plains ; ' 
Gay Sylvandttt in the Dance, 
Met laft Night a (hiewd Mifchancei 

^4 
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To his Cabin now confinM 
£y Mopfusy who the Strain did bind } 
X)Aman through the Woods does ft'tay, 
>Vhere his Kids have loft thcii way » 
YOUUg Narcifm* \\*ty Brow, 
Hac^d by a malicious Bough, 
Keeps the giililh Boy from fight> 
'Till Time (hall do his Beauty iight« 

Where's UUieit f 

s r Lv lu^ 

He, tlas! 

Lyes extended on the Gia/s^ 
Tears his Gailand, laves, de/paixsi 
Mirth and Harmony foifwearsi 
Since he was this Moming ihowni 
That DtUA muft not be his own. 

D 0\l N O ^4^ 

Foolifli Swain, fqch Love to place 

S T L VI ^. 

On any> but Dorinda^s Face. ' 

D O \I N D sA^ 

Hafiy Kymph ! I faid not Coi 

S r LV2 ^. 

Ko i but I thy Meaning know. 
Ev'xy Shepherd thou wduld'ft have 
Not thy Lover, but thy Slave i 
To encreafe thy captive Tialo, 
Never to be lov'd again ; 
But fince all are now away» 
Irithee but a Moment fiay. 

I> \I N D ^. 
No, the Strangers from the Valc^ 
Sure, will not this Meeting fail : 
Graceful one, the other fali> 
He too, with the Peniiv^ Air, 
Told me, e'er he came ^his way. 
He was wont to look moie gaj^. 
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s r Lv 1 ^. 

! how Pride thy Hetn enclines 

ink, for thee that Shepherd pines, 

thofc Words, that reacVd thy Ear, 

rat dcflgnM to hear ; 

who did near thee ftand, 

lis more fpeaking Looks command*. 

D O \I N D .4, 
f thy Envy makes me fmile. 

indeed, were worth his while : 
next thy felf, decayed, 
.0 more a Courted-Maid. 
• S r L V I ^. 
t my felf ! Young Nymph, forbear, 
le Swains allow me Fair i . 
;h, not what I was, that Day 

cWri» boxe the Prize away. 

3h, hold! that Tale will laft 

ill the Evening Sports are pafs'd> 

ao ftreak of Light is fecn, 

oot-flep prints the flowVy Greeny 

thou wert, I need not know ; 

1 jun, muft hade to ihow: 

this I now dtfcem, 

the thir>gs thou*dll h;ive me leRrn,^- 

Woman-kind*s peculiar Joys 

paft, ox prc/ent Beauties rife. 



ADAM Po3'd. 

JBj( sh$famb Hand, 

uM out fitft Father, at his toilfome Plough, 
rhoxni in his Path, and Labour onhii> I>xow» 

r s 
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Cloath'd only in a lude, unpolifliM Skin; 
CouM he, a vain, fantafiick Nymph h^ve (ee0» 
In all hei Aiis, in all hei Antick Giaces ; 
Her various Falhions, and more various Faces} 
How had it posM that Skill, which late aiHgn'd 
}uft Appellations to each fev'ial Kind, 
A right Idea of the Sight to frame, 
To gucfs from what new Element fhe came, ^ 
To hit the wavering Form, or give the Thing a > 
Kame. 
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By the fame Hand, 

WHILE Monarchs in (lern Btttel ttmyt 
For proud Imperial Sway, ■ - - 
AbandonM to his Milder Love, ^ 

'Withinf a lilcnt peaceful Giovc, 
xAlcidpr carelcfs lay. 

Some term'd it cold unmanly Fear; " 

Some, Nicety of Senfe ; 
That Drums and Trumpets cou'd not hcar> 
The fully ing Blafts of Powder bear. 

Ox with foul Camps difpence. 

A patient Martyr to their Scorn, 

And each ill-fafliion'd Jeft, 
The Youth, who but for Love was born^ 
KemainM, and thought it vaft Return, 

To reign in C/or/Vs Sreaft. 

But oh ! a raffling Soldier came. 

In all the Pomp of War } 
The Gazettes long had fpoke his Fame> 
Kow Hautboys his Approach proclaim^ 

And draw in Cxouds fiom fax. 
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^CttfU unhappily wou*d gazej 

And as he neaiei dxew> 
The Man of Feather, and of Lace, 
Stopp'd fliort, and with profound Amaze> 

Took all her Charms to view. 

X Bow, which frOmi Campaigns he brought/ 

And to his Holfters low, 
Het felf, aiid the Speftators taught. 
That her the faiteft Nymph he thought,^ 

Of all that foim'd the How. 

Kezt Day» e'^er Ph^hus cou-d be (een> 

Or any Gate unbarr'd. 
At hers, upon tV adjoining Green, 
From Ranks, with waving Flags between^ 

Were foften'd Trumpets heard. 

The Noon does following Treats prorid^ 

In the Favillion's Shade j 
The Neighbourhood, and all befidc 
That will attend the amorous Fude> 

Ate Wellcom'd, with the Maid. 

foot xAlcid9r% thy Hopes are crofs'd. 

Go perilh on the Ground} s 
Thy Sighs by fttonger Notes are tofsM/ 
Drove back, or in: the Faflage loft. 

Rich Wines thy Tears have diown'd. 

In Womens Hearts, the fofccft Things 

Which Nature cou*d devife, 
Are yet fome har(h aiid jaciing Strings> . 
That when loud Fame, or PioEt rings, 

Will anfwes to the Noife. 

Poor KAlcidor, go Fight, or Die> 
Let thy fond JSotioa» c cafe 5 
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Man was not made in Shades to lye> 
Oi his full Blifs at Eafe enjoy. 
To Live, or Love, in Peace. 



.1 

Baucis and Philemon; 

Imitated from O v i IX 

IN ancient Times, as Story tells. 
The Saints would often leave theii Cell89 
And ftrole abont, but hide their Quality, 
To try good Peoples Holpitality. 

It happened on a Winter Night, 
As Authors of the Legend write j 
Two Brother Hecmits^ Saints by Trade, 
Taking their Tour in Mafquerade s 
Difguis*d in tattei*d Habits, went 
To a fmall Village down in K^nt $ 
Where, in the Strolers canting Strain, 
They begg'd from Door to Door in vain 5 
Try*d cv'ry Tone, might Pity win, 
But not a Soul would let 'em in. 

Our wandering Saints iii woful State,. 
Treated at this ungodly Rate, 
Having thro' all the Village pafs'd. 
To a fmall Cottage came at laft, 
Where dwelt a good old honeft Tcomaa^ 
Gaird, in the Neighbourhood, Philemon^ 
Who kindly did the Saints invite 
In his poor Hutr to pafs the Nights 
And then the hofpitable Sire 
Bid Goody Baucis mend the Fire; 
While he from out the Chimny took 
A Flitch of Bacon off the Hookj 
And freely from the fatteft Side 
Cut out large Slices to be fiy'ds 
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;n ftept afide to fetch *em Diiok,. 
'd a large }ugg up to the Biink i 
1 faw it fairly twice go round } 
(what is woaderful) they found, 
as ftill iepleni(h*d to the Top, 
f they ne'er had toucht a Drop* 
good old Couple was amaz'd, 
often OR each other gazM 9 
both were frighted to the Heart, 

juft began to cry j ^What art I 

1 fofrly turn'd afide, to view 
thez the Light were burning blue, 
gentle Pilgrims foon aware on'r, 
i *em their Calling, and their Errant ; 
d Folks, you need not be afraid, 
ire but Saints, the Hermits faid $ 
hurt (hail come to you or yours i 
for that Fack of Chutlilh Boors, 
fit to live on Chriftian Ground, 
r and their Houfes ihall be drown'd | 
h you (hall fee youi Cottage iifc, 
grow a Church before your Eyes. 
ley fcarce had (poke, when, fair and Coik^ 
Roof began to mount aloft ; 
t ro(e ev*ry Beam and Rafter, 
heavy Wall climb*d (lowly after. 
le Chimney widen'd, and grew high% 
me a Steeple with a Spire. 
le Kettle to the Top was hoi((, 
there ftood faft'ned to a Joift : 
vith the Upiide down, to (how 
nclination for Below j 
wn 'y for a Superior Force 
y'd at bottom, ftops its Cour/e^. 
m'd ever in Sufpenfe to dwell> 
now no Kettle, but a Bell, 
wooden Jack, which had almoft^ 
, hj diihTcy the Arc to xoaf^> 
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A fudden Alteration feels, 

Encieas'd by new Inteftinc Wheels : 

And, what exalts the Wander more. 

The Number made the Motion flow'r: 

The Flyar, tho' *t had leaden Feet, 

Turned round fo quick you fcarce could Tce't^ 

But flacken*d by fome feciet Fow*r, 

Kow hardly moves an Inch an Hour« 

The Jack and Chimney near ally'd. 

Had never left each others ilde s 

The Chimney to a Steeple grown, 

The Jack would not be left alone, 

Sut up againft the Steeple reat'd. 

Became; a Clock, and ftill adhct'd : 

And ftiil its Love to Hou/hold Cares 

By a Ihrill Voice at Noon declares. 

Warning the Cook-maid not to burn 

That Koaft-meat which it cannot turji<' 

The groaning Chair began to crawl 
Like a huge Snail alo .g the Wall 3 
There ftuck aloft in publick View, 
And, with fmall Change, a Pulpit grew« ^ 

The Porringers that in a Row 
Hung high, and made a glitc'iing Show> 
To a lefs noble Subdance chang*d. 
Were now but Leathern Buckets ranged. 

The Ballads pailed on the Wall, 
Of Joan o£ Fiance, and EngUpi Mtli, 
Fair '^famond, and 7(9^/» Hood, 
The Utile ChildrCii in the Wood; 
Now feem'd to look abimdance better. 
Improved in Pi^^urc, Size, and Letter^ 
And high in Order plac'd, defciibe 
The Heraldry of ev'xy Tribe. 

A Bedded of the antique Mode, 
Compaft of Timber many a Load> 
Such as our Auceflors did ufe. 

Was MetamoipIws*d imo Pews> 



I 
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Which ftill their ancient Nature keep 5 

B/'lodging Folks difposM to Sleep. 
The Cottage, by fuch Feats as thefe,. 

Grown to a Church by juft Degrees, 

The Hermits then defir'd their Hoil 

To ask for what he fancy 'd mofl: 

Philemon having paused awhile, 

Return*d *em thanks in homely Stile ; 

Then faid -, my Houfe is grown fo fine* 

Methinks I ftill would call it mine: 
I'm old, and fain would live at ea(e> 
Make me the Farfon, if you pleafe. 
He fpoke, and prefently he feels 
His Gratiers Coat fall down his Heels ^ 
He fees, yet hardly can believe. 
About each Arm a Pudding-fleeve; 
His NVaflcoat to a CaiTock grew. 
And both aflrum*d a fable Hue 3. 
lot being old, continu'd jud 
As thread-bare, and as full of Duft. 
His talk was now of Tythes and Dues, 
Could fmoak his Pipe, and read the News } 
Knew how to Pieach old Sermons next, 
Vampt in the Preface and the Text. 
At CkrrftniBgs well could ^6t his Part, 
And had the Service all by Heart j 
Wifii'd Women might have Children faft. 
And thought whole Sow had fartow*d lafl: 
Agaiuft DiiTenters would repine. 
And ftood up firm for Right Divine. 
Found his Head fiU'd with many a Sydem, 
But ClalHck Authois — he ne'er mifs'd 'cm. 

Thus having furbilht up a Paifon, 
Dame Baiuis next they play'd their Farce oil ; 
Jnftead of homc-fpun Coif, werefeen 
Good Pinners edg*d with Colbetteea: 
Her Petticoat transform'd apace, 
Became black Sattin tivuuc'd with Lace, 
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plain Goody would no longer down, 
'Twas Madam in her Grogram Gown* 
Phiitmon was in great Surprize, 
And hardly could believe his Eyes, 
AmazM to fee her look fo prim, 
And (he admir'd as much at him. 

Thus, happy in their Change 4>f Life 
Were feveral Years this Man and Wife ^ 
When on a Day, which prov*d their laft^ 
Pifcouriing o'er old Stories paft, 
They went by chance, amidft their talk. 
To the Church-yard, to take a Walk ; 
When Battels haftily cry*d out 5 
My Dear ; I fee your Forehead fproat : 
Sprout, quoth the Man, What's this you tell 01} 
I hope you. don't believe me Jealous : 
But yet methinks I feel it true $ 
And truly, yours is budding too— m. 

Nay, now I cannot ftir my Foot: 

It feels as if 'twere taking Root.— — 

Defcription would but tire my Muft: 
In Ihorti they both were turn'd to Yews. 
Old Good-man Dobfon of the Green 
Remembers he the Trees has feen ; 
He'll talk of them from Noon 'till Nighty. 
And goes with Folks to (hew the Sight : 
On Sundays after Ev'ning Pray'r, 
He gathers all the Farifli there j 
Points out the Place of either Yew i 
Here Baucis ^ there Philemon grew : 
•Till once, a Parfon of our Town, 
To mend his Barn, cut Baucis down 3 
At which 'tis hard to be believ'd 
How much the other Tree was griev'd: 
Grew fcrubby, dyM a top, was ftunted; 
SO) the next Pai(bA ftnb'd and burnt it^ 

♦4 
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On Mrs. Biddy Floyd. 

WHEN Cupid did his Grandfiie Jove Intieat^ 
To foim fome Beauty by a new Receir> 
Jrve Cent and found far in a Country Scene, 
Troth, Innocence, good Nature, LoG<k ferene, 
Trom which Ingredients firft, the dextrous Boy 
fickt the Demure, the Awkward, and the Coy i 
The Graces from tlie Couit did next provide 
tieeding, and Wit, and Air, and decent Pride, 
. Thefe Vtnus cleans'd from every fpurioui Gxauk 
Of Mice, Ooquett, Affefted, Pert, and Vain. 
Jntvaitx up all, and his bleft Clay imploy'd. 
Then called the happy Compofition, Floyd, 

I' A franjlation of the foregoing Verses, 

^y another Hand. 
la L y D I A M. 

Otfktt frtcibus Citpidt bUndisy 
Vf tandem •mnipotens pater deerttm 
Tinufam Uu etnderet p^centi, 
Uffident ehe, ruris ad recejfum 
*dlmm mfit avut, Ffdempn nudam 
^repferiti InnocentiafiujMi 
^^ vultum piaeidum, Indelemque fitavem X 
Jimrif tjiea^facili Pner peritHS 
^ a nimh pudore purgat^ 
^tnemm rmditate meiegantiy 
vie nim's thnida fngacHaxe, 
^^a Pieridet parant demde 
£* aula ingenttam InftitHtionentt 
•^<s«f9^ aer*i Gratiam^ne formsy 
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I 

Cttm fe nen nimis effertnte Fsfiu, 

xAb his flarvn Ver.ut removit omnenp- 1 

PtocmI mollitiem, & n'alas doUfn ^ 

Mtniis llUctbrAs^ Iruf::-.jij$t* 

Bonttm prave tmitdntt ^r>- y levefjue 

MotMs, Ghriol^iu L.-t-.ttAttm, 

Mi feet omnim Jupiter, iUteque 

Temper Mt meliare^ LfAit^mtjfut 

Inde Mppeildt opus, hupens, fuperktun^. ; 

t 

_ • ^ 

Tranjlatiom of the Sortes VirgilianflK 
King CHAR LES the FirftV : 

At belby &c. 

BU T Tcx'd with Rebels, and a ftnbboxn RtdjL 
His Country baniih'd, and his Sons enilmc^^ 
Some foreign Prince for fruitlels Snccours tij^ 
And fee his Fiiends ingtoiioufly die. 
Koi when he ihall to Faithlefs Terms fubmit^ 
His Throne enjoy, nor comfortable Light % 
But immature a Shamefid Death receive. 
And on the Ground th' unbury'd Body leave; , * 

The Lord Falkland 'i,, ! 

Mon hAC O TmIU, 5cc. 

OPalUs, this was not thy promis*d Vow, 
To curb thy Fire, and Ihun the coicl Foei 
Thy Father fear'd thy forward youthful Flame> 
The fweet Defiie of Praife. and warlike Fame. 
O haplefs Fruits of routh ! ah fatal Coft 
Of Neighbour Wais ! Ah Vows to HcAvea loft L 
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my Friend^ Mr. Pope, on his 
Pastorals. 

By Mr% Wycherley. 

thefe more dull as more cenforious Days, 
/hen few dare give, and fewer merit Pxaifei 
Infe fiiicere, that never Flattery knew, 
I what to Friendlhip and Defert is due. 
ng, yet Judicious s in your Verfe are found 
ftreogthning Nature, Senfe improv'd by Sound : 
ike thofe Wits, whofe Numbers glide along 
mooth, no Thought e'er interrupts the Song % 
tdrioofly enervate they appear, 
Ivdte not to the Head, but to the Eat: ' 
c Minds unmov'd and unconcern'd^ithcy lull» 
1 are, at beft, moft Muflcally dull, 
purling Streams with even Murmurs creept 
d hnih the heavy Hearers into Sleep, 
finootheft Speech is moft deceitful found* ^ 
efmvotheft Numbers oft are empty Sound, ^ 
li leave our lab'ring Fancy quite a-ground. ^ 
Wit and Judgment join at once in you« 
i|htly as Youth, as Age confummate too .* 
IX Strains are regularly Bold, and pleaie p 

h unforc'd Care, and unaffe£bed £a(e, ^ 

h proper Thoughts^ and lively Irtd^es : ' 

1, as by Nature to the Ancients (hown, 
cy improves, and Judgment makes your own ) 
great Men's Fafhions to be foUow'd are, 
10* difgraccful 'tis their Clothes to wear, 
le in a polifh'd Stile write Faftoral, 
Wm fpeaks the Language of the AT^t//, 
: fome fair Shepherdefs, the Sylvan Mufe, 
k't in thole Flow'is hex native Fields produce^ 
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With modefiCharms wou'd in plainNeatr 
But feems a Dowdy in tke Courtly Dk 
Whofe aukwaid Fineiy allures us lefs. 
Bur the true Meaiiue of the Shepherd's 
Shou'd, like his Garb, be for the Coun 
Tet muft his pure and unaffe^ed Thou 
More nicely than the common Swain's \ 
So, with becoming Art, the Flayers dre 
In Silks, the Shepherd and the Shephei 
Yet ftill unchang'd the Form and Mod 
ShapM like the homely RulTet of the S 
Tour Hural Mufe appears, to jufti£e 
The long-loft Graces of Simplicity; 
So Rural Beauties captivate our Senie, 
With Virgin Charms> and Nature's £z< 
Tet long her Modefty tho(e Charms co 
*Till by Men's Envy to the World rcv< 
Bor Wits Induftrious to their Trouble f 
And needs will Envy what they muft £ 
Live, and enjoy their Spite ! nor mou 
Which wou'dj if Virgil liv'd, on Virpl wi 
Whofe Mule did ence, like thine, in Fla 
Thine fhall, like his, foon take a highe 
So Larks which firft from lowly Fields 
Mount by degrees, and reach at laft tt 



To Mr. "P O J? : 

By tmothtr H§nd. 

IN Tempe*s Shades, thus, to the lift'n 
Thy own ^paih taught the Rural So 
That rou^h Jyencaiion-Kicc he cou'd af 
With Verle like thine, and Tooth their f 
The Ufe of Rcafon Verfe cou'd fiift In 
Biift ftiike theix flinty Bietfts, and ligh 
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ftapid Souls to Senfe and Thought improve, ' 
cy roften*d» and lefin'd to Love. 
nelting Sounds convey'd Love's gentle Dart, j 
AimM, the God fubduM each ftubborn Heart, > 
fix'd his Empire by the Poet's Art. \ 

as the Pow*r of Verfe did Love infuTe, 
oblcr Flights Love wing'd the Infant Mufe | 

in fierce Strife the tuneful Swains were found, 
Vi€tot*s Brow with Rufal Honours crown'd } 
gcatefiil Nymph her Shepherd'sWreath prepat'd^ 
Beauty was the Theam, and the Reward, 
ts then were pait'd by Love, the mutual Flame 
Lt, and unchang'd, to Age and Death the fame, 
us happy Mortals liv'd e'er Vice had Birth, 
D good Old SMtmm rul*d the peaceful Fatth: 
the hoatfe Druih had kindl'd fierce Debate, 
anefiil Trumpets footh'd 'em into Fate : 
guilt] efs Lawtel then from Blood was free. 
Mars nfiirp'd ^c Mufes facredTree> 
c Verie, and Love, their equal Empire fway'd, 
Int'reft had debas'd *em to a Trade: 
ftial Beauties did to Groves repair, 
Gods defcending found ElyxJum there. 
cfa firft were Poets, fuch the Ancient. Wits 
( Marof and the fbft Sicilian writ s 
early Guides, who tun'd thy Infant Voice, 
a'd thy Numbers firit, and fix'd thy Choice. 
. An like theirs, thy humble Subje^'s wrought, 
nooth the flowing Verfe, fo turn'd the beauteous 
re eafie Nature every Grace atfords, [Thought, 
charths without an empty Pomp of Words: 
re the juil Thoughts the Sylvan Mufe fupplies, 
without creeping, without foaring Rife, 
inn'd the Whole, fo well difposM each Part> 
Greece nor %ome can bo aft a nobler Art : 
1 ^^ and Pajpent cv'ry %Mral Care, 
ndthc Seafons of the various Year: 
Spring of YouthLife's opening Sweets does prove> 
Hopes, and foft Peiixes, the Bloom of X<ovc : 
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'Till ripen'd Man his fcoiching Summer mounfl^ 
And kindrd into Fain, more fiercely burns : 
The glowing Flame, damp'd with autumnal StO£ms>i 
Bark images of Death and Horror forms. 
Ox, when dedin'd to FriendHiip, faintly warms: 
A Train of Woes, cold Age like Winter bears. 
Loft Hopes, departed Love, and cndlefs Tears ! 

The Syhan Song your firft EfTay you chuie. 
The hardeft, the leaft known, moft moving Mofti; 
But foon on Wing, above your Native Plains* 
Tou mount aloft in H0mer*$ Godlike Strains $ 
While you Divine SArped»n's Fate deplore, 
6ublime with Grecian Energy you Soar: 
So juft an Art in each Eztieam you prove. 
Or fing with Shepherds, or lament with Jove, 
Thus^ thy bright God with equal Glory gilds 
Majeftick Palaces, and humble Fields: 
Thus warm in Spring his Youthful Beams appeal • 
Create the Seafons, and adorn the rear i 
To Flow'rs their Bloom, to Stars their Light (agftf^- 
Paint all the Vales, and Brighten all the Sky. 



Horace, Ode IIL Book III/ 

Augufius hdd d Defign t9 T^ebuild Troy, and makg it 
the Metropolis of the Roman Empire 3 having CUfih 
*d fever al Senators on the Proje^, Horace is fufftfiL- 
f have Written the following Ode on this Occa/itiu 

TH E Man refolvM and fteady to his Truft^ 
Inflexible to 111, and obftinately Juft, 
May the rude Rabbles Infolence de^ife. 
Their fenfelefs Clamours and tumultuous Cries^ 
The Tyrant's fiercenefs he beguiles. 
And the dern Brow, and the hatlh Voice de£est 
And with Superior Greatnefs fmiles. 
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>c the rough Whirlwind, that deforms 

M*s black Gulf, and vexes it with Storms, 

fiubbom Virtue of his Soul can more s 

the Red Arm of Angry Jove, 

; flings the Thunder from the Sky, 

gives it Rage to roar, and Strength to Ay. 

ou*d the whole Frame of Nature round him 

Luin and Confiiiion hurfd, [break> 

Unconcem'd, wou'd hear the mighty Crack, 

. ^and (ecnre amidft a falling World. 

ich were th$; (lodlike Arts that led 

ht Ptilux to the bleft Abodes ^ 

1 did for great Ahides plead, 

I gain'd a Place among the Gods. 

ere now Angnftm^ miz'd with Heroes, lies> 

I to his Lips the Kcftar Bowl applies \ 

niddy laps the Purple Tinfturie ihow, 

I with immortal Stains divinely glow. 

f Alts like thefe did young Ly4tm rife ; 

Tigers drew him to the Skies, 

d 6om the Defart.and unbroke : 

rain they foam*d, in vain they ftar'd, 

rain their Eyes with Fury glar'dj 

tam*d 'em to the Lafh, and bent *em to the TokeJ 

Dcb were the laths that T{ome*s great Founder 

en in a Whirlwind fnatch'd on high> [trod^ 

(hook off dull Mortality, 

1 loftthe Monarch in the God. 

^t y$tnt then her awful Silence broke, 

1 thus th' aflemblcd Deities befpoke. 

'r«7, fays the Goddefs, perjurM Troy has felt 

! dire Eficfts of her proud Tyrant's Guilt j 

: toWring Pile and foft Abodes, 

U*d by the Hand of fervile Gods, 

vfpreads its Ruins all around, 

llyes inglorious on the Ground. 

Umpire, partial and unjuft, ^ 

1 a lewd Woman's impious Luft, >• 

^heavy on her Head> and funk hex to the Daft. ^ 
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Since falfe Lsomedon*s Tyrannxck Sway^ 
That durft defraud th' Immortals of their Fay, 
Her Guardian Gods renounc*d their Patrooages 
Kor wouM the fierce invading Foe repel i 
To my Refentments, and Minervt^z Rage, 
The guilty King and the whole People fell. 

And now the long protrafted Wars axe o*ei. 
The foft Adult'rer (hines no more j 
Ko more do*s if#^«r's Force the TrojMts fhield. 
That drove whole Armies back, and ilngly da^i 
the Field. 

My Vengeance fated, I at length lefign 
To Mars his Offspring of the Tr§jaH Line: 
Advanc'd to God-head let him xile. 
And take his Station in the Skies ; 
There entertain his ravifli'd Sight 
With Scenes of Glory, Fields of Lights 
QualPwith the Gods immortal Wine, 
And fee adoring Nations crowd his Shrine: 

The thin Remains of Tr»y*s afflifted Hoft, 
In diftant Realms may Seats unenvy'dfind* 
And flourilh on a Foreign Coaft $ 
But far be Tt^me from Troy disjoined, 
Kemov'd by Seas, from the difaftrous Shore, 
May endlefs Billows rile between, and Stocflit vap 
numbered loac 

Still let the curft detcfted Place, > 

Where PrUm lyes, and PrUm^s faithleft Race, r 
Be cover' d o'er with Weeds, and hid in Grafs. ^ 
There let the wanton Flocks unguarded ftiay ) 
Or, while the lonely Shepherd fiogs, 
Amidft the mighty Ruins play. 
And frisk upon the Tombs of Kings. * 

May Tygers there, and all the Savage kfnd» ' 
Sad folitary Haunts, and filent DeTarts find j 
In gloomy Vaults, and nooks of Palaces, 
May th* unmolefted Lyonefs 

ma 
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fiez brinded Whelps fecurely lay, 

Or coqchr, in dteadfnl Slumbfccs wafte the Day. ' 

While Trti in Heaps of Ruins lyes, 
%^mt and the 7^»m» Capitol (hall rife % 
lit' lUuftrioos Exiles unconfin'd 
Shall Triaipph fac and near, and rale Mankind. 

In riun the Sea*s intrading Tide 
hofft from ^fric ihall divide. 
And part thc'fevcr'd World in two ^ [fprcad,- 

TJirongh sAfri^t Sands their Trhimphs they (hall 
And the long Train of Vidorics porfiie 
to A2«/«'syet.undii£0vex*ii Head. 

BJches the hardy Soldier fhall deipi(e. 
And look on Gold with -on-defirlng Eyes, 
Kor the disboweli'd Earth explow 
In feaich of the forbidden Ore ; 
thofe Glitt'rtng Ills conceaPd within the Mine> 
Shall lye untopch'd, and Innocently (hine. 
To the laft Boonds that Nature fets. 
The piercing Colds and (iilt'ry Heats, 
rhe Godlike Race (hall (piead their Aims % 
Mow fill the Polar Circle with Alarms, 
Till Storms and Tempeils their Purfuits confine, 
Xow fweat for Conqueft underneath the Line. 

This only Law the Vlftor ihall reftrain, 
>n thefe Conditions fhall he' Reign ^ 
[f none |iii' guilty Hand employ. 
To bmld again a fecond Troy \ 
f none the tafh Defign puifue, 
for tempt the Vengeance of the Gods anew. 

A Curie there cleaves to the devoted Place, 
rhat Ihall the new Foundations rafe : 
Irtett Aall in mutual Leagues confpire 
To fiorm the Rifing Town with Fire, 
And at their Armies Head my felf will Aow 
IVhat 7iMi», urg*d to all her Rage, can do. 
Thrice fliou^d ^4p9U9's (elf the City rai(e, 
md line it round with Walls of Biafi, 

VouVL G 



.And hew the flunuj^ Fabrick to the 
:Thriceihofi*d hex captive Dames te < 
tAnd theiideadSoasajMlilaughtei'd H 
But hold, mj MuTe, fozbeax thy- 1< 
/Kor bxing the Sccxett of thesG odi t 
.In Tain wou*d thf pxefumptuous Vei 
•Th*iiiimoxtal Khetoiic ^^eheatfe s 
The mighty Stxains, inXjxic Numb 
»f oxget theif Kajeftjy^and k»fe their 



Wke Story -ijf E RM I M I A, /r 
TaflbV JemTfllein, ^a#i/^ 
49 the aigbt HonourabU h 
swnufs W £^ M o u 7 H. 

El^mtA, by the Ccstiaels furpxlz 
Fled «U the Night, in burniHi'd 
Add all the Day thr6* pathlefs Woo 
Of veV*xy whi(p*xing Bieath of Win<i 
But now the Sonhis ihining .Frogre 
Pefexts the Skies, and to the Sea dc 
The Nymph axxlres wheie wealthy 
And on his flow'ry Boxders feeks B 
Soft Sleep, that wifh'd Relief to Mo 
Spxeads o*cx the beauteous Maid « hi 
But teftlefs LoveJiis Empiie ftill n 
And b*ei hex Dxeams in aixy Txium; 
At laft, the Bixds falute the xifing ll 
And wanton Winds the xofie Moxn 
They euilthe Stxeams,and dance d 
Glide thxb' the Woods, and whifpej 
J£ack painted Bloflbm opens to the 
-With them, £fiiiiiiM*s Eyes theix Cl: 
"With peniivie Looks, the Fxofpeft x( 

aJie ^^enU Teoti^ aa4 Riual Sg 
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Sidi inflini Noife awakes hez former Fears» 
*^TiU thro' the Booghs a tuneful Note flie hears : 
The Fields and Floods the chearful Sound retain* 
And fpottivie Ecchb's mock the Jovial Swain s 
Who catelefs near the Banks of ^rdan fate, 
Kor ftar'^ the Stars, norcurs'd reientle(s Fate: 
Yleas'd with his honeft Art, he Baskets wovci 
Threeipiightly Boys to imitate him ftrove. 
The Tdiicds nearer dtew, with wild Alright 
The Children fled the unaccuilom^d Sight, 
^mi the bright Helmet from her Head (he toot^ 
HereaTd a Female Face, and modeft Looks 
The golden Tred*es o*er her Shoulders fell. 
And all theii Fears her Charming Eyes dUptlc 
Her Face no more a Martial Teiroc boafts. 
When thus the wond*ring Shepherd (he accoftf. 

Thrice happy Man! the Gods peculiar Cart 
-Fioteft diee from the waft^fuMlage of Wats 
I come flOt hexe to offer hoftUe Wrongs, 
To intctnipt thy Labours, nor thy Songs; 
^nt by what Methods haft thou found DefenC0f' 
Againft the Swoid*s impartial Violence s 
Wikilt dalhing Arms, and the (hrill Trumpets Sotmila 
With «ndiels Jars, peipl^ the Regions round} 

My humble State, fair Maid, the Swain replies* 
Beneath the Turns of changing Fortune lies : 
While Lightening blafts the Mounts in*s lofty Br^Ms 
The hmuble VaUey fmiles (ccure below. 
Txom all the Tumults, which diftraft'i^he Great* 
Wc live exempt, in this obfeure Ketteat s 
The Gods themfelves the B.ural Life approve* 
And kindly guard the Innocence th^y love: 
la Gloves we fleep, from Spoil and Rapine fxee^ 
Content with Little, bieft in Poverty. 
This Life (which yet Ambitious Men defpife) 
Befbie a Court's licentious Joys, I prize; 
Moz Ftide, nor fordid Avarice, moleft 
Ac Mt Tsam^iiiUitj wirhin my Bicaft^ 
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VnartfuJ Meats fupply my frugal Boaid, 
And Drink, the pure untainted Springs afiTord; 
Ko Poifbns thro* their Channels are convey'd, 
iJor arc we here in golden Cups betxay'd : 
Thefe Youths, my Sons, to Labour us'd, Ilkemc» 
Attend my Flocks with chearful Indufiiy. 
Nor think thefe. Shades gin no Delights atfoid \. 
With Various harmlefs Beafls the Woods axeftoi' 
Among the Boughs melodious Birds refide. 
And fcaly Fifh along the Rivers glide. 

Yet other Motives did my Youth engage, . 
A^d wild Ambition £r*d my blooming Agc| 
I (com'd the Fcafanf s Care and humble Toi]i» 
And left my Native Shores, for Foreign SoUsii . 
Afid in th' E^ftian Court my Suit preferi'd : 
My Suit thexondefcending Noble heard. 
The Royal Gardens (bon were made myCaxe; 
I learn'cl the fatal Snares of Greatnefs therCy - 
Its Impious Methods, aiid Unconftant State; . . 
But learn'd, s^asl the dear Mifiake too late : 
My, Prime was paft, my airy Wifhes xipfs'd, ' 
Aiid'sill my Breams of ri(ing Fortune loift. 
,With weeping Eyes, the Country Scenes I view'df 

^ And blefi*d my once Inglorious SoUtudci 
Tht'fliiobth "Tranquillity, the gay Content, 
In which my former happy Days were (pent. 
Kefol v*d. again thofe Fleafures . to ptuHie, 

■ With fiift Remoffe, Ijbid t'hc Court Adieu. 
The Day was doubly fortunate for me, ' 
Whlcli' let me from 'its 'gawdy Bondage free. 

His wife Difcouife th' attentive Prince(s pleas'di 
And half the Temped of her Soul appeasM s 
She n6w refolves to try, far from the Strife 
Of fa^ious Courts, aa unambitiolis Life. 
She paus'd — and thus, with gentle Words, begtll 
T* addrefs the hoary venerable Man. 

If, b/fhe Difapjpointments thou haft pxof'd. 
Thy Idnd belief and Pity may be moy'd. 
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Condnft me to fome Ho(pitable Cell, • 
And let me in thefe calm KeceiTes dwell : 
Theie quiet Shades, perhaps, will eafe my Gtief, 
And give my leftlefs Pafldons fome Relief, 
By thy Example taught, I (hall grow Wife ; 
With that, a Tear grac'd her prevailing Eyes : 
Same pitying Drops the careful Shepherd (hedy 
And to his Cottage the fair Stranger led. 
A^tthei's kind Indulgence filU his Breaft $ 
His Wife, with Joy, receives the Royal Gueft j 
Who now hex nodding Helmet lays aiide. 
Hex gilded Axms, and ornamental Pride j 
Then in a Sylvan Drefs, the graeeful Maid, 
All Kegligent, hex decent Limbs array'd j 
But nothing Ruftick in her carelefs Ikleen, 
The Prince^ ftill thro' all Difguife was fccri : 
Kajeftick Beauty lighten' d in \ct Face, 
Shemov'd, and (poke,' with an Unvulgar Grace) 
An Air of Grandeur, not to be fupprefs'dy 
Her noble Mind and high Oefcont confc/sM. 
Tet to the Fold her bleating Flocks (he dr^ve»' 
And with her Native Delicacy drove : ' 
Sometimes along the freih enamel'd Meads, 
Her harmlefs Charge, with gentle Face ibe leads ; 
And, oft beneath fome Lawrefs Shade reclin'd»L ■ 
With Tancre^s Name, flie wounds the tender Rind : 
Each Tree that flouri(h*d in the confcious Grove, 
jrhe Records bote of her fuccefslers I^ove. 
And when the Tragick Story (he review'd. 
The fad Dcleription all her Grief renew'd^. 
With Love and melting Sorrow in her £yes> 
Te verdant Plants, the peniive Charmer cries, 
Te Pines, and fprcading Lawrels, as ye grow, 
Retain tlie deep Infcriptions of my Woe i 
Some wretched Maid, undone by Love, like me. 
Shall mourn my injured Faith, and partial Dcdiny. 

But if my Charming Hero here (liould ilray. 
As grant, ye Bleft Pcopitious Powers, he may 1 

G 3 



And wamPring, find in ev*iy Shade hi5 Nam 
My feciet Ca^e^ and oodi^coveiM Flame, 
]^ong after Death h^ clos'd my wretched £ 
And in the-Giav^tkis mortal R.elick lyes^ 
Some tender Sigh-k fome grateful Tear, may. 
The late Suceefs of my un>lemi(hM Love. 
Hy hof 'li^g Ghpft, pjeasM with that foft K 
!Fhe Rigour of m)t Fateno more (hould moc 
W«ch thefe Complaints^^e Tooths hex fond 
'A&dv;iinly to the Fields and Shades letiiesiXi 
The Fields and Shades ii^dulge her fatal Fiiei 
VfhiltTMcredt yet a- Stranger ta hex Charmi 
Among the Toils, of War, and fierce Alaons, 
l^fucs 1^ xuiblei FafQ ii^Milit^ Axms. 

« 

S. O N G. 

THBH neT«f let^me fee lier moxeS 
i(i TaiftJ figh» in vsun adoze, 
]{i foihe lonely, De^tt Zlace» < 
Far from Sight of h^uman Kacp^ 
I|i foine unfrequented Cell, 
Where neither Joy x^»x Sorrow dwells 
Oh ! let me^ endeavour to forget 
AVflmcie; my. (elf, vxdi\%Am4ret, 



N G. 

Bf tbi /ami HanJ. 

WH T we I^ves and whf we Hate^ 
Is not granted us to know ; 
Kandom Chaneet ox wilful Fate, 
Guides the Shaft fioni Oipid^t bqv« 



II. 
It^om mc'ZelindA ficown, 
^19. IftiAacfs all in me ta grieve : 
Snce her Will is not her own, 
Why (hoHldl imetfie liyc^ 

III. 
If I fM ZtUiM ^ 
Dtetf ta poof WxjUa^s Cries ; . 
Aik Boe me the ILjeafbn:5»hy : . 
kekihe ILiddle in the Skus. 



dNACJlEON^Oi^ XXXIV. 

i . IBf thi fitmi HmuL 

X^t<r%T fe<;o3r, ay l6Te!y Mddr 
r V F why of Age;f<> much <afiaid ^ 
r Teoc Chedb* like ILofes, to the Sight| 
^ Aid my Hair* as LUlies white *, 
: la Lore's Gadand, we'll fappoft : 
M/t the Lilly » you the Hoik: 

N Af^e R:E:0"N T I QJU E. 

tk thii Coyeit of a Grove, 
^'•The confcious Scene of all my Lover ^ 
Cateleisy and iupinely lay'd, 
I to^ myXnte, and fung and pUy'd. 
Of Love's foft Paifion did I £ng. 
And Otpidi Love's almighty King ; 
When lo ! a String, that would have (poke^r 
Beneath my Finger, iighing broke.} 
I^hroke, and faid, methoughtsi to me»^ 
TUok OA thf ^ own . Mortality.-^ — 

G4- 




iiS The Sixth Part tf 
In 4npwer io^ the ^fiion^ Wh 

T HO u 6 H T? 

IBy the fdm Htmi, 

THE Hermit's SolSacc in Ei$ C«^l) " .".^ 
The Fire, that warms the;p6e^*s Bca(n ; 
The Lover's Heaven, or his ficil j" 
*F1m miwi'Maii^r^pott, t h e- wi f e Man's fatim 



^^■^ 



Half Masking her Self when fhe Sf 

.By-thififneJlAnd., 

SO, when the Sun^ With his Meridian Ligh 
Too Retttty darts upon our feeble Sight 
We thank th' officious Cloud, by whole kind 
yfc view his Glory, leflen'd in a Shade. 



* - - » 



Bjf the fyme Han J. 

THIS Pofture, and thefe Tears, that : 
might move. 
In vain I ttfe ih Favour, of Imy Love: 
And while thus. ;prp{lrat'e at her Feet I lye.^' 
Like fome fair K-bck bie ftands'^^ that tow' tinj 
Seems deaf to tho(e jG^d Murmurs, which bei 
The plaintive Waters utter, as they flow, , 



mm» 



;.j 



I 



M.iS<;j^L|.ANY Poems, i^ 
« Rsading Mr. Waller*' 

By the fame ifknd. 

tNhmiiin Sdechdriffk I not to love 
The Man, whole Vezle might IRocks to Pity move« 
Te(, fince ^mphion Sung, they Senfe xetain$ - 
An4 Yeift may foften all things, but Difdain. > 
As he the fatal Glories of your Eyes, 
His eafie Wit, and couitly Fen, I prize. 
In rain, like him, I iigh, in vain I mourn $ 
Fox> W^Un^f MnTe has Saccharijfa*s Scorn. 

^Cffofion'd by the early Singing of c^ 

La r k. 

By the fam$ Han J. 

ATtend, my Soul I The early Birds infplre 
My groveling Thoughts with pure, celeftial Fire^ 
They from their temp'xate Sleep awake, and pay 
Theix thankful Anthems for the New-born Day. 
See> how the tuneful Lark is mounted high ! 
had, Foet-like, falutes the Eaftern Sky. 
He warbles thro' the fragrant Air his Layes, 
And ieems the Beauties of the Morn to praife. 

But Man, more void of Gratitude, awakes. 
And gives no thanks for that fweet KeQ he takes : 
Looks on the glorious Sun's new-kindled Flame, 
Without one Thought of Him, from whom it came^ 
The Wretch> unhallow'd, does the Day begin s 
Shakes off his Sleep, but ihakes not off his Sia^ 



30> Tkt S islTW Pa & T #f 

^ M I s H I G: H T Thought 

2^ the fmm Htmd^ 

WHetvGamefeme Tputlii a&dLove'siiiiiiilyFiiei 
Axe quell'd byiA^,tkat deadens allDcfiici 
WhciLdhsaxftd Days and Jpvial Ni|hts axe M^ 
And dxooping Hesltb- inclines hex ficklj Head| 
When downy Sleep, cha' couitcd long, denies 
Tablels my Bed, and clo(e my weaxy Eyesi 
Vhen Natuie fickens, and with fainting Bxicathf 
Slinggles beneath the bittex Bangs of Death «. 
^hen helplefs Ait no. hopes of Life can give> 
)|qx Siay'x, nox Teaxs, the ientenc'd Wietch xepiieTei 
IVhen^all.Ottx Fziends»then fey, make h^ayy Mi^aai 
And heighten all otu Soxrows by theix own >. 
Amid the Teixpis of this folemn Woe, 
The. fleeting Soul begins iiex felf tQ knof!}., 
Tuxns o'ex the Kegiftex of Life in, hafie,^ 
Weighs all hex Thpughts, hex Woxds and Aftkumwitl 
7heo» if no fxightiiil Images appeax, 
K.0 ghaftly^IUs awake her eonfcious Feax ^ . 
G.ently flie lays h^x down in Feaci; to.xeft». 
Aa Infants fl):ep upon .th^ix Mothex's Bxeai|v.. 

^OoEy for Si, Ckciua^s Dagij i6pSh 

nLeft o<:fY>4VChafming.Maid! 

OwhexeOiall Morals feek /qx Aid. 

Thee to Sing i W^fiie tanefiil Layes 

Shall thy Skill Ja^Mufick pxaifei 

li)fpii'd by Thee, thy Sms theix Duty Ibow^ 

And imitate below, 

With pious Love, 

What Angels fing Ab6v«r 

With Bieath the ipacious Organ fill i 

With viul Bee auh tJ^ Tounpa fwelli 



MfScctriAKirPoEiis; IJt. 

atth^foieoing Flute with >Skill| . 
i let Cteiiis, Goddefs of ouf Soogav. 
leking Accents eveif dwell 
cv*x7 Stxing juid CY*tf Ton^e. . 

Df e?er Sacxed be die Day, 
and all otheirBxighjt and Fairy ■, 
c Jflyoosy ever Gay^ 
iR ficft-DiTine CeciUdfcnad 
Magicjk Alt to qnictei tkeiong fiie&tvAk^, 
b all the Eneigy o£>Soiind« . . 
to the Skies 
new fledg'd Wings, 
a Earth celeftial Mufick 'fli^» v. 
joins in Concert with the Cheiub*! Stziogis . 
ufirom theii blif&ful Bow'rs they camei 
le down to lifien. and admixe^ 
mighty anlm^ed Fiame, 
If aQajie.! 

e fmird, * 

'4 fmilM,' to fee * 

Chembs mild» 

I hov*4ung Wings defcehdiiig from on^HTghj > 

: nimble Lightnings (wift and gay> 

all. the Keys hex wanton Fingexs pl^| 

xeady Notes obey hex Touch; ~ 

>ly*d in Ecftafie ^ 

iinmonal Beings.^lyes* 

ae CtcilU charms too mucht^ 

IV. 
it (pcightly Treble,. wad>ling rfreett - 
es thro' the Yeins ^ 
BvenFeet, . 

binds the Soul in Silken Chains : 
yielding Soul with Softnefs, it dKarm^f 
, like a Woman, Charms, 
manly Gxace the Bala ftaOu high^ « 
7*4 in awfiil Majefty : 



J3i The S 1 X T H P ART of' ^ 

Its haughty Bound 
And pompous Sound 
The Spirits warm, 
The Soul alarm. 

And fhake the trembling Air atound. 
Between the two Extreams the Tenor flows 
In gentle Streams, perfuading Union as it goes* 
And now in pcrfe^ Harmony 
The blended Parts agree, 
A&d glut the lift'hing £ai with Melody^, 

V. 

The Trebblc ftarts ; 
On fwift DiviHon leads the Chafe, 
And quite out-ilrips th^ Ipit'ring Parts. 
The fumbling Ba^ 
With clumzy Pace 
Purfues the fleeting Fugitive, 
And all in Triumph does her backward delve: 
But fee ! 

The Friendly Tenor, all for Unity, 
Does mildly interpofe. 

And joins them in a full compounded Clofe. 

VI, 

She pausM awhile j 
For Silence has in Mtifick Place. 
The ravilh'd-Cherqbs, with a filent Smilc> 
Bi/clofe Amazement on each Face. 
Again flic plies the loud Machine j 
Again intianc'd the Chembs lye s 
Immortal, yet in Pleafutes. almoft die. 
Thrice the lovely Maid 
Taus'd ; and thxice (he play*d i 
And thrice ihe (hewM the Pow^ Divine, 
And wond'rous Force of modulated Soundi, 
That like a mighty Tonent flows> 
Yiftorions as it goes. 
And Sweeps away the fiiojigcft Mounds 



il 8 C E Lr A NY P OElTI. XJJ 

CHORUS. 

tth the- fpMcitus Organ plli 
BreMtb the Trumpet pwelli 
fof tuning Fi«te with SktHi 
»cilia> Geddefs #/ our Seng, 
Accents ever dwell, 
^ring Mtd tv*TX TengiHk 



\i 



G. To tie Fickle SYL.V I A. 

Pity, Sjflviot chatming Faif> 
tnoiemy Fate fufpend; 
ny Doubts, and cafe my Caie» 
: Hope, oz elfe Delpaii^ 
IS my Soffeiings cad. 

II. 
Month I've been confin'd, 
is an Age in Love :) 
ou e'ei difclofe your Mind; 
y,ou'jce Coy, and. then you're Khxd^ 
les you neither piove. 
Charmer, let, me know my Fate; 
mi Lore, ox thunder out your Hate. 

hy theEari (?/ Mulgr a vfi> 
• Marquefs ^ Normanby. 

p^hapsx duU Crouds admire. ^ 
alas, am all on Fire, 
lave fwom X lov'd before, 
'd all the Danger o'er ; 
L who thought in Childhood* pafi 
Difeafe, which kill'd atlaft). 
:he Pangs of jealous Pain, 
. the Blafty of col4 Dililaia ^ 



f|4 The SixxH-pAittr^tf^'? 

Ti»en» reap*d at length thfe mighty Oaiai(^ 
Tliat filll Ilewat4 of all out Pains I 

But what was all fuch Gxief» or Jcjt 
That did mj he^dlefs Te^rs employ ^ 
S^eet Dieams of feign'd fantaftick Pfiw'oji;, 
Bttt the Difeafe of idle Hours i 
AmufemenCt Hmmmft AfiReftatloo, . 
C0D^ai',d with this fublimer Paifion, 
Whofe natures, bright. as thoie abo?^. 
Qot-flune th« Flames, of Zeal, ox Lo?e^. 

Tet think not> Faixeft> what I fing 
B^s fiom a Loye Piatonick fpiing s , 
That formal Softnol^ falfe and vain^,. 
Not of the. Heart, hot of the Brain.. 
Thou art indeed above jiU Nature s . 
But I, a wretched humaa. Creature, 
Wanting thy ^ gentle, generous Aidj^ 
Of Husband* Rivals, Friends afkaidf s 
Amidft all thi;^ Seraphic- Fire, 
Amalmoft4ying.with Peiires 
With eager Wiihes, ardent Thoughts, . 
Pipne to commit Love's wilde£k F auk 4 - . 
And, as JVC are on JSuntUys told 
The lufty Pattiarch did o£01d. 
Would force a BlefGngirom.thofe Ghamuiei, 
A^dgrafp an Angel in my. Aims. . 



ar^r EpUbie ef S ar fed on, trmji 
Ud from. the twelfth and Sue ten 
Bfioks ij/'HoMiiRV Iliads.:. 

By Mr. Alexander Pope. 

The. ARO ViiJBlIT. 

Siifpedon, the Sen of Jupiter, commanded the Lyci 
vihe came to thi sAid of Troy. In the fiffi Bit 

w6fii Piomcd'M tmjhi T^^^^9« \tfi^j^ ^ 



Ml S GJ9ill;a*A^¥ X PodlMS; f ) j^ 

^n^d^ HedQC f TMily^ Mtd JiffuiUx.*d bimfelf kf^ 
th* Di4tb §f Tlcpolemitf. sAfiterwgrdf whin ths y 
QfCcH hsd rdi/d « F»rtific4Uion t§ €§ver their Fttet, 
tuhicb the TxQJao* ,|nir4V^r*<f to overthrew^ this 
frmci iu4« tb€ Oetdfien. ef iffe&ing it, H$ incitet . 
Glaocqs U fee^ him in this sASHon iy dn sdrntrsh- 
tl» Sfeechy whieh hAS hefn. rendered' in EngUjh by Sir . 
lohn DeohjMn i ffier vthem the TrsnJUfr had net 
tUt Vdnity te attempt it fer anjr ether, reafen^ than 
% the Efifade m^ft have keen verj im^erfjE^,witbeMk 
f» HtUe a part ef it, 

TH\J,9 Hi^ety gieat^utrArms, e(mteads>ia.Taia 
To fix thcFoituncof the fat»l Flai«> 
Kpi Trey CQ||M coiiqii^r, noi: xhi^^Greeks wou'd jkldg. 
Till bold Sarpeden xufli'd into the Field $ . 
% Mighty Jeve tnfpi|!d with .Martial Flame- 
HJf God-like Son, and va^d hijn oo to Fame- 
Iq Anns he fliines, conipicuons from afjir. 
And bears alpfthi^. ample Shield in Air> 
Within whofe.Oili.the thick Bull-h]4e9 wejse xoU*d,, 
Yvadrous with Brafs, and boundvith du&lle^Cold} . 
And while two pointed Jav'lins sftm hiA Hands, 
IdMeftick mores along, and leads his Lycian Bands. 
Sopreft with Hunger, from the Mountain's Bxowji . 
Dffcends a Lion on the Flocks^ belov^ ^ 
Sq fl^lks the Lordly Savage o'er the Fliuii> 
la fullen Idajefty, and ftern Difdain;. 
]i| yain loud Maftives-bay him ftota afar» 
And Shepherds gaul him with anltonWarj . 
l^egardldi, focipus, heputfues his. way; 
He foams, he roars, he rends the panting Fxqv' 

ILcfol?*d alike, Piyinc .y^r/tfi/ffft glows. 
Vkh generous Kage, that drives him on the Foes{ 
He Tiews the Towers, and meditates their Fall^ 
Tafuie Deftrudion dooms- the .^cmVui Wall} 
Tkcn cafting on his Friend an,iu:diept Look,, 
the Thiift of Qloiji thni lic4»o|^ 



C3< Tie Sixth Part 0^; 

Why boafi we, GUncm^ oui extended Reigb» ^ 
Wheie XAHthui* Stieams enrich the LycUn, Plain } 
Our numerous Herds that range each fruitful Field, 
And Hills where Vines their Purple Harveft yields 
Our foaming Bowls wiili gen'reus Ne^At crown* d, 
pur Feafts enhanc'd with Mufick's fprightly Sound \ 
Why on thefe Shores are we with Joy fur?ey'd> 
Admir'd as Heroes, and as Gods obey'd \ 
Unlefs great Ads fuperior Merit pjove. 
And Vindicate the bounteous Pow'rs above: 
'Tis ours, the Dignity they give, to gracej 
The firft in Valour, as thefirft in Place: 
That while with wondriog Eyes our Martial Baadl 
Behold our Deeds tranfcending our Commands, 
Such, they may cry, deferve the Say'reign State, 
Whom thofe that Envy dare not Imitate ! 
Cou'd all our Care elude the greedy Grave, 
Which claims no lefs the Fearful than the Bxarc». 
For Luft of Fame I ihou'd not vainly dare 
In fighting Fields, nor urge thy Soul to Wai^ 
But fince, alas, ignoble Age muft come» 
Difeafe, and Death's inexorable Doom; 
The Life which others pay, let us beftow,. 
And give to Fame what we to Nature owe % 
Biave, tho* we fall s and honour'd, if we live^ 
Or let us Glory gain, or Glory give ! 

He faid ; his Words the lift*ning Chief inlpiie 
With equal Warmth, and rouze the Warrior's FixC^ 
The Troops purfue their Leadjgrs with delight, 
Kufii to the Foe, and claim the promis*d £ght» 
Mentfihius from on high the Storm beheld, 
Thxeac'nlng the Fort, and black' ning in theFi4d>. 
Around the Walls he gaz'd, to view from fax 
What Aid appeared t' avert th' approaching Wtr^ 
And faw where Tettcer with th* sAjAces flood, 
Infatiate of the Fight, and prodigal of Blood. 
In vain he calls, the Din of Helms and Shields 
Rings to the SkieSa aad ecchoes thio' the Ficid^ ; 
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7he Gates xefbnnd, the brazen Hinges fly. 
While each is bent to conquer or to die. 
Then thus to Tbtos ; — Hence with fpced (he faid) 
And wge the bold ^AjActs to our Aid \ 
Their Strength united beft may help to beat 
The bloody Labours of the doubtful War : 
Hither- the LjiUn Princes bend their Coarfey 
The beft and brareft of the TrojanYoict, 
But if too fiercely, there, the Foes contend. 
Let T*iMn»B at leaft our Tow'rs defend, 
And Ttmer hafte, with his unerring Bow, 
To fliare the Danger, and repel the Foe. 

iwift as the Word, the Herald fpeeds along 
The lofty Kamparts, through the warlike Throng^ 
4nd finds the Heroes, bath'd iii Sweat and Gore, 
Oppos'd iA Combate on the dufty Shore. 
Strait to the Fort great ^j4x torn'd his Gate, 
And thns beipbke his Brothers of the Wax: 
Kowr valiant Lyt§midey exert your Might, 
And bx«TC OTlntst prove your Force in Fight: 
To yon I tmft the Fortune of the Field, 
'Till by this Arm the Foe (hall be tcpellM; 
That done, ezpeft me to eompleat the Day: 
Then^ with hit Se?*nfold Shield, he ftrode away. 
¥%h, rqval Steps bold Teuar preft the Shore, 
Whole Iscal Bow the fttong Pandhn bore. 
High on the Walls appear'd the Lycidn Fow*xs, 
Lifae Ibme black Tempeft gath'ring round the Tow'xs : 
The Grteki oppreis'd, their utmoft Force unite, 
Trepax'd to laboux in th' unequal Fights 
The Wat begins j mixM Shouts and Groans axife; 
Tumultuous Clamour mounts, and thickens in th« 
Fierce ^sx firft th* advancing Hoft invades, [Skics^- 
And fends the brave EpicUs to the Shades, 
Sdrped0n*s Friend; acrOfs the Warrior's Way, 
\ent from the Walls, a Rocky Fragment lay $ 
In modern Ages not the ftrongeft Swain • 
Cou'd ha«y« th* unwieldy Buxden from the Ylain : ' 



igS TTft Si X TH' Pa.»?T' of- 

Me poiz'dj and fwung it zound; then toft 00 h^ 
It flew with Force* and labouc'd up the Skjs T^ 

tvXL on the Lyeian*i Helmet thundiing down* ^ 

The pondrous Ruin ciufli'd his battei'd Qmnif > ^ 

As skilful Diveis fiom fome aiiy Steep ^ 

Headlong defcend, and (hoot into the Deep, ^ 

So falls EpicUs'o then in Gcoans expiresi [letuM^ 
And muim'ting fxom the Corps- th^^unwilUikg Sfotl 

While to the Ramparts daring GUmem dxcwy 
Sxom Trifcrr's Hand a winged Aczow fliewa 
The bearded Shaft the deftin*d PaiCige jfoond^ 
And on his naked Arm infli^s a. Wounds . 
The' Chief who fear*dTome Foe's iniiilting BotftS 
Might flop the Frogtefs of kis warlike Hoft» 
Conceal'd theW^uad, and leaping fitom JusEei||i4| 
]Utir*d lelu&ant from th' unfiniik?.d Fights 
Divine S^r^eUn w ith.Regret beheld 
Difabled GUmcus flowly quit the Field 1 
nil beating Breaft with gen*rous Ardour glovf^ 
He (prings to Fights and.^ias upon the Foea^ 
*Alcmd»H firft was doom*d his Force toieel» 
Seep !• hii Bieaft he ploa^d the pointed Stec|| . 
Thenffffm the yawning Wound with Fury .toie • 
The- Spear, porfu'd by gufliing Streams o^Goce^ 
HowQ iinki the Warrior, with^ thundring^jSmad^ 
His brazen Armour rings againft the GtouruL 

Swift to the Battlement the Vi£bor flies^ 
Tugs wifihr fhll Force, andxv'ly Nerve applies f . 
U ihakes ;. the pondrous Stones disjointed yield ^ 
The rowling Ruins fmoakialong the Field. 
A mighty Breaeh^ppeacs^ the Walls, lye base^. 
A^d like a Daluge ruQies in the Waiv 
Ax once bold Ttncer draws the twanging Bowg, 
Atttd ^j4uc (ends hi; Jav'lin at the Foes 
]Nx*d in his Belt the feather'd Weapon ftood» 
And thro* hi^ Buckler drov« the trembling Wood^ 
l|tt J9vt was prefer in the dire Debate, 
TMivsUi kw Off-rpuAg» and ai:ett his ^Ui^. 



he l^ce gave back $ not meditating Fligiit» 
at orging Vengeance and fey^er Fight ; 
hen raisM with Hope> and fii*d«ith Gioiy-'s Chaimi] 
is fainting Squadions to n^w Fiuy^ warms. 
) wheic» j^LjfctMn, is the Sticngth you hoi£tp 
out ftktnKt FamCi and ancient Virtue io£t^ 
he Bicach lyes Qpen» hut yom Chief in vaii|^ 
ttempcft alone. the gttsided t^afs.to gain : 
fnite^ and foon that Hoftile Fleet fliall fail, . 
he loioifof powerful Union conqoeci all. 
This joft Kebuke inflamed the Lyddn Ciew, 
liey join, they thicken,.and th* AiTault renewj^ 
[nmoT^d, th'embodyM Greekf their Fury dare» 
ind fiz*d iiippoR.the Weight of ali the Wax : 
lot ccm'd the GmmI^ repel the Zycian Pov*ts« 
for the bold Lxtums force the Gncidn To«*rs« 
J on th( Confinet of Adjoining Groundst . 
woftubboxn Strains withBlows diipufe theuBonndt | 
hey tngg, diey fweat ; but neither gain, nox yiel<^^ 
>Ae Foot, one Inch> of the contended Field :> 
htts obftiaate to Death, they- fighfU thfy£$ll i . 
or dufe can keep, nor thofe can win th^ Wall t • 
h^ManljbBreafts are piercfdwithinany^aWoiuid^, 
Bod Strokes are heard, and. ratling Arms reibundj^^ 
lie cppioos Slaughter covers all the ^ore, 
Bd the.high: Ramparts drop with human Gore. 
Is.wfaen two Scales are chargM with doubtful Load% , 
om £de to ^ic the tzemUing Bailee nods>. 
iU jyiizM aloftf the reftiagBeam Spends 
iflhMqaal Weigh^, nor this, nor tbacdcfcendaih 
Canqoeft loath fox eithet to.4lecl.are1; 
ifels her Wings, and heyfring hi^ngs in Ahc^ 
ill Hfffor came, to who(c ii^rior Might 
M ew^4 the Glory of th« d^in'd Fight. 
erce as a Whirlwind, up the Walls ke fliet; . 
id fires his Hoft with loud repeated Cries: 
Ivance ye TfjMSy lead your yaliant Hands, 
1^ ta Ac Ji«^ aii4 tola thiQ biasing Bxaii4%r: 
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They hear, they lun, and gath*img at his Calt> * 
Raife fcalLng Engines, and afcend the Wall : 
Axonnd thie Works a Wood of glitt'iing Speats 
Shoots up, and all the liiing Hoft appears, 
A pondious Stene bold He^or heav'd to thiow» 
Pointed above, and lOugh and giofs below : 
Not i;^o ftiong Men th' enoimous Weight con*dxail€> 
Such Men as live in thefe degenerate Days. 
Yet thia» as eafie as a Swain wott*d bear 
Thi; fnowy Fleece j he toft, .and ihook in Air s 
For J9v* upheld, and lighten'd of its Load 
Th' unwieldy Rock, the Labour of a God. 
Thus arm*^d, before the folded Gates he came» 
Of maify Subftance and fiupendons Frame, 
With lion Bars and bjrazen Hinges ftroiig9 
On Iglty Beams of folid Timber hung. 
Them thundxing thro' the Planks,with forcefol Svaf 
Prives the fiiarp Rock ^ the foUd Beams ^f e way, 
The Folds are ihatter^d, from the crackliog Doos 
Leap the refbimding Bars, the flying Hinges loaCi 
Now mfliing in the furious Chief appeari, 
Gloomy as Night, and (hakes two fiiiniag Spean i 
A. dreadful Gleam from his bright Armour caaie» 
And from his Eye-balls flaih'd the living FJamc;. 
He moves a God, reflftlefs in his Couxfe, 
And feems a Match for more than mortal Force. 
Then pouring after, thro' the gaping Space 
X Tide of Trojans flows, and Alls the Places 
The Grtiki behold, they tremble, and they fly i [Sky. 
The^oieis.heap'd with Death, and Tumult tm^tiif 

Coqneflion of the foregoing with the 
following Pare. 

The W4UI being forced by Hcftor, an obflinMt Arttlrf 
VJAS fought before the Ships, one of ivhich vmu fu M 
fire bj the- Trojans. Patrocius thereupon obtds^mg 
if. AchitlM r» le4d 9h$ the Myrmidons r« rkc ^^ 



\ 



Miscellany Poems. 141 

I ^ ftfMct «/ th* Gieeks, madt a ffreat Slditgbtif «/ the 

-' Enemy t ^tUt he wat opposed by Saipedon, ThA Cojfh- 

' hate bitwixt thefe Twy emd the Death «/ tht latter, 

with tht Grief 0/ }upitei /tr his Son, are deferibU 

in the en/Milt^ Tranjlatitny frtm.the Sixteenth ^eek^ §f 

the Uiadi. ' 

[held 

WHEN BOW the Chief his ▼aliant Fiiendt be- 
GxDv'ling in Duft, and gafping on the Field* 
With this Reproach his flying Hoft he warms. 
Oh Stain to Honour ! oh Difgrace of Arms ! 
Forfake, inglotioos, the contended Plains 
This Hand unaided (hall -the War fuftaip: 
The Task be mine the Hero's Strength to try, 
Who mows wholeT(oop8,and makes whole Armies fly «' 

He faidy and leap'd from off his lofty Cat j 
Patreclus lights, and fternly waits the Wat. 
Al whca two Vulturs on the Mountain's Height 
Stoop with their founding. Pinions to the Fight i 
They ciitf» they tear, they raife a fcxeaming Crys 
The Oefart ecchoes, and the Rocks reply: 
The Waixlors thus oppos'd in Arms engage, 
With equal Valour, and with equal Rage. 
.Jeve view'd the Combate, whofe Event foiefeen, 
' He thus befpoke his SiHer and his Queen. 
The Hour draws on -, the Deftinies ordain, • 
My God-like Son (hall prefs the Phrygian Plain} 
Alteady on the Verge of Death he (lands. 
His Life is ow'd to fierce Patreelas* Hands. 
What Paflibns in a Parent's Breaft debate! 
Say, (hall I fnatch him from Impending Eate^ 
And (end him fafe to Lycia, diftant far 
From all the Dangers and the Toils of War; 
Ox to his Doom my braveft Off-fpriog yield, 
And fatten, with Celeftial Blood, the Field? 

Then thus the Goddcfs with the radiant Eyes: 
What Words axe^hcfe, O Sov'xeiga of the Skies? 
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^^hoit is tke Date piefcriB'd to Moital Man-; • 
'^hall J^ve^ fox one, extend the narrow Span, | 
. Whole Boottds weie fiz*d before kis'llace begatf}' 
^How many Sons of Gods, foiedoom'd to Death* 
^efbre pieud i/i«» nnift xeiign'their Breatk * 
Were thine exempt. Debate wod'd rife iibofe, . 
And munn'ringTow'is condemn their partial Jm^ 
KSiye the bcM Chiefs giorious^Fate in Fight; 
V And when th* afcending Soul has wing'd het f Ughti 
"Xet Sletff and i>MrA convey, by thy Qomiotaui^ 
The breatMefs Body to his Native Land. 
^His Friends ttnd^Peoj^e, to hisfanite-^aift^ 
A Marble Tomb and Fynunid fliall laile, 
Attd laftislg Honours to his Aflies give; 
*His Fame ('tis all the Dead«an have !} (haUlh«i 

She faid ; the Cloud-Compeiler overcomCy 
Afients to Fate, and ratifies the Doom. 
?rhen,f ottch'd with Grief,the weeping HeavhudiftlO^ 
A Shower of Blood^o*er all the fatal Fidd. 
tte God, his Byes averting from the Plam» « 
Xaments his Son, predeftin'd to beilain, ] 

7ar from the L^nWShorcs.his hap^ NativeHrfga^i 

Now met in Arms the Oombatants appetr» 
Sach heaVd the Shield, and poised the lifted SpM 
\Fiom ftrong Patrodu? Hand the 'Jav'lia -£ed» 
And pafs'd the 'Groin of valiant Thrdfymed^ 
The Nerves unbrac'd no more his Buflc (hfta^ 
He falls, and fsdliag, bites the bloody Flais. 
TWO founding Darts the LyetM Leader thteiity 
The fiift aloof with erring F«ry ^ew. 
The next mote fatal pierced sAchilUs* Sttfcil» 
The gen'rotts Pedsfus, iifThebun Breed s 
'IFix'd in the Shoulder's Joint, he reel'd «xoiui#c 
-"ilowrd in the bloody Duft, and paw'd the ilipf J 

Ground. 
-His (udden Fall th' entangled Haxnefs bxohei 
rSach Axkgcoaa'ds the botuding Change (hocfe 



■: ^Men-bold *Am§med0ii, to difengage 
i ThdUiriaf Couiien, and reftxaiatheir Kifi^ 
' -DiTides the Traces *with his Swozd, aad freed 
Th' iacmnbePd Chariot from the dying Steeds 
The reft move on, obedient to the- Rein $ 
^thc Car fowls (lowly o'er the dufty Plain. 

The towiuig Chiefs to fiercer Fight tiAYtmui 
'And liift Smfidtn toft hit weighty Lance, 
*^¥hidi o^er the Warrioi*s Shoolder took its Couiftf* 
Aod'Aest, iavinpty Air,- its dying Force; 
^ot to ■'PMtrtchu never-erring Dart j ^ 

Aim'd at hb Breifb, it pierced the- mortal Fait > 
li^cre the 'ilrong Fibresinnd- the folid HeaiC ^ 
Then as the ftttel74Pine,'4ir Poplar tall, 
-Hewn for the Maft of fome great Admiral, 
Kods, groins, and reels, 'till with a -crackling Soond 
It finks, and (preads its Honours on the Ground ^ 
' That fell the Kii^s and laid on Earth Sopine, 
Jkibie his Chitiot ftretcK'd his Form divine: 
^He fiaip'd the Daft, difbiia'd with ftreaming Got^ 
Aad, pale in Death, lay groaning on the Shoiew 
to lyct 4 BnU beneath the Lion's Paws, 
'While the gtim' Savage grinds with foamy Jaws 
Tbe tftmbling Limbs, and fitcks the fmoIdngBloodi 
^)«ep Groans and hollow Roars rebellow thro* the 
Then to the Leader of the LycUui Band, [Woodf 
Tlie dying Chief addteft'd his loft Command^ 
CUmmtt be bold, Thy Task be firft to dare 
The potions Dangers of deftrudive War, 
To lead my Troops, to combate at their Head, 
-Incite the Living, and fiipply the Dead. 
Tell *em, I chared them with my lateft Breathy 
Not nnreveng'd to bear Sdrpedm^i Death. 
Whit GtidF, what Shame mnft GUmms undergo^ 
If thefe (poil*d Arms adorn a Grecisn Foe? 
Then at i Friend, and as a Warrior, fight; 
Defend my Corps, and conquer in my Rights 
That taught by great Examples, All may^ 
Uke ihce to TinqwA, ox like melodic, 
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He ceas'dj the Fates fuppieft his lab'iing BrofW 
And his Eyes darken' d with the Shades of Death: 
Th' infolting Viftoi with Difdain befirode 
Thoe-proftiate Prince, and on his Bofom tiod^ • 
Then drew the Weapon from his panting Heaiti 
The reeking Fibies clinging, to the Dart 3 
From the wide Wound gulli'd out a Stream of Bioodi 
And the Soul ilTu'd in the Purple Fldod. 

Then thus to Ehabusy in the Kealms abovCi 
^poke from his Throne the Cloud-c9n^eUiiig7cM; 
pefcend my Phabm^ on the PhrjgUn Plain, . 1 
And izom the Fight icopvey Sarftdan flain } • 
Then bathe his Body in the cryftal Flpod» 
With Duft didionoiu'd, and deform*d with Blood: 
O'er all his Limbs ^mbhfiAl. Odours ihed. 
And with Celeftial Robes adorn the mighty Deidi 
Thofe Honours paid, his facied Corps bequeath 
To the {oft Arms of (ilent SUep. znd DtMk^ 
They. to his Friends the mournful Charge fl^bctti 
S^is Friends a Tomb and Pyramid ihall- ieax» 
* Thefe jmavailing Kites lie may receive, 
Thefe, after Death, are All a God can givel 
Apollo bows, and from Mount 2da*s Height 
:Swift to the Field precipitates his Flight i 
Thence, from the War, the breathlefs Hero boiCy 
I Veil'd in a Cloud, to filver Simois Shpie : , 
" There bath'4 his honourable Wounds, aaddxefk- 
His Manly Members in th' Immortal Veft, 
And with Perfumes of fweet KAmbr^JUl Devi . . 
Refiores his Freflinefs, and his Fx>rm renews. 
Tfien Sleep and Death, two Twins of winged Racc^ 
Of matchlefs Swiftnefs, but of (ilent Pace, 
Receiv'd Sarpedon, at the God's Command* . 
And in a Moment reach'd the LycUn Land i . 
The Corps amidH his weeping Friends they laidf 
Where cndlcfs Honours wait the Sacicd Shade. 

u 



Miscellany Poems. 14^ 

To the Lady Lovisa Lenos: 
ff'ith OvidV Epjtles. 

By Dr. G A R T h. 

^T N moving Lines thefe few Epiftles tell 
X What Fate attends the Nymph that likes too well : 
How faintly the fuccefsfiil Loveis burn $ 
And theic negleded Charms how Ladies mourns 
The Fair you'll find, when foft Intreaties fail, 
AiTeit theii uncontefied Right, and Rail. 
Too foon they liften, and refent too late ; 
*1^ fiire they Love, when e'er they ftrivc to Hate. 
TheiiSez or proudly Shuns, or poorly Craves j 
Commencing Tyrants, and concluding Slaves. 

In diff'ring Breafts what difF'ring Palfionsglow! 
Onci kindle quick, but yourt extinguifh flow. 
The Fire we boaft, with Force uncertain burns. 
And bxcaks but out, as Appetite returns: 
Bm yours, like Ineenfe, mounts by foft degree^. 
And in a fxagtant Flame conHimes to pleafe« 

ToaiSez, in all that can engage, excell) 
And oozf in Patience* and periuading welU 
Impaxtial Nature equally decrees ; 
Tou have -y our Pride, and we our Perjuries. 
Tho* fbnn'd to Conquer, yet too oft you fall 
By giving Nothing, or by granting All. 

Bur, Madam, long will your unpraAis'd Tears 
Smile at the Tale of Lovers Hopes, and Fears. 
Tho* Infant Graces footh your gentle Hours, [Flow'rs ; 
Moxe foft than Sighs, more fweet than breathing 
Letxafli Admirers your keen Light'ning fear; 
'Tis Blight at diftance, but deftroys if near. 

The Time e'er long, if Verfe prefage, will come. 
Tool Charms (hall open in full Brudenal Bloom. 
All Eyes (hall gaze, all Hearts ihall Homage f ow^ 
And not a Loycx languiib but for you. 

Vo^ VI, H 
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The MuTe (hall ftiing hei Lyre,with Garlands crown'4 j^ 
And each bright Nymph (hall iicken at the iovai4i 

So when ^mrorA firft falutes the Sight, 
Fleas*d we behold the tender Dawn of Light ; 
But when with riper Red ihe warms the Skies, ^ 
In circling Throngs the wing'd MuHcians nfe » ^ 
And the gay Groves rejoice in Symphoni'c^. ' 
Each pearly Flow'r with painted Beamy fiiines ^ 
And ev'ry Star its fading Fire refigns. 



fo a Per/on who was Defigning to fl- 
tire into a Monaftery. 

Written by the 1,^ M . w» D. ejf B- — . 

WHatHeart> but yoois, could hold this dddbfe 
Fire 

Of Blind Devotion, and of kind Defire! - j 

Love would (hine out, were not your Zeal fbhti^, \ 
Whofe glaring Flames o*ercome his gektlef Liglit. j 
Lefs feems that Faith which MoAiitaihs cste ftftd^fc, ) 
Than this, which Triumphs over Tonth and Lolrt | 

But Heav'n out Paflions fees with Pity fk'Ah, • 
And they who Love well, can do nothing ill. - 
Or does the dread of Worldly Ills divide 
Our Loves S Alas, there is no 111 befide : 
So with a Fright fome arc depiivM of Breatlii 
And poorly die, only for fear of Death. 
IH^Kile to us nothing but our felves is Dear» 
Who e*er (hall frown, yet what have we to fear? [Fate, 
1?amc, Wealth, and Power, thofe high-ptit'd Gift* €f 
The low Concerns of a lefs happy State, 
^le benieach ours; aiid Fortune^s felf may taSe 
Her aim at us, yet no imprefHon mzMt : 
We can lye fafe, lock'd in each others kat^f 
And neithct ask hex hel^, ixot ftu hex hatoai 3 
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Bat reft contented, like the bleft above. 

And flight thofe Storms that underneath us move. 

Tet this, all this you are refolv'd to quit, 
1 fee my Kuin, and I muft fubmit j 
But think, O think, before you prove unkind » 
How fad a Wretch you leave forlorn behind. 

Ill-natiir'd Envy, when piovok'd by Feai, 
Hevenge for Wrongs too burdenfome to bear. 
Nay, Zeal it fdf, from whence all Mifchiefs fprlngt 
Has never done (6 barbarous a thing. 

Joft iisch a di(mal Fate is faid to vex 
Urmidn once, tho' of the fairer Sex i 
J^uUU (he had charm'd with fo much Art, 
Hera was his Power, his Perfon, and his Heart; 
Honoot*! high Thoughts no more his Mind could 

move. 
She foothM his Rage, and turn'd it all to Love % 
WhcD ftraight a Guft of fierce Devotion blows* 
And in a moment all her }oys o'erthrows $ 
The poor ^ArmitU tears her Golden Hair, 
lAatchlefs 'till now, for Love, or for Defpair. 
Who is not mov*d while the fad Nymph complaint ! 
Tct you perform what Tajfo only feigns : 
Amd, after all my Vows, my Sighs, my Tears, 
With which at length I overcame your Feais i 
So nuny Doubts, Co many Dangers paft, 
Vifions of Zeal now vanquiih me at laft. 

So in great Homer*s War, throughout the Field, 
Some Leader ftill made all before him yield i 
But when a God would take the conquered fide. 
The Weak prevailM, and the Vi&orioui dy'4 



I 



fV O M AN. 

N fmltful L^nAtLfdy^ of Yoie, 
A beauteous Prince the Scept<x boici 

H X 
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A Prince, that never fail'd to move 

Each Heart with Envy, or with Love. 

As in the Glafs he did one Day 

yrom Head to Foot himfelf furvcy, 

Can any Man alive, faid he, - 

for Shape and Face compare with me ! 

"Whoe'er fliall fuch a Pcrfon bring, 

Vpon the Honour of a King» 

Iff ay claim my Favour, and depend 

rU make the charming Gueft my Friend. 

A T{omAn Knight was ftanding by. 
And made the Monarch this Keply : 
Tour Majefty, as I perceive, 
Is nice in Beauty: Give me leave 
To fetch my Brother, arid you'll fte 
!None, but your felf, has more than he. 
Snt that may eafily be try*d 
Sy what the Ladies Hearts decide. 
If you think fit, he'll gladly fliare 
The Pains you take to pleafc the Fair; 
And may, while you purfue new Game, 
5olace the poor forfaken Dame. 
'^fiolphcr an(wer'd thereupon 5 
(For fo they call'd the Royal Don) 
Tour Talk has made me much defire 
To know this Brother 5 bring the Squire. 
The Knight to fetch his Brother goes 5 
We Cynthia will his Name fuppofe. 
He in the Country liv'd retir'd, 
Uof cnvy'd Joys in Courts admir'd 3 
Wed to a young and chatming Spou(e : 
But, whether blefs'd in wedlock Vows 
With fuch a Mate, he bcft could tell 5 
— His Keighbours liked her pailing well. 

His Brother finds him, lets him know, 
That to the Court he needs muft go ; 
Where he'd be fure to get a Place, 
And make kis Foxtune by his Face. 
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en, alas ! the charmin; Wife, 

r'd of all the Joys of Life, 

d fo movingly her Woe, 

:v*d his yesy Soul to go 2 

bing agaiiift all Relief, 

ems to Triumph in her Gtieff 

m her tragic Airs, and tries 

-air the Tears from cpithio*s Eyes, 

ran yoa leave me then? faid (kt, 

fHthU (b xnuch Cruelty? 

vill you to my tender Care 

Pageantry of Courts prefer ? 

'ou forget a faithful Wife, 

^leafutes of a Rural Life, 

calm Repoie and Peace of Mind, 

1 none in Qrowds nor Courts can find, 

flow'ry Meads, where purling Streams 
I the Soul to pleaUng Dreams, ' 

Woods that Ihelter us from Heat, 
: Birds their various Songs repeats 
iiing Hills; and winding Vales, 
^v'ning*8 fweet refreOiing Gales, 

coy Keceftes o'che Grove, 

Seats of ][nROcence and Love ! 
!i ! what IhouJd engage your Stay» 

moft haftens you away I 
com ift Solitudes to (hine, 
light an .eafie Heart like mine, 
ruel Man ! be vain, and ihew 
; Charms, which none can b<Taft but you. 

Cynthio offer'd, to abate 
flSiftion of his loving Mate, 
tory fnentions not : We'll fay, 
orrow took his Speech aw Ay j 
rthod that will bed excufe 
qnire, and difengage my Mufe. 
Vife, when nQw with broken Heart 
iw him ready to depart, 

H J 
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Keminding him of former BlilTes, 

And ftifiing him with Tears and KifTes^ 

A Bracelet gave him, as a Charm 

To keep his precious Life from Harm. 

Take and wear this, my Dear, iaid !he$' 

And when you fee k, think of me. 

An honeft meaning Body might - 

Have thought fhe would have dy^d tftac Ifigk,' 

Well, Cynthin m&A 3 but -cm the lLoad> 
About two Leagues from his Abode^ 
The Bracelet came into his Head, 
Which he had left on Spoufe^^s Bed» 
As having taken there bis Leave. 
This ftrange NegleA he knew would 'gneve 
Her tender Heart, and gallept back, 
Kot knowing what Eicafe to make. 
To the dear Bed, in bi^e he flies $ * 
And on his Wife^s chade Bo(bme fpies 
A Lubbard Hind; and both fo faft 
Afleep, as if they 'flept thieir laft. 
£>»rAr*, at firft, lefolv'd they fliouM: 
But having pausM awhile, thought.good 
To let the fcurvy Matter reft : 
And in my Judgment that was beft. 
Tor in thefe. nice AfiFtiirs, the Wife 
Make u(e of neither Ears nor Eyes. 

Whether 'twas Wifdom ox Compa(fi«» 
With-held the Husband^s Indignation^ 
Or that the Foet was unwilling 
To fpoit a Mciry Tale, with Killing } 
111 Woman live I Poor Ofnthio faid, 
Let thy own Confcience thee upbraid : 
Then ^rait took Horfe, and left the Lout 
In his Wife's Arms, to fnore it out. 

Still as he rode, he bore in Mind 
The Couple which he left behind i 
And fretting, as he fcowr'd along> 
This vas the Burthen of his Song : 
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Had fome biisk Wit, or powdei'd Beau. 
Or Ceirnel lac*d fiom Top to Toe } 
Ox Page been chofen fbi hei u(e> 
She might have pleaded (bme Ezcufe: 
But aftei Swooning, Sighing, Sobbing, 
Zoon's ! to debauch that Booby f(^bin ! 
Then fpuii'i his Hoiie with IndignatioOy 
In hopes to leave behind his Pamon. 

Such keen Reflections on his Cafe 
Had giv'n the Squtie a difmal Face. 
The Ladies, when they faw him, faid. 
Lord ! Is the Man alive, or dead ! 
Is this the Beautiful NarciJpM, 
Was fent for in Poft-hafte, to kifs us ! 
Heav'ns ! did you ever fee a Fellow, 
With Sides fo lank, and Face fo yellow ! 
The King was pleasM, the Knight was blam'd. 
The Ladles batdk'd, the Squire aiham'd. 

cytahtOi tho' worn to Skin and Bone, 
Was yet a comely Skeleton i 
And ftilLone eadly might trace 
Remains of Beauty in his Face : 
But wasting Life, and Force, to fire 
The Ladles Bofomes with Deiire. 

Saunt*ring, one Day, about the Courty 
In places of theJeaft Refoit, 
A Door unlock*-d he chanc'd to fee. 
That open'd to a Gallery ; 
And, from a private Clofet there, 
Theie tender- Words did over-hear. 
My Life, my Love, my only Joy, 
My dear Courtadey my Charming Boy * 
Muft I then ft ill my Vows apply 
To one, fo Lovely and fo Shy ? 
A Thoufand glitt'ring Beaux would fain 
Do what you may, yet wifh in vain. ^ 

When Floramel the Melfage brought. 
Ton cuift heZf caU*d. her all to naught ^ 

H4 
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Then fald, Oui Wives, the inoie*s theix Sk^P^ ' 

Have play'd us but an ugly Game: 

Tct fincc we can't what's paft uniavel. 

Deal Cyntbioy let tts both go Travel i 

And tiy what Foitune we (hall find 

Among the itHi of Womankind. 

To put in Pia&ice this Defign, 

Change you youx Name, and Til change miaCv 

Great Equipage would trouble biing ^ 

Therefore I'll quit the State of King» 

Lay dull Formality afide. 

And all things equally divide. 

Bare-foot 1 round the World would ioain> 
Quoth Cynthio, rather than go home 
All that your Ma^efty requires. 
Is what my injux'd Heart defires. 

We'll ramble, 'till we have forgot 

The dire Etfeds of Nuptial Knot. 
It fliall be (oy the Kii(g leply'd ^ 

But fiift, a Table-Book provide. 

To take the Names of thofe we StuX 

Jliant to our Defires, and kind.. 

It won't be long, 1 daic ingage, 

Before we fill up ev'ry Page j 

lor (he that proves to Beauty cold> , 

Will fall by Flattery, or Goid. 

Both thus Equipt their Journey toolb. 

And bought a Ftf/i* Table-Book. . .. .. 

The many Favour* they received 

Were hard to tell, oi be believM. 

%'jic\i lovely Nymph, when they app«a|^ 

Tuts on her moll becosuog Aif, 

And ev'ry ftudy^^. Grace dllplfys*. 

Happy if iic^ obtain <Heix ?rail« f . ) 

But happicfi^ (hf > whole k^Uog Chaxmt . ^ 

Attrad the Lovcx |o hfti AHXift. ,i O 

Hearts ha(dry«s: ^c$M>e, a^d coldas Xcc^ . - ": : ^ 

Cixaw waixDx ^^ iio^fifeiji «:: ukft;- . . 
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Wheic-e*ex they come they meet SicQi f leyy 

And a new Face foi ev'iy Day i 

Kound all the Country iliole foi p£izes> 

And fail no Jday-poie, noi Aflizes. 

In ev'iy Town take fpecial Care 

To finifh xAldermani and Mayor. 

If at the Baths, or at the Wells $ 

Vapours are cui'd, and Belly fwells. 

In F«/rV-Book the niceft Dame 

Is proud to Kegifier hex Name. 

Your Criticks will objeft, that I 

Break thro' the Rules of Decency s 

That Dames who keep their Days in $catc> 

And Wives of City Magifirate, 

Who know themfelves of high D^xee> 

Will not be towz*d Exttmp§rem 

It may be fo $ but I want time 

To draw their Courtihip out in Bihyme : 

And grant, 1 be a liule ciide 3 

Afy Tale the fooner will conclude. 

When Qux Gallants had ta'en theic Swingy 
And quencht their Thirfi at ev'ry SpxjuQf?. 
^ftotfho laid, we canflibdue 
What Heart foever we porfue : 
But, if Old Galtn"^ Rule hold good^ 
It is with Love, as 'tis wkh Eoodi 
In which, Variety of Meat 
Is apt to make one over-eat. 
We'll have a iingle Diih in ^mmop* 
That is, between us both, one Womaiu 
Quoth C^mi»i»i what yon fay is ti;pc \ . 
The Vifcount's pretty Wi|e-,w41|l ]4oc. . 
I'm not difpos'd^toi^yea.f jia)^, .. » 

The King reply *d,, fox fuch a Dame ; ^- • . * 
Alittle Seamftcefft,mijght befoiiiyici . ^^ 

lair as a Duf cfid^, and as.Sc)un4»' .A 

To (uch we' need nQ.BfiVfaj^tjg^^i . } , 

Ox at the raxk» ox a('tWjSM>)Cf ' . - . . > i^^ 
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But without making any Rout, 
To Ogle 'cm, or Lead 'cm out ; 
Wc do what we Deiire with Eafe, 
And aie in no. Conftraint to Pleafe. 
Said Cynt'hif, what if we (hou'd try 
The Daughter of our Landlady .' 
She*s dill a Maid, I dare uphold, 
In cv'ry Point, tho* twelve Years old. 
Your Motion's good, ^fiolpho faid, 
If I may have the Maidenhead: 
This Privilege, at which I aim. 
Is but a Fancy j let me claim 
lor once, Dear Friend, the Preference 5 
Allow me here to play the Prince -, 
In this oif^ iingle Branch I'd ftrive 
To keep up my Prerogative. 
Quoth Cjnthio, Sir, in fuch a Cafe, 
Tray how can Flcih and Blood give place? 
In all things elfe, I fhall be fiill 
Obedient to your Royal Will ; 
But if you pleafe, we'll leave this Caafe 
To the Decifibn of two Straws. 
Draw Lotts they did, with earneft Carej 
For this imaginary Ware ; 
Which Cyuthi$ claim'd in Point of Law> 
By vertuc of the longeft Straw. 

The little Damfel being come 
(No matter why) into the Room, 
The King and Squire the Girl careft, 
Her Beamy prais'd, and Bubbles preft ; 
Then fliew'd a Ring, which ihin'd fo bright, 
That (he ingag'd to come that Night. 
She did 5 for when^her Mother flept. 
She (bftly to their Chamber crept. 
The Lovers iii^ the middle plac'd her, 
And heneftiy by Turns Embrac'd htr, ^ 
To the contenting of all thzee; 
Hut Cyntbi9 was in Ecftifie, ^> 



I 
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thiok hoy he had got, with Might, 
ry and Sciiin of his Right. 
Pardon him; for *tis in vain, 
have on that point any Fain, 
which all Girls, with little Trouble, 
n the moft cunning Wenchers bubble ; 
Seneca, that learned Clerk, 
)th fomewhexe, as rib told, Remark. 
Thus all went well j becaufe the Maid 
te Virgin part exa^ly played i 
10* (he h^d that fantaftick Toy 
ftow'd upon a Frentice Boy. 
)wc'e£ that merry Night was (penc 
>undantly to hei Content -, 
was the next -, and 'tis aveti*d 
e paft as merrily the third. 
The Prentice wondex'd, to behold 
le Damfel grown fo very Cold -» 
t was not long upon the Scent, 
fore he imelt how vMatteis went, ' > 
id did in bitter Terms reprove 
e Girl, for being falfe in Love, 
e whimpet'd ; but confefs'd, at lafty 
e Contra^ ihe had lately paft. 
td to appeafe lum^ thus ftie faids 
thert be Credit in » Maid^ 
3D as thefe haughty Gueftt axe gone> 
I Lye with you, and jtm siione, • • 

Fig, faid he, foi any Gueft \ 
t mc this very Night, youM beft. 
e Girl reply M, with weeping Eyes, 
lich way to do't, can you devife ? 
lefc Folks, to whom I am ingag'd, 
I ihould fail, would be inrag*d ^ 
id keep the Ring, for which, you kaow> > 

hat Pains I nightly undergo. i 

1*8 get the- King, faid he, for /6tt> 
idgiQttficJIiy Humoiutoo, i . <■ 
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Do they S}eep found? Tes, when they Slet^s 

Said QiC, but Tin oblig'd to keep 

My Poft between ?cm both, while one 

Lyes ftil], but 'till his Friend has donc» 

So that I feldom want Impioy. 

At theii fiift Snoring, faid the Boy, 

I'll viiit you, and ask no more 

Than that you would not ihut the Door. 

She left it Qpen, and he came 

To the Bed's Feet with eager Flame i 

Then Aiding up between the Sheets, 

(LoTe ever favours thefe Deceits) 

There plac'd himfelf, I know not how ^ 

But my good Author does avow, 

That tho' the Levers did awake. 

Soon as the Bed began to Ibake; 

Yet all the while the Boy was at her. 

They neither of *em finoakt.the Matter. 

What has my Comrade eat to Might, 
To fire his Blopd «nd. force. Delight, 
^fiotpho thought i And ftill the Squire 
Lay wondring at the Monarch's Fire. 
In the mean while, the fturdy Boy 
His precious Tijfte didjwell impioy: 
And as the Day began to p^ep. 
The Partners being faii aileep. 
The Lad ^ipt otf^and the r$Hr^ Maid 
Ketir'd, of new F;itigiies afiaid. 

When the Knights £tj»nt were awake» 
£>»r/;i0 the Monaitch thns befpake. ". 

Great Sir! wkh (gloiious Toils oppreftl 
Compofe youi weary Limbs to Keft 5 
And after fu«h unufual Pains, ' . 

Confult the Welfare of your Reins. 
Odds-Ji/h «h< merry .King reply 'd,- 
I waited to get up apd iide : . . 

'Till, tyr'd with Watching, Sleep ole«c«nifi; . 
Sot, had you fooACx ^ucocktyou^ fiasco . . 
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old havp.nuuie a Foft or two s 
that's as much as I conld do. 
h Cynthhy tfacie is no Difpute 
. Kings, that will be Abfolat^ : 
for the fiituxe. Til beware 
Soy'rains in my Pleafures (hare. 
King was piqu'd at this Retort $ 
e MoaarchSk would kave quarrel' d foi^e: 
he, good Prince, reply* d. Dear Mate, 
the Girl judge of the Debate, 
n, having caiUM her up in hafte> 
tell 'em how the Matter paft, 
er each other to Refute, 
1 told the CauTe of their Diipute^ 
blufliing, on her Knees did fally 
.'d Pardon, and difcovcrfd all. 
7 would n«t treat the Damfel ills 
, after haying laught their fill, 
ft her the King, and Fifty. Crowns, 
buy new Top-knots, Gloves, and Gowis^ 
h which the Baggage foon was Wed: 
en modeftly, in Bridal Bed, 
\ lofl, with many an artful SquawJ* 
c Maiden- he«d forjgood aikd all. 
:'hus did this Monarch, and his:Fr^nil '. 
their Advemnres put an:£nd} 
iding themfclyes o'excharg*d with Lawreh^ . 
lick, tho* not gain'd in Warlike Quiarxels> 
r piaU Impiortaliqe their Nan)eB> 
long as Cupid's Altar fiames : 
wrtls more fair, tkan thoie attairf d 
Cities won, or Battels gain'd } 
>re fair, altho' they only coft 
few feign'd Sighs, or Tears, at moft % 
id£u-fs9m Danger and Ala«m^ 
id been aequiiM by .dint -of Gbarms» 
Their TaWle-Book quii;e^Hll of Namtf^ 
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Come, faid the Monarch to the Sqaixc> 
We pretty well have fpent our Fire. 
E'en let us to her Homei reibrtr 
Tou to the Country, I to Court. 
Our Wives are loofe about the WaHe i 
But others are not overchafte. 
*Tis in Misfortune fome Relief, 
To have Companions in our Grief; 
Then let us both, like prudent Men, 
Return, and take our Dames again. 
That Love, whieh Hymen had fubda'd. 
Perhaps our Abfence has renew*d. 

And, as ^Jtolpho liad divin*d. 
Their Wives weie tenderly inclinM. 
After fome Chidingt more for Faihion,. 
Our Author fays, than out of Taffion,. 
They ftrove ioft Pleafures to retriev6v 
As faft as Love wou*d give 'em leave j 
Not mentioning, as 1 can find. 
The crotoked Dwarf, or Lubbard Hind. 

Then let us not, with fruitlefs Care, 
Expert Perfection in the Fair j 
•But fince we cannot live without 'em. 
Take *em with all their Faults about 'em *r 
An4 ft'edfaftly this Truth believe. 
That jCv'ry Woman comes from £w. 



From L U C A N. 

Upon Cf/ir's looking upon the dead Bodies a 
the Battel of Pharfaim^ and not fuffering tl 
to be Burnt. 

.V 

Ho Si Csfar, popuifs fi nunc ntn ujferh IfftiSf 
Vret cum Terris, ura eum gwrgite Putt*^ ■ l 
Communis mmulo fuptufi %»gusy OfftBut s/irk 
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Ss ^uoqme emit ^nimd } non Altius ibis in aurdSf 
H»H miliore loc§ ^^ygia fub no&e jacebis, 
MJber* fortuna Jd^rs efi:'Capit omnia Tellus 
Sljt4 genuit > Calo Ugitur qui non habit urnam^ 

Thus Engliih'd : 

C«8All> 

If now thefe Bodies want their Pile tnd Urn» 
Xi laft, witii th« whole Globe> thcy'ie foie to bura^ 
I'hc Woild expels one general Fire: And thou 
Hnft go where the(e poor Souls are wand*ring now, 
TlioaMt reach no higher, in th* Ethereal Plain> 
Not 'mongft the Shades a better place obtain. 
Death levels all : And he that has not room 
To make a Gra?c, Heaven's Vault (hall be his Temb* 

Aldmus AvitusV Befcription o/Paradise. 

NON hie abtrni fuccedit temporis uncjuam 
Brmmay nn aftivi redcunt pojh frigora Soles% 
^« Vtr affiduum Cceli dementia fervat, 
^Mrbidms Jfmjter ahefi^ femperqne fub aere fudo 
^>f»hiU diffugittnti jugi cejfura fereno, 
^ec p^fdt Natura loci, quos non habet, imbres^ 
Sed contenta fuo dotantttr germina rore» 
^erperuo viret omne folum, terr^<]ue benigns 
iUuuU nitet faciei : Stant femper coUibHs herbt 
4rk0rtbmfqme comdx 5cc. 

Thus Englifh'd : 
Ko change of Seafons or ezcefs was there, 
No Winter chill'd, nor Summer fcorch'd the Air, 
Kot, with a conftant Spring, Natuie was fiefli and 

fair. 

^oagh Windsor Rains that Region never knew, 
Watcc'd with Rivers and the moaning Dew ; '■ ■ 
The Heax'ns dill clear, the Fields flill green and g2f^ 
Mo Clouds above, nor on the Earth decay ; 
Trees kept their Leaves and Verdure all the Yeai^ 
iud Fruits were never out of Seafon there. 
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G j1 L LU S : E l e g. I. 

JEmula cur cejfasjinem properare SeneSus, 

MOVE fader, Life j thou tirefome Gacft »tfi 
Why in this ruin' d Cottage doft thou4fb9l 
Why am Iforc'd.todxag the heavy Ohain 
Of Life, when nothing but the Diegs rcmainl • 
My feeble Limbs are with the Load oppters*d9 
And Death, kind Death alone can give 'em Kcft. 

While youthful Blood the well- fill' dChimndiH 
And o'ei each Part a fprightly Vigour (pread^ 
Wholly rcfign'd to Nature's boundlefs Sway> 
I follow'd ftill where Pleafurc led the Way. 
IlpFingfrom Thought to Thought, withfrefli P«im>t^ 
Loverul'd the Day, and am' rous Dreams the Night. 
With Beauty's various Forms my Breaft was ^^ii 
The more I rafted, ftill the more defii'd. 
The well-fliap'd flender Nymph did Faflion mo?e^ 
By Nature fram'd for ad^ive Scenes of Love i 
If Plump, flie charm'd me with a comely Face, 
And flefliy Flumpnefs fill'd our foft Embrace $ 
Majeftick Stature, with a nervous Strength, 
(X fiiU proportion' d Beauty drawn at Length*,} 
Struck me with awful Love : Who cou'd withftaoi 
The Dart (hot from an j4inaz.ontan Hand? 

The dancing Fairy did all Life appear, 
i^nd pleas'd the Lover with her lively Air. 
Sometimes my Mufe fung fair Dorindd*s Piai(c» 
in Smiles we liften'd to the tuneful Lays ; 
Sometimes, by fprightly Airs to Love betray'd. 
With antlck Rounds I warm'd the yielding Maid* 
When brisk Champaign reliev'd the Lovex's CtiCt 
(Each Goblet facred to the abfent Fair,) 
With double Joy I bore the double Load, 
Th^ wanton Goddefs, and the reeling God. 
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1 Pleifuie Umu my youthful Hours were paft» 
Love's the greateft Pleafuxe, and the laft. 
ided by inward Heat, my Bieaft lay bare 
Winter Storms, nox felt the Northern Aii} 
Jfis Banks oft hilYe I naked ftood^ 
boldly pluag'd into her chilly Flood. 
thoD* the Wooda 1 chac'd the frighted. Pfey» 
funk hcneath the Labour of the Day ^ 
prdSng foxvard pieicM the foaming Boar» 
(ineax'd my Jav'lin with his lecking Gore, 
sncefoxth fax««el the Lover's foft'ning Joytt 
wafbling Luce, (oft Pipe, and mellow Voice* 
wel, 7h9* Mmfkk^ht tht Fttd 9f Lrue^ 
tunefhl Numbers can my Paflion mov4e. 
fparkling Juices, tho' by Beauty ctovinM, -s 
hoitful grown, and muft no more go -round, >• 
axtfal Mcafnres beat the bnrthen'd Gcovnd. ^ 
le Savage Game no more Delight can yield» 
wel the jnaoly Pleafiues of the Field. 
3w by enervate Age I am o'eccome, ^ 

: univetfal Conqueror, from whom ^ 

firft-fbxm'd Matter nmft receive its doom. ^ 
I ticmbling Steps, and foggy Fu£Fs of Breath> 
weary Limbs crawl to the Verge of Death \ 
thoughts of Pleafuxe paft torment my Breaft» 
*tis.a difmal Thought to have been fikft. 
rieiched State ! in lingring Pain I lye, 
3*d of Life's u(e,. yet not allowM to die. 
Vnhappy wifli fox Death, but wiih in vain ; 
h flies thetx Courtfliip with a coy DifdaMt* 
le to the Youthful, and the happy fixeafl 
s too oft a bold unwelcome Gueft. 
isform'd from what I was, how am I grown 
ightfiil Spe6^re to my ^€\£ unknown ? 
Pace to livid Shades its Ait refigos, 
deep-ploughM Furrows hide the featured Lines* 
Nerves unbrac'd, and fleihy Cloathing gone, 
tivei'd Skin clings to the naked Bone } 
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My .Eyc5> when they beheld the Form (afrtid 
To fee the dreadfiil Chsinge which Age had made,) ] 
Shrank back into their Sockets with tht Fright, 
And with a filmy Veil they fhioud their Sight. 
Diftilling Rheums, the only liquid Store, 
Mourn their dead Luftre in a fcalding Show*c 
The' bright the Sun, tho* all ferene the Sky, 
0*ercaft they feem, and clouded to my Eye ; 
The Day creeps on with fuch a gloomy Light, 
I fcarce perceive when 'tis reliey*d by Night. 
No tuneftil Accent forms my feeble Voice, 
'Tis now become a hollow mumbling Noife f 
Thelift'ning Ear, onev'ry Word intent. 
Catches the Sound, and guefles what is meant. 
SourM with the thoughts of pleafure paft, I praKe 
Jhegood old Times, and blame the prefentDays} 
Poating with Age, my ever-babling Tongue 
Boafts how I liv'd, what Feats I did when yMBfi 
Then ftrait forgetting it was told before. 
Again I tell the tedious Story o'er. 
In vain does Age its mighty Wifdom boaft, •« 
'Tis a dear Bargain, and not worth the Coft, r 
Furchas'd fo late, e'er long enjoy'd, 'tis loft* ' 
And by Experience this fad Truth 1 know, 
I (carce remember what I did juft now. 
Tho' of large Trafts of Land I am poffeft. 
And Bags of Gold lye crowded in the Cheft } 
Amiddthis heap of Riches I am Poor, 
Since ?tis to me become a ufeleis Store s 
Like wretched Tantalus, within the Flood 
I ftand, bur cannot tafte the Golden Food. 
No more ercA, no more the Heav'n's 1 fee. 
That Attribute of Man is lofk to me. 
With down-caft Looks 1 view my place of Birth, 
And bow my bended Trunk to Mother Earth} " 
The mould'ring Clay fecks out its firft Abode, 
While a ftifiF Plant fupports the tott'ring Load, 
And with repeated Thumps knocks at the Gxound, 
To let the weary Traveller lye down. 
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open thy Bofom, Earth, and, in the Womb ' 
Of Nature, let me find a fecond Tomb. 
To thy -cold Breaft my colder Limbs receive, 
They're now that very Clod thou once didft give, 
%hefe-€'er I go, when-c'er 1 walk the Street 
(With Wonder pointed at by all I meet,) 
Some pity the old Man, while others cry. 
There goes' the Piftnre of Moitality. 
So tender am 1 grown, I cannot bear 
The gentle Dew, or the foft Southern Air $ 
Hence are my Lungs with trickling Rheums oppreft, j 
And Ftifick Coughs ne'er ceafe to tear my Breaft, ^ 
Of Eafe they rob the Day, the Night of Reft. > 
Stretch'd on the Kack, a tortur'd Wretch, I wait 
With Joy, thelaft indulgent Blow of Fate. 
Happy the Maii, wh^fe Life, without allay, -^ 
In a fmooth Stream of Pleaiure glides away, C 
And with his Pleafure ends his lateft Day. J 

Minefeems to wait onev'ry Gafp of Breath, 
*Tis better once to die , Then welcome Desah^ 



The Lsve of Gal.i.vs: franflafed 
from VirgilV Tenth Eclogue. 

By 7. TR dPP, 

ON E Labour, ^Arethufa, to the paft 
One let us add ; this Labour is my laft. 
Something in Verfe is to my ^ GAllm due, 
tt^hich ev'n Lyeoris may with Pity view. 
How can a Ver(c to QMlus be deny'd? -v 

So may'ft thou fafe beneath the Ocean glide, ^ 
Kor Dtis mix with thine her brackifli Tide. ' ^ 



^ Gallus vMi 4 Mm 0/ SbtAlkyi 49 txctUtnt P$€fj 
tnd ei^furtimUf Friend «/ Virgil*/. 



t66 The Sixth Part of 

Begin ; dnd, while the biowzing Cattle ro?c^^ 
Let us relate how Guilus pin'd foi Love. 
Nor iing we to the Deaf s the Lawns around 
AoTwer our Notes, and Echoe to the Sound. 

What Woods, or Groves, je Nymphs did you dctai%. 
When Galim dy'd with Lo\re*s toraienting Paia I 
For neither 'twas the Hill where Poets dteam ^ 
Nor PindHs*s Top, no< ^gsnijff* Stream. 
For him the weepilig Laurels droop' d in TeaiSf 
For him the Shr(;d>s s and M^mUm who rears 
Its Head o'ergrown with Pines i Lye^us moum'd. 
And its bleak ClifiFs his fweet Complaints retam'd : 
While ftretch'd beneath a molTy Rock he lay, 
Sieeplefs all Night, and fighing ail the Day. 
The Flocks ft and round, and in dumb Pity mou| 
Them, dirine Poet, bluili not thou to own : 
The fair ^d$nis did not feorn to keep 
Along the Riveras Side his grazing Sheep. 
To comfort htm, and eafe his reftlefs Gate, 
The tardy Heidfmen, and the Swains repair; 
Menalcas wet with Winter- A corns came : 
All isft the "Canfe of his unhappy Flame. 
tApoli^ too arriv'd i and why in vain, 
tit ctf% will Gtttlut hug his fruitlefs Pain? 
Thy iov'd Lycoris, Caufe of all thy Woes, 
Follows another, thro' rough Camps and Snows. 
Sylvanus came, with rural Honours crown'd. 
With flowry Wreaths, and Lillies nodding round. 
And Pdn, th' xArcAdian God> with Berries pre(s*d 
And red Vermillion painted, join'd the reft. 
Where will this end, he faid ? what fond Difiulc 2 
No Tears can unrelenting Love appeafe j 
Love minds them not : As foon (hall Flocks tgfyik 
'to feed, or Qrafs be faiisfy'd with Dews \ 
As foon (hail Bees with flow'ry Sweets be cloy'd* 
As cruel Love with weeping be allay'd. 

Yet pen(ive, he 5 thefe things you (hall relate* 
^4fatium Shephexdf (.if you Qn^ my F«c» 
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n complaining Moifick make y<n't Groves 
Mountaifis (band vith My nfthappy Lovet^ 
ily skilled i ray Soul its.Wii& wiJi have, 
Tweet (hall be my Slumbers in the Grave, 
had it been ihf Fate wttfa ybn to ;6iA 
:nd the Flocks, or prane the cinft'ring Yine ! 
Phyttitf oi Amyntdt I flioold fpend 
lonrt; my Lover Ae, ail'd he my friend, 
what's the Ftnit, tho' black yftnyntas^c} 
ts, and Hyacinths are black as he. 
in their Way to me Delight would bring, 
is weave Garlands, and Amjntds fing; 
Id, my deaf Lyctrisy h6re are Shades, 
Groves, refreihbg Springs, and flo\¥*iy Meads; 
ble(8*d; with thei, I eoold fOr titt ftay, 
in foft Fondne(s languifh Life away, 
tyrannizing Love to War's Allarms 
iiMs me, and the rough-Fatigue of Arms, 
e thou (bat can I yet believe 'tis (b \) 
roving o*er the diftant Alpine Snow, 
cruel \ far from me s or v^andring hear 
frozen 'Hjtine : Ah I how I die with fHt 
the rough Ice upon the frofty Ground 
Id bruife thy tender Feet,or kh-jct fisft Body wound* 
'Pi and, to divert my raging Pains, 
my fweet Numbers in Sicilikn Strains. 
refUtr'd; to Wilds I will repair, 
>ens of Beads, and all thofe Hardihips beai^ 
iv'ry Tree indent her charming Name 
I Veife, ezprelfive of my fiital FUme. 
tender BArk my Love oigtavM iball (how, '. 
with th* increafing Bark my Love ftall grow, 
n whilie, abohl: th6 l4ytt^hs, 1*11 iMt^ik o'ii 
i&wf CliK^, or hunt the foaiiling Jboat i 
I Hovnds I'll chafet he Bcfafts,ahd feck th«it(^oilsj; 
toted Pdrthenidn Thickets pitCh my Tdils, 
»ight of ^roft s now, ttb#i m^hinks^ I go 

^tMki, iHitcr fbMnnt trootfei mA unuig fM 

^MTthiMn Bow. 
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As if thofe Sports my Frenzy could compo(e, 
Or Love could learn to pity human Woes. 
And now again the Nymphs no more can eaie g 
My Soul> nor ev'n my Verfe its Fains appeafe j | 
Ye Woods, farewel ; your Shades no longer pleafe.^ 
Mo Toils of ours the cruel God can change. 
Whether thro* parchM, or frozen Climes we raige. 
Whether of Hebtr's Flood on Thracidn Coafts 
We drink, or tread the ftifiP Sithonian Froftsj 
Or feed our Flocks on Indians torrid Sands* 
When fcorching Cancer burns the thirfty Lands ; 
*Tis ftill the fame ; where-evcr we remove, 
Love conquers all, and we mufi: yield to Love. 



The Defer iption if the Prodigies whU\ 
attended the Death o/JuLius CbSAI 
Tranjlated tuts Blank Verfe^ from th 
latter End of the Firjl Book of Virgir. 
Georgicks. 

By J. T R A p p. 

The Poet, defcribiag the various Signs, by whid 
the Sun foretell all forts of Weather, takcf Oc* 
cafion from thence to make the follo«a| 
Digreflion. 

llUettAm extinSo miferdtns CdfMre '^mMm^ AtC. 

HE too at CdfMr*$ Murther, pitying T^owte, 
With dufty Scurf obfcuc'd his beamy Heads '. 
And irnpious Mortals fear'd eternal Night. 
Tho* at that Time, Earth too, and (pacioiit SeM^ 
And Dogs obfcene, and ill-prefaging Birds 
6are dixc f oitents, ttow oft hare we beheld 
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boiling u£tHM with VtUanof buift 

ici, and rage into CycUpean Fidds, 

ig vaft Glol>cs of Flames and melred Scones^ 

my heard Arms .clattering in the Sky -, 

4lfs with unexampled Shuddrings quak'd : 

frequently among the filent Groves 

t were heard, and Speftres wondrous pale 

in the Dusk of Ev'ning : Cattle fpoke, 

id CO tell !) EanhyawnM, and St reams ftood iliili 

npley mourning Iv*ry wept, and Brals 

ed : Eridanm, the King of Floods, 

loaring Iniuidation o'er the Plains 

Woods away, and Cattle with their Folds, 

lid mean while th* ill-boding Fibres ceafb 

enace Fate, nor Blood to rife in Wells, 

Cities loudly to rcfound with Wol\res 

ng by Night. Ne'er from unclouded Sky 

ightning with more nimble Flaflies glare, 

^et Co thick did baleful Comets blaze. 

bis, Philifpi faw the Tt^man Troops 

: in like Arms engage; andHeav'n thought fit 

twice t/£mdthia, and the fpacious Fields 

gmmsf Ihould be fruitful with our Blood. 

and the Time fiiallcome, when in thofe Coafts 

ab'ring Hind, as with the crooked Share 

tins the Glebe> (hall plough up Files confum'd 

nigged Ko£tt and with the ponderous Kakes 

againft empty Helmets, and admire 

nanly Bones» dig*d from their opeu'd Graves, 

Tntelary Gods, Thou 'K^mulHs, 

Mother Vtfia^ who preferv'ft with Care 

Am TiUr^ and the %oman Tow'rsj 

ti tt letft> this wond'rous Youth to prop 

eeling World j already by our Blood 

{h We've ru'dthe Perjuries of Troy. 

fince, O C(/4r, the Ccleftial Court 

nvy'd Us thy Frefence, and repines 

flionldft on Moxtal Txiumphs b« emplo/'dt 

u YI, X 



i 
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where Right and Wrong arc blended 5 o'er the Wori4 
So many Wars, (uch various Shapes of Vice : 
Tillage has loft its due Regard -, the Hinds 
Trefs'd into Soldiers, Fields lye wafte, and wild; 
And crooked Scythes are hammerM into Swoxdt. 
JEuphrstes here, there Germany makes War j 
The Neighboring Cities break all Leagnes, and if 
To Arms ; Mars rages impious o'er the World. 
As when the Racers from their Barriers ftait 
Oft whirl inf round the Goal $ the Charioted 
Holding in vain the Bridles, by the Steeds 
Is diagM, noi will theii Mouths obey the Rdi. 



The Story cfPn a etok. 

Tranflated from the Conclafion of the Firft, nd 
the Beginning of the Second Book of Oitfl 

Mttamorfhofes. 

Py J. T R A PB. 

HEncc * Epaplus th* illuftrions Title bc«t j 
Of Son to Jovcy Celeftial Honour wears, ^ 
And Teniples with his Mother jointly (hazes. ^ 
Equal to him in Age and fprightly Fire 
Was Phah'ton 5 He, boafting of his Sire 
The Sun, to Epaphus refusM to yield i 
Who mortify'd him thus, with Fury fin*d i 
With a falfe Father's Name thy Fancy fwells* 
Fool, to believe all true, thy Mother tells. 

Confounded, PhaUton blufh'd ; nor could tttffip 
la that Difpute, but Shame fuppi^efs'd his Rjgft 

* Frofp his being born of 16, who was btUvU bj J* 
piter; as if is related m the freccimi Sutj. 
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to his Mother Clymtne he bore 
pprobiioasWorcfe $ and faidiTo grieve yon moro> 
It fierce Touth, that Spirit fiill of Flame 
I'd, no Aniwer made: I die with Shame 
(nch Reproaches, by a Rival mo7*d, 
d once be urg'd, and could not be difpiov'd. 
f indeed yon don't my Blood bely, ^ 

ace (bme Proof of a Defcent fo high> > 

rindicate my Title to the Sky. * 

OS hiving faid, about her Neck he flung 
wining Arms, and on his Mother hun^. 
. by his own, and by her Husband's Head» 
by each Sifter's Hymensal Bed, 
nres her with plain Proof to cafe his Fear, 
make the Author of his Birth appear. 
is doubtful whefther Ciymene were mov*d 
; by th' Intreaty of the Son fhe lov'd, 
f hei Honour's Stain. She fpread abroad 
Hands to Heav'n, and to the blazing God; 
lofe bright Beams, fhe cry'd, thy Mother fweaift 
im who us, and all Things fctSt and hears; 

Pheebms whom thou feeft, who blefles Earth 
Heav'n with cheering Influence, gave thee Bixth. 
•t, may I his Light for ever lofe, 

view that God no more, whofe Name I uie* 
is'c a tedious Task his Court to find, 
Morning-Palace to out Coafts is joia'd, 
thy Will determine, thither go, 
from thy Father's Mouth thy Father know. 

this Advice, by his fond Parent giv'n, 
Touth exults, and thinks of nought but Heav*a. 
1 his own t^thitpis leaves with hafte $ 

having 2ndid*s torrid Confines pa(s'd» 
ch I'nft beneath the burning Axle lay, 
t to his Fathcx's Coozt with* Speed puifuei his 

Way, 

« 



} 



j^i The Si HTU Part ef 
Tlbe Beginning of the Second Book. 

TOv'iing on Fillais awful to the Sight 
Soi^s Palace fiood ; with golden SplendoK 
blight. 
And flaming Rubies darting radiant Light. 
The Roof with fineft Iv*iy was o'eilaid ; 
The Silver Folding-Doors a Glory round diiphif 1- 
The Work its rich Materials did outlhinei 
Fox there had Mmldber^ with Art divine, 
£ngrav*d the jcircling Waves, the folid Ball. 
And Heav*n*s wide Arch expanded over AIL 
Shrill-founding Triton Iwims the winding Seas» 
And Mimick Proum^ wat*ry Deities j 
c/£^40ff clafping round nnweildy Whales, 
And prefling with his Arms their monfttoof Sctlo. 
With Doris^ and her Nymphs ; fome (moodily glide 
Along the Flood, and fome on Fiflies ride : 
Some fit on Rocks, and dry their Sea-green !laic{| 
Their Looks not unlike, nor the fame appear, > 
But, juft as SlAeis fliould, a decent Ditf^tence heaL ' 
The Earth has Men, and Cities, Beafts, and Woodii 
Hivers, and Nymphs, and other Ratal Gods. 
High above all Heav'n's bright Effigies flunes. 
And on each Door are fix refulgent Signs. 

Here Phai'uri, having gain*d the fteep Afcent* 
Strait to his doubted Father's Frefence wenti 
And flood at diftancc; for his mortal Sight 
Could bear no nearer that Excefs of Light, 
Attir*d in Purple Phoebus on a Throne 
Was feated, which with dazling Emralds fhone. 
Around him flood Days, Months, Years, Ages,HoaBf 
Gay Spifng, all fcefli, and crown' d with blMMi| 

Flow'js; 
Parch* d Summer with herWheaten Wreath appeat'd,| 
Autumn with }uice of trodden Grapes bcuneti^dif 
And icy Winter with his hoary BeaAl^ ' 
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tbust with his all-beholding Eyes, y 
tl OflRtpring in Confuiion fpies, >• 

at thofe C«leftial Novelties : ' 

What Bus'neft hither beings my Son, 

whom I (hall ne*ex difown? 
hofe Influence cheers the World with D ijr 
zeply'd I O Father, if I majr 
' U(urpation ufe that Name, 
• with a Falibood hides her Shame; 
redentials which my Birth may prove, 
ay Mind thefe reftlels Doubts remove. 
; and ftxait the Father from his Head y 
bright Kays, which ftreaming Glory C 

iw near, and thus. Embracing, faid : -^ 

boa worthy fure to be deny'd, 

r Cfymtne thy Birth bely'd. 

IT Doubts, ask what thy Thoughts fiiggefl» 

puUe ihall baffle thy Keque£: 

bat Stygian Lake which Gods reveiCy 

ee, this folemn Fromife hear. 

he ended, when th*a(piiing Boy ^ 

nc Journey on th' ethereal Way, > 

s Father's Steeds, and guide the Day. ^ 

Id th' unwary God his Oath revoke, 

»k his radiant dead, and thus he (poke. 

ly Fromi(e from my Lips is flown^ 

aft made my heedlefs Words thy own. 

uld I thofe heedle/s Words recant, 

[ confefs 1 (hould not grant. 

may diiTuade ; in Ruin end 
/Attempts i great things thy Thoughts 
, [(cend. 

green Age, and childilh Strength tran- 
s mortal, Godlike thy Defirej 
bove the Gods thou doft afpire. 
n ne'er fo daringly confide ^ 

n Might, yet none has Fow'r to tide > 

Axle, and my Chariot guide* ^ 



I 
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Not he who darts his Lightniiig from above {Jmi \ 
Can rein thefe Steeds: And what's more grattthtl -| 
The firft Afcent with Pain my Horfes climb. 
So fteep it rifes $ next thro* HeaT'n lublime 
Tm born j from whence with Horror paid gfOff> \ 
To fee the diftant Earth and Seas belowi j 

Prone is the £?'ning Stage, which gives me faia j 
In fwift Defcent, and needs a ileady Rein. > ' 

Ev'n Tethys^ who receives me, quakes with Oieadi 
Left I fhould headlong t>lunge into her wavy Bd 
Eelides, this globous and ethereal World, 
With all its Stars, and fpinning Orb, is whiil'd t 
J drive adverfe s s^nd urge my full Caxecx>' 
In oppofition to the rapid Sphere. 
But couldft thou bear the Force with which it tM 
Or ftand the fwift Rotation of the Poles } 
Perhaps thou there concciv'ft the bleft Abodes^ 
And rich with Gifts the Temples of the Goda, 
Thro' Snares and Forms of Monfters lies the Wtf } 
For granting that on neither hand thon ftrty» 
Clofeby the £»//'sfiern Horns the Chariot goci^ n 
Th' <y£moatan jfrchir, and the LUn*» Paws, # 

And thro' the ry4^'s, and twifted Se*rp$9n*sCi9m,^ 
Nor is't an equal Ta«k for thee to cool ^ 

My foaming Steeds, and thofe .mad Heats controid L 
Which glow within their Breads, and from their I 

NoftrilsroU. ^ 

Scarce can my Strength their toffing Heads n&sUh 
When flruggling, and reluftant to the Rein. 
But thou, led I a fatal Prefent give. 
My Son, correft thy ra(h Demand, and live. 
To prove thee mine, thou fain wouldft have af- 

pear 
Undoubted Tokens s which I give by Fear, 
Am prov'd thy Father by Paternal Care. 
Behold my Looks $ and could my Thoughts be fees* 
Thou might'ft perceive the Pain that cleaves mf 

Bxeaft witiiiii. 



] 
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at, of all that in th' ethereal Sky, y 

;aith, oi Seas (look lound) thou canft tfpy, > 
land fbme Gift, and nothing 1*11 deny. ^ 

ine' this one i thy longing Fancy iave«, 
not an Honour, but a Cuife it craves, 
round my Neck fond Twinings doft thou make I 
fwom alieady by the StygUn Lake j ^ 
bt AOti in vain thou nothing ihalt requirCy 
mix mpce Prudence with thy next Deiire. 
e ended } but the other ftill retain'd . 
firm RefoWes, and urg'd his firft Demand. 
Sire then ling'ting with (low Steps proceeds^ 
him to ViUcan*s Work his Chariot 4eads. 
I was the Axle, and the Beam was Gold $ 
Wheels with filferSpokes,andgoldenCirclesroll'd. 
a (et in Rows adrerfe, and fparkiing bright, 
i£tcd on the God the dazzling Light, 
;hwkile th' ambitious Youth with wondtingEyet 
I o'er, and all the beauteous Work furvcys) 
from the rofie Eaft her purple Doors 
Morn unfolds, adorn'd with hluihing Flow'rs t 
l«i&n*d Stars draw off, and difappear, ^ 

ie bright Battallions laftly Lucifer > 

gs op, and quits his Station iu the Rear. ^ 

n Phmhus faw the Moon's pale Hoxns withdrawn, 
the World round him red'ning at the Dawnj 
>idt the nimble Hours his Steeds array 
I Harnefs % ftrait the GoddelTes obey : 
a cheix high Mangers with ^mbrtfiA fed, 
breathing Flame, the gen'rous Beads they lead, 
. fie the rattling Bridles. Then the Sire, 
make his Son endure th' Ethereal Fire, 
cred Ointment o*er him fpreads with care, 
I with the radiant Glory crowns his Hair. 
m. Sighs repeated from his Bieafl had brokCy 
•fe fad PreOiges of ill Luck, he fpoke. 
hat all my Words may not be (pent in vain, 
(^aie the Lafli, and manage well the Rein., 

14 



176 Tie Sixth Paet §f 

Swift of tiLemfelTcs tkcj Cumt aloog the Skf , 
And Fain it is to check them, as they €j, 
Kox xcnft thou ftiait thio* the &w€ Ciicles nd 
A f adi obliqoe 4m^s Hcav*a*s Convez divide 
Which boonded hj thice Zones, do*s in its L 
Ttoai both the Poles oa cither hand decline, [i 
There dnTcj thoiflt fee the Track the Wheel: 
That Fiie may neither Heav'n nor Earth invi 
But both the Heat in jnft p ro por tion piove^ 
Nor fick bdov the Road, nor (bar dboTC. 
For if too high, th' ethereal Manfions giov; 
The Earth is tom'd to Albes, if too lov s 
Between th' Extremes (ecurcft flxalt thoa go. 
On the left, keeping ftili the middle Track* 
JUTOid the ^Lsr ; on the right, the Smskf^ 
The reft I leare to Chance ; be fiie thy Guide 
And for thee better than thy ielf provide. 
While I am talkiEg, to th' Hefftrism Strand 
The Night's advanc'd 3 I mnSt no longci ftaa 
The Morn if ris'n, I'm fimimon'd to appear: 
Take, taJce the Bridles s or if prudent Fcai 
Has cbang'd thy Mind, my Chariot ftill rdbl 
And while thoo'it yet fecure, my Coonfel du 
While yet thou doft not on my Axle fit. 
My proper ProYince to my fclf permit : 
Let me di(pen(e the Day i thou (afely livc^ 
And view that Light which I alone can gtTCi 

Forthwith th* impatient Youth with eager H 
Seizes the Reins, and (prings into the Seat; 
Then fiood aloft, with that high Charge o^a 
And to his Sire unwelcome thanks repaid. 

Mean while hot Pyr*as with Eotu join'd. 
With u£tb»n fleet, and Phlegon wild as Wind, 
The Sun's fwift Steeds each others Kage profi 
Neighing aloud, and fiioiting Fire and Smoke 
And hafly to perform Fate's harfh Dccree» 
InfuU the fiaiiicrs, pawing to get free: 



MlSCELLAKY POEMS. 177 

I, wheoy not thinking of th' nnhappy B07 
Irandfon, Tethjs had lemov'd away, 
^ the Heav'nly Tiaft before 'eta lays 
, in a moment ftarting, out they fpiing 
ig th* oppoled Cloads, and bom on Wing 
' the Eaftein Winds 5 fo light a Load 
coiikl not feel, but mifs'd the poiling God. 
ips, when no juft Ballaft is affign'd, 
liffledthfo' the Seat and dance before theWind $ 
Jiariot (b jump'd, rocking thro' the Ait 
tling Wheels, and totter'd here and there. 
I when the Steeds perceive, they (bon forfake 
eaten Road, and wild Excurfions make, 
lamp'd with Fear, nor do's he know the Way, 
'ould the Horfes, if he did, obey, 
firft the Bedr grew hot, and wi(h'd in vain 
ol hex Head in the forbidden Main. 
erpsmt too, plac'd in the frozen Zone, 
ib'd with Cold at firft, and fear'd by none^ 
d hj the Heat, unfiuls her tardy Spires, [Fires. . 
with an angiy Hifs, and feels th' approaching. 
too 'Bastes, from the Sun fo far ^ 

te, fled'ft nearer to the Polar Star, . >- 

flow, and lagging with thy lazy Car. ^ 

when th' unhappy Touth from higheft Sky 
arth, which vaftly diftant dowadid lye$ 
: pale with Fear, he ihiver!d at the Sight, 
>Unded by th' in(ufiferable Light, 
ate he wiibes now h' had ne'er delii'd 
athex's Steeds, nor his high Births enq^ir'cU 
s his fatal Suit had been deny'd, 
vould be Mortal by the Father's fide. 
Tome tofs'd Bark, whofe Pilot in Defpait 
ng all fruitlcfs vain Attempts to Pray'r, 
ions ail to th' Hazards ^of the Airs 
Iriven : What fliould he do ? much Space behind' 
e< i moxe oowaxd j mcafiucs both in JMUnd^ 

Is 
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Sometimes, which he mnft ncrei ie«chy the Weft 
He views, fometimes looks back upon the Eaft. 
Puzzled and loft, He dares not loole the Rein, -p 
Tho* weary, faint, and holding it with Fain» > 
Kor do's his Hoifcs Names in Mind retain. ^ 
Then fcacter'd o*er the Sky ftrange Forms appeir, 
And monftrous Shapes, which chill his Blood yak 

Fear. 
There is a Flace, wherein his crooked Ptws <% 

The Sc9rpio» into two bent Arches draws, [Claws, i 
And ftretches thro' two Signs his Tail and winding' 
Him when the Tonth faw twifted in a Ring 
Wriggling himfclf, and threatning with his Sting 
Foik'd horribly, and fweating pois'nous Black} 
Quite robb'd of Strength, he let the Bridles flack. 
Soon as the fiery Steeds perceive the Reins 
Lie loofe and ufelefs on their reeking Mains, 
They roam at random, and thro* Paths nntiod 
Without Controul they rambling make a Road{ ' 
Where their impetnous Frolick prompts, they xoTe> 
And make Incurfions on the Stars above. 
Kow with refiftlefs Force they bound on high. 
Now thunder down the fteepnefs of the Sky 
Nearer to Earth : Amazement feiz'd the MoMi 
To fee her Brother's Steeds beneath her own. 
The Clouds afcend in Smoke ; high points of LuA 
Firft catch the Flame, of all their Juices dxain'd. 
Scorch'd are the Paftures j Trees to Afhestttm, [bnmJ 
And o'er ten thcufand Fields the crackling HaiTCfti 
But Trifles thefe j great Cities were deftroy'd. 
And in the Duft the Fire whole Kingdoms laid. 
The fame did on vaft Woods and Mountains (cise { 
xAthoSi Cilician Taurosy Tmoltts blaze ; 
^ft*t and Ida, once for Fountains fam'd, ^ 

And Virgin Helicon and Hamus flam'd, 7 

HamMSi which yet from Orphens was not ntm'd. ^ 
c/£r»if, which long had burnt for many as Age9 
Now xoais aad thuadczs with icdgubicd IUgC| 
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ftimMlkSf Eryj^ Othryt, Cynthus glow, 
MimMs, and T^dopt now free from Snow. 
VyndumMet Mic*lt^ and Cythdr»n, Seat 
' Of Sacred Kites 5 noi ScythU from the Heat 
Its Cold fecnxess Cducdfm glares with Fixe, 
OJpdf and Pindusi and Olympm higher 
Than both, are wrapp'd in Smoke, oz blazing (huic» 
i And th* aiiy ^ps^ and cloudy ^ppenirtt, 
» Now Phstfnt ith' rapid Chariot hurd. 

From ev'xy pan beholds the flaming World j 
loToly'd in Smoke, and drag'd he knows not where, V 
As ftom a Store he draws the fcalding Air, W 
Not longer can the Coals, and Balls of Afhes beat. ' 
Whether on high he's hurry'd, or below. 
He (eet not, but petceiyes his Chariot glow. 
Then firft 'tis thought the totrid indUns Blood 
Drawn to the Surface of their Bodies fiood ^ 
¥rom whence their black Complexion has remaU'd: -% 
Then Ldbya parchM, and of its Moifture drainM,C 
Has, ever (ince, its Drought, and fcorching Sands ^ 
retainM. 3 

The Nymphs with Hair difhevel'd mourn the \of% 
Of pmling Springs, and Fountains edg'd withMo(i» 
Bseotia doubts where Dirce*s Brook ihould ftray, y 
%Arg§3 feeks ^mymone fiorn away, > 

Mor Corinth do's Pirene*s Streams enjoy, ^ 

Not in their Channels diflant Kivers glide y 

Sectuely s Tansis rolls a fmoking Tide, > 

Pnsm, CMjemsy and Ifmtn9s*s Bank are dry'd. ^ 
Lfc§r9mdti Erymdnthns feel the Heat, 
And Xmahns doom'd to burn again by Fatc^ 
EuftaSf and Meander t he who plays 
Amidft his Labyrinth and watry Maze; 
EuphrMtis, who the Walls of Ninm lares, 
AjmI great Orontes flow with fcalding Wavefw 
Th9rm»d»ni G^ngesy Phajis, Ijter burn, 
MiiAs% and Sperchim*s Banks to Aihes tnrfl^ 
^IphSus boilM 5 Billows of melted Gold 
In the uc4 Sctcam of ycUow T^int loU'd^ 
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Thofe Rivcx-Birds, with whofc delightfol Song 
Mte*nU*s winding Shores (b oft had iung» 
Kg coolirg Waters find to quench their Fiie» 
But in Ceiyfier*% bubling Tide expire. 
To the World's End afBnghtcd Sitm flies. 
And hides his Head, which fiill in fectet lies ; 
f oi the fev'n Channels where he drew his Txaiii» 
Se?*n dry and duAy Valiies now remain. 
The fame hard Fate each Thracian Rivet moaxns» 
Neber and Strjmtn thiift with empty Urns, 
Mot are the T^inr, %l>»ne^ P«» or Tiber irecd^ 
TikeVi to whom wide Empire was decreed. [Light 

The Ground all cleaves, and thio* the Chinks the 
Strikes into Hell, and fcares the Shades of Mi{hb 
Th* infernal King was ftartled as it (hone. 
And, with his Confort, trembled on his Thtohc. 
The Ocean Ihrinks j and what befoie was IdUuJb 
Appears a fpacious Wafie, and Tandy Plain. 
Rocks fianding high kbove the ihallow Seas» 
The nunber of the CycUdts increafe. 
The Fiih all dive, and creep into the Mud, 
Mox dare the Dolphins play above the Tlood. 
$apine in Death the monftious Phoc^ fl^ecp. 
And Boat upon the Surface of the Deep. 
Ntrtm and D9ris too in locky Caves 
Gontraftcd lay beneath the boiling Waves. 
Thrice Neptmtie with fiern Afpeft raisM his Htwit 
And thrice fliruuk back into his Oozy Bed. 

3ut kind, indulgent Earth, whofe fmoking Sides 
The Sea embrac'd, and bounded with its Tides, 
*Midft fuming Rills, and leiTcn'd Springs that coint 
To feek for (heltet in their Mother's Womb ; 
Rears her ill-bearing Head i and from the Blaze 
Xndeavours with her Hand to guard her Face, 
Then trembling She the whole Creation Ihakei^ 
And finking thns with facred Accent fpeaks. 

If 'tis your Will, and I deferve to die, 
Gxcat JtvfM why flcept th* AxuUcxy of the $kf I 
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tit my Fate to peiifh by the Fire, 
le, Snpieme of Gods, by Touis expire ; 
n your thund'xing Arm the Ruin come» 
ghty Authoi's Name will eafe my Doom, 
can my Voice exprefs this feeble Pray'r; 
choak'd hei Mouth) behold my blazing Haix t 
Zlonds of Smoke my watiy Eyes annoy, 
ound my Head the crackling Cinders play. 
idTe the bell Rewards you can confer 
e» yoox ulefiil Slave! who all the Tear 
oondlng Strokes of Plow and Spade have bora» 
ith the goring Harrows hare been torn} 
iave on Men and Cattle wholfome Foody 
ncenfe on your facred Shrines beftow*d } 
imt thefe judgments juftly light oh me ; 
has your Brother done, or what his Sea ! 
io his Waves decreafe, nor dare to rife i 
eep that modeft difiance fiom the Skies i 
nor He, mot I your Favour fhaie, 
)ur own Heav'n will (ure command your Care* 
our fclf s behold the fmoking Poles, 
ound them both the ruddy Vapour rolls. 
:e they fink, none can your Courts enfiire^ 
ate it felf your ftarry Throne fecure* 
Uld4 labours with unulual Pain, 
carce the glowing Axle can fuftain. 
, if Earth, and Heav'n to Ruin burn, 
iddled into Chaos we return. 
. if Fire's waftefiil Fury ought has fparf<f» 
v« it, ^ad the main Affair regard* 
IS She) for now flie could no longer, beat 
oltry Smoke, and fuffocating Air> 
ler felf 'draws back her fainting Head 
ic daik Caverns boKl'ring on the Dead. 
J§vi appeals to all the Pow'is of Heav*n». 
rf'nto him, who had the Chariot giv'ni, 
g that now, without his Succour, aU 

anCQKuuia aad to xuoriung falU 
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Strait on that lofty Eminence he tov'rs, n 

From whence he ufually fends down the Show's)? 
From whence his Thunderbolts abroad he pooxs:^ 
Thinking the Conflagration to leftiain I, 

With rafhing Tempefts, and dcfccnding Eliiu 
But now thofe Magazines were all berdt 
Of watry Stores, and only Thunder left. 
That he employs s and launch*d from his right £t( 
A Bolt he whirls againft the Charioteer : 
With the fame fatal Blow tran/ports him hutl'd 
At once from of the Seat, and from the World; 
And quenthcs Fire with Fire. With furious Boood 
The Steeds leap difF'rent ways, and flinging round . 
From off their tolfing Necks the Harnels break. 
And from their Heads the fhatter'd Bridles Ihake. 
Here lyes the Beam by thofc impetuous Shocb 
Pluck'd off, and there the Shivers of the Spokei; 
In Farts remote the Reins and Axle lye, 
The broken Chariot fcatter'd o'er the Sky. 
But Phscton with his fing'd and fliining Hair ^ 
Shot like a Meteor gliding thro' the Air; ^ 

Which, if it fell not, feem'd a falling Star. ^ 
Him vaft.ly diflant from his native Place 
The Ptf leceiv'd, and walh'd his finoking Fac& 



7i Apollo making Love. fr9B 
Mepfieur Fontenelle. 

By Mr, Tickelu 

IAm (cry'd ^polU, when Ddphne he woo'd» 
And panting for Breath, the coy Virgia poift^ 
When his Wifdom, in manner moft ample, ezpidl 
The long tl& of the Giaccs his Godfliip fpAft:) 
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n. 

Vm the God of (weet Song, and Inrpirci of Lays; 
Not fox Lays, nor (weet Song, the faii Fugitive ftays : 
I*in the Qod of the Harp — ftop my Faiiefi — in Tain ; 
NoztheHaip» nox the Harpex,could fetch hex again. 

UL 
Ev'xy Plant, er'xy Flow'r, and theix Virtues I know, 
God of Light I'm above, and of Phyfick below : 
AcchedxeadfulWoid Phyiick, theNympk fled moie 

fafti 
At the fatal Word Phyfick fie doubled hex hafte. 

IV. 

ThoB fond God of Wifdom^ then altei thy Phxafe, 

lid hex view thy young Bloom, and thy xaviihing 

Hays, [Chaims> 

Tell hex left of thy Knowledge, and more of thy 

ABd»my Life fox't, the Damfel ihall fly to thy Axmf. 



fbe Fatal Curiosity. 

By tbi fatne Haiui. 

MUCH had I heard of faix Fr4iM«/M's Namc^ 
The lavifli Pxaifes of the Bablcr, Fame i 
I thought them fuch, and went pxepax'd to pxy. 
And trace the Charmer, with aCritick*s £ye» 
&.e(biv*d to find fome Fault, befoxe unipy*d» 
And difappointed, if but fatisfy'd. 

Love piexc*d the Vaflal Heart, that durfl rebel. 
And where a Jndge was meant, a Viftim fell: 
Oa thofe deai Eyes, with (weet Perdition gay, 
I gaz'd, at once, my Pride and Soul away i 
All o*er I felt the Infcious Poifon run. 
And, in a Look, the hafly Conquefl won. 

Thus the fond Moth around the Tapex plays* 
And (foosi iftd flutteu aeax the t<each'xoi» Blaae ^ 
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HavUh'd with ]oj he wings his eagec Flighty 
Kox dicams of lLuiii» in fo dear a Lights 
He tempts his Fate, and couits a glonoos Doomj 
A bxight Dc&nCdon, and a fiiining Tomb. 



Jo the Jutbor of Rosamond^ m 

0P£RA» 

Sit Tih Mufs LyrsftUrs^ & Cdntw ^Uu 
By the /kmi HMnd. 

THB Opffd firft Itslidn MailefS taaght* 
Enrich'd with Songs, but innocent of Thoii|Mi 
BritdnnWs learned Theater difdaias 
Melodious Trifles, and enervate Strains 3 
And blufhes» on her injur* d Stage to fee 
Nonfenfe well-tun'd, and fweet Stupidity. 

No Charms are wanting to thy artful Song, 
Soft as CtfrW/f, and as F/rgi/ ftrong. 
From Words fo (weet new Grace the Notes recetfei 
And Muiick bonows Helps, Ihe us*d to give. 
Thy Stile hath match'd what ancient T^mMms kaca^ 
Thy flowing Numbers far excel] the new. 
Their Cadence in fuch eafie Sound conveyed. 
That height of Thought may feem fiipeiflnoiisAidl 
Tet in fuch Chatms the noble Thoughts abound. 
That needlefs feem the Sweets of eafie Sound. 

Landskips how gay the bow*ry Grotto yields. 
Which Thought creates, and lavi/h Fancy builds I. 
What Art can trace the yifionary Scenes, 
The flow'ry GroTes, and evcrlafling Gieens, 
The babling Sounds that Mimick £ch0 plays. 
The fairy Shade, and its eternal Maze } 
Kature and Art in all their Charms coxnbiA*d^ 
Aad all £l;Jim 19 oac Yiicw coofia'd 1 
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Ko further could Imagination roam, 

'Till Vdnbr09k^£t2m*d, andAf«r/^«'raii'd the Dome. 

Ten thoufand Pangs my anxious Bo(bm tear, 
Wfhen drown'd in Tears I fee th' imploring Fair} 
When Bards lefs foft the moving Words H^ppl/t 
A Teeming Juftice dooms the Nymph t« die 3 
But here (he begs, nor can fhe beg in vain, 
(In Dirges thus expiring Swans complain) 
Xach Verfe Co (wells expteffi? e of her Woes» 
And €y*ij Tear in Lines Co mournful flows ; 
AVe, fpite of Fame, her Fate revers'd believe, 
O'eclook her Crimes, and think (he ought to live. 

Let Joy falute fair K^funonda^s Shade, 
And Wreaths of Myrtle crown the lovely Maid. 
While now perhaps wuh Dido*9 Ghoft (he roves. 
And hears and tells the Story of their Loves, 
Alike they mourn, alike they blefs their Fate, 
Since Love, which made 'em wretched, makes *em 
Nor longer that relentle(s Doom bemoan, [gtcir. 
Which gain'd a Virgil^ and an ^ ». 

Accept, Great Monarch of the Brhijh Lays, 
The Tribute Song an humble Subje£^ pays. 
So tries the Attlefs Lark her early flight, 
And (bars, to hail the God of Verfe, and Light. 
Unrivard as unmatch*d be ftill thy Fame, 
And thy own Laurels (hade thy envy'd Name : 
Thy Name, theBoaft of all the tuneful Quire, 
Shall tremble on the Strings of ev'ry Lyre, 
Who reads thy Woik, (hall own the (weet Suipriiei 
And view thy %ifam9nd with Hfnr/a Eyes. 
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7# s Lady ^ with the Defiripm ^ 
the Ph o e nix. 

By tbefium Hmd. 

LAviHi of Wk, and bold appear the linctt 
W\ktitCUuilMn*s Genhuin the Pbmnx Huacii 
A thoofand ways each brillant Poinr is ciun'dy 
And the gay Poem, like its Theme, tdoi|i*d : 
A Tale more firangc DC*ei gxac'd the foeu Ait» 
Nor e*er did Fi^ioii play fo wild a Pair. 

Each fabled Chaxm in matchleis CslUmttt^ 
The heaWnly Coloois, and ambiofial Sweeuj 
Her Virgin Bofom chafier Fires fiipplief. 
And Beams more piercing guard her kindred £yttS 
OTeiflowing Wit th' imagin*d Wonder ditm^ 
Bnt fenile Fancy ne'er can reach the true, [difdoi^ 

Now buds your routh, your Cheeks their llofla 
Th* untainted Liliy, and unfolding Koie$ 
Eafe in your Mien, and Sweetnefs in your Face, 
Tou (peak a Syren, and you move a Graces 
Not time (hall urge thefe Beauties to decay» 
While Virtue gives, what Years (hall fteal aiiray : 
The Fair, who(c Youth can boail the Worth of Age, 
In Age (hall with the Channs of Youth engage; 
In ev*ry Change ftill lovely, ftill the fame, ' 
A fairer Phanix in a purer Flame. 



j1 Defcription of the Phoenix: ^ranf' 
lated from C l A u d i a n. 

By th4fmm Han J, 



\'i. 






I 



N utmoft Ocean lies a lovely Ifle, [fmile, 

Where Spring fiill blooms, and Greens fix cm 
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ich {tt$ the Sun pot on his firft Array, 

I hears his ptntbg Steeds bring on the Day; 
en» from the Deep* they ndh with rapid Foice^ 
d whirl aloft, to run their glorious Courfe s 

ten firft appear the ruddy Streaks of Light, 
d glimmering Beams difpel the parting Night, 
n (heft foft Shades, unpreft by human Feet, 
e happy Phmnix keeps his balmy Seat, 
r from the World diijoia'ds he reigns alone, 
ike the Empire, and its King unknown. 
Cod-like Bird! whofc endlds Hound of Tears 
it-lafts the Stars, and tires the circling Spheieii 
>t us'd like vulgar Birds to eat his Fill, 
drink the Cryftal of the mnrm'ring Rill $ 
t fed by Warmth from TiiMn*s purer Kay, 
id flak'd by Steams which Eaftern Seas convey} 

II he renews his Life in thefe Abodes, 
mtemns the Pow'r of Fate, and mates the Godt^ 
His fiery Eyes (hoot fonh a glitt'ring Kay, 

id round his Head ten thoufand Glories play} 
gh on his Creft, a Stat celeftial bright 
fides (he Daiknefs with its piercing Light, 
s Legs are fbiin'd with Purple* s lively Dye, 
s azure Wings the fleeting Winds out-fly i 
h Flumes of cheerful Blue his Limbs infold, 
irich'd with Spangles, and bedropt with Gold. 
Begot by none himfcif, begetting none, 
;e of himfelf he is, and of himfelf the Son} 
s Life in fruitful Death renews its Date, 
id kind Deftruftion but piolongs his Fate : 
'n In the Grave new Strength his Limbs receive* 
id on the Fun'ral File begin to live. 
>r when a thoufand times the Summer Sun 
s bending Race has on the Zodiaque run, 
id when as oft the Vernal Signs have roU'd, 
oft the Wintry brought the numbing Cold} 
len drops the Bird, worn out with aged Cares, 
id bcnda beneath the mighty Load of leaxa. 
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So falls the (lately Pine, that pioadly giew 
The Shade, and Glory of the Mountain's Biov, 
When pieic'd by BhdSs, and /pouting Clouds o*» 
It, (lowly iinking, nods its tott'ting Head, [fpteuli 
Part dies by Winds, and part by (ickly Rains, 
And wafting Age deftroys the poor Remains. 

Then, as the (liver £mpre(s of the Night 
O'er-olouded, glimmers in a fainter Light, 
So, fioz*n with Age, and (hut from Light's SoppIic^ 
In lazy Rounds fcarce roll his feeble Eyes, [novn'd, 
And thofe fleet Wings, for Strength and Speed r^ 
Scarce rear th' unaftive Lumber from the Giooad. 

' Hyfteiious Arts a fecond time create 
The Bird, prophetick of approaching Fate. 
Pil*d on an Heap Sab^an Herbs he lays, 
Parch'd by his Sire the Sun's intcnfeft Rays $ 
The Pile deOgn'd to form his Fun'ral Scene 
He wraps in Covers of a fragrant Green. 
And bids the (picy Heap at once become 
A Grave deftruAive, and a teeming Womb. 
On the rich Bed the dying Wonder lies. 
Imploring Pbabm with perfuafive Cries, 
To dart upon him in colleded Rays, 
And new-create him in a deadly Blaze. 

The God beholds the Suppliant from afiu,. 
And ftops the Fiogrefs of lus heav'nly Can. 
'< O Thou, fays he, whom harmlefs Fires (hall bum, ^ 
Thy Age the Flame to fecond Touth (ball turn, ^ 
An Infant's Cradle is thy Fun'ral Urn. ^ 

Thou, on whom Heav'n has £z'd th* ambigpous^ 
To live by Ruin, and by Death to bloom, [Doom 
Thy Life, thy Strength, thy lovely Form renew, 
*' And with frefh Beauties doubly charm the Yiew^ 

Thus (peaking, 'midd the Aromatick Bed 
A golden Beam he toifes from his Head : 
Swift a& Defire, the (hining Ruin flies, 
And ftrait devours the willing Sacrifice. 
Who hafles to perilh in the feitile Fire, 
Sink into Strength, and into Life expire. 



cc 
« 
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Q Flames the ciicling Odours mount on high» 
fame the Aix, and glitter in the Sk^, 
e Moon andStars, amaz'd, retard their Flight, 
d Nature ftartles at the doubtful Sight ; 
r whilft the pregnant Um with Fury glows, 
e Goddefs labours with a Mother's Throes, 
t joys to cherifli, in the friendly Flames, 
le noUeft Produft of the Skill (he claims. 
rh' enliv'fiing Duft its Head begins to rear, 
id on the Aihes (prouting Plumes appear^ 
the dead Bird reviving Vigour reigns, 
ad Life returning revels in his Veins: 
new boxn Phmnix fiarting from the Flame, 
brains at onjce a Son's, suM Father's Name % 
nd the great Change of double Life difpiays* 
i the (hort Moment of one tranfienc Blaze. 
On his new Pinions co the Nilt he bends, 
nd to the Gods his parent Urn commends, 

Egyft bearing, with Majeftick Pride, 

he balmy Neft, where firil he liv'd, and dy'd. 
ixds of all kinds admire rh' unufual Sight, 
nd grace the Triumph of his Infant Flights 

1 Ctowds unnumber'd round their Chief fhey fly» 
^pprefs the Air, and cloud the fpactous Sky^ 

[or dares the fierceft of the winged Race 
>bfiru& his Journey thro* th' ethereal Space, 
he Hawk and Eagle ufelefs Wars forbear, 
orego their Courage, arid confent to fear^ 
he feather'd Nations humble Homage bring, 
ind blefs the gaudy Flight of their Ambrofial King. 
Lefs gUtt'ring Pomp dees Parthia*s Monarch yield, 
Commanding Legions to the dufly Field} 
:ho' (parkling Jewels on his Helm abound, 
knd Royal Gold his awful Head furround j 
rho' rich Embroid'ry paint his Purple Veft, 
Vnd his Steed bound In coftly Trappings drcf^, 
ieas'd in the Battel's dreadful Van to ride, 
la graceful Grandeur, and Imperial Pxide, 



ijo The Sixth Part of 

Fam'd foi the Worlhip of the San, there fiands 
A facied Fane in E$yfi*s fruitful Lands, 
Hew*n from the Th€h4u% Mountain's rocky Womb 
An hundred Columns rear the Marble Dome; 
Hither, 'tis faid, he brings the precious Load, 
A gratefiil Oaring to the Beamy God } 
Upon whofe Altars confeciated Blaze 
The Seeds and Reliques of him(elf he lays, 
Whence flaming Incenfe makes the Temple (hiaC) 
And the glad Altars breath Perfumes dtriae. 
The wafted Smell to far Pelm/imm flies. 
To chear old Ocean, and enrich the Skies, 
With Neftar's Sweets to make the Nations fmilei 
And fcent the fev'n-fold Channels of the Nile. 

Thrice happy Phmnix ! Heav'n's peculiar Care 
Has made thy felf thy felf 's furviving Hdij 
By Death thy deathlefs Vigour is n]pply*d9 
Which iinks to Kuin all the World befide; 
Thy Age, not thee, afEfting Phmbms burns. 
And Vital Flames light up thy Fun*ral Urns* 
Whatc'er Events have been, thy Eyes fuivey, 
And thou art fixt, while Ages roll away; 
Thou faw'ft when raging Ocean butft his Bed, 
O'er-top*d the Mountains, and the Earth o'er-fptetd, 
When the raih Youth inflam*d the high Abodes, 
Scorcb'd up the Skies, and fcar'd the deathlefs Godfc 
When Nature ceafes, thou^fhalt ftill remain, 
Kor fecond Chaos bound thy endlefs Keign % 
7ate*s Tyrant Laws thy happier Lot (hall biave, 
Baffle Deftiu^ion^ and elude the Giare, 






/ 
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'trfts fent to the Htm. Mrs. M a r g a- 
:i E T Lo w T HER oh ber Marriage. 

Thodated from Mmag$. 

By the fium Hand* 

[Grove, 

PHE gieateft Swain that tieads th* ^rcUim 
Oux Shephcids Envy, and out Vixgins Love* 
is charming Nymph, his fofteft Fair obtains^ 
he btight Disna of out flowery Plains ; 
e, *midft the graceful, of (iiperior Grace, 
nd (he the lovelicft of the lovelieft Kace. 
Thy £cuicfui Influence, Guardian jMno^ ihed, 
nd crown the Fleafures of the genial Bed, 
.aife thence, their future Joy, a fmiling Ueiti 
lave as the Father, as the Mother fair, 
^ell nuy'ft thou ihow'r thy choiceft Gifts entho(e« 
/ho boldly rival thy moft hated Foes i 
'he vig*rous Bridegroom with KAlcides vies, 
ind the fair Bride has Cythcrea's Eyes. 



!o a Lady j 'mith a Prefent of Flowers • 

By the frroi Hand, 

rH E fragrant Painting of our flow'ry Fields, 
The choiceft Stores that youthfiil Summer yieidf» 
hrephoH to fair Elifa hath convcy'd, 
rhe fweeteft Garland to the fweeteft Maid. 
) cheer the Flowers, my Fair, and let them reft 
)n the Elyfium of thy fnowy Breaft, 
knd there regale the Smell, and rharm the yicw* 
¥ith jichei Odours, aad a loveliex Hue, 



I9X 7%e Sixth Part if 

Learn hence (noi feai a Flatt'rei in the Flo«*4 
Thy Foim divine, and Beanty't matchlds Pow*e: ^ 
Faint, near thy Cheeks, thy bright Carnation gioMi 
And thy ripe Lips out-blufli the op'ning Roiej 
The Lilly's Snow betrays lc(s pure a Light, 
Loft in thy Borom*5 more ixnfiillied White j 
And Wreaths of JelT'mine flied Perfames, beneatk 
Th* ambrofial Incen(e of thy bahiqr Breath. 

Ten thcufand Beauties grace the Kivai Fail, 
How fair the Chapkt, and the Nymph how fkii! 
But ah ! too Coon thefe fleeting Charms decayi 
The fading Luftre of one haft'ning Day, 
This Night (hall fee the gandy Wreath dccliney 
The Rofes wither, and the LMlies pine. 

The Garland's Fate to thine fhall be apply'd. 
And what advanc'd thy Form, fliall check thy Fzide: 
Be wife, my Fair, the prefent Hour improTe, 
Let Joy be new, and now a Wafte of Lore ; 
Each drooping Bloom ffiall plead thy joft SzcnTcf 
And that which ihow*d thy Beauty, fliow its UCc 



On a Ladfs PiSlure: To Giv, p red 
Lawson, £/fj 

By the fame Hand, 

AS Dant§n Chloe^s painted Form lurvcyM, 
He (igh'd, andlanguiihM for the jilting Shade. 
For Cmpid tj^ght the artift Hand its Grace, 
And Venus tvanton'd in the mimick Face. 

Now he laments a Look fo falfely fair. 
And almoft damns, what yet refembles her; 
Now he devours it, with his longing Eyes » -y 

Now fated, from the lovely lliantome flies, > 

Tet biuas to look again, yet looks again, and dies. ^ 

Hec 
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ly'iy Neck his Lips prcfuine to kifs, 

I his bold Hands the (welling Bofom pieG ; 

: Swain drinks in deep Draughts of vain Defiie, 

ts without Heat, and burns in fancy M Fire. 

grange Pow*r of Paint ! thou nice Creator Art ! 

at Love infpires, may Life it felf impart. 

ck with like Wounds, of old, Pygmalion pray'd. 

i hugg'd to Life his artificial Maid; 

fp, new PyimAlion^ clafp the Teeming Charms,^ 

haps ev'n now th* enliv'ning Image warms, > 

Ws^d. to crown thy Joys, and revel in thy Arms : ^ 

y Arms, which flial] with fire fo fierce invade, 

at (he at once (hall be, and oeafc to be a Maid. 



\ 



fTritten ^/ B A T H. 

XT ITH wilh'd Succefs the(e min'ral Springs 

^r I try'd, 

liich o'er hot Beds of fmoking Sulphar glide; 

>r Health I came, nor was that Heahh deny*d. 

It when unwarn'd, and fearlefs of Surprize, 

felt the darted Fire of rW/Vs Eyes 3 

11 was undone again : Unufual Fains 

:avM at my Heart, and tingled in my Veins. 

o Kemedy can this Difeafe remove j ^ 

It cv'n thefe wond*rous Waters ufelefs prove > 

3 quench the Fire, the raging Fire of Love. ^ 

ere WtUis, like his Fame, furviving ftill, 

r'n Willis would in vain employ his Skill. 

ut'd of one Sicknefs, by a wor(e 1 die j 

nd meet the Fate, from which I drove to fly. 

> the fick Deer by ready Inftin£t goes, 

ofeek the healing Plant which Nature (hews; 

rops it fecure, nor other Danger heeds : 

ut while on that reftoting Herb he feeds, 

iot by a mortal Shaft he yields his Breath, 

nd where he fiiids his Med' cine, finds his Death. 

yu VL K 



15)4 Tke StxTn?AXt tf 

LOFEaniFOLLt \. 

RBfl«ding> how ev'n common Senfewasgooe^^ 
When Love had ^ulh'd myKeafon £romtlie> 
And how one Eitor drew another on s [Throii^^ 
How ev^iy Objeft in falfe Lights was view*d. 
And vain Defigns with wrong Addrefs piuftt'di 
How I expoi^d itiy Wrakneis to be (een, 
ilnd wtntcd Wit to k^tf the F«#/ 'within j 
I>e^tii'd, yet hop' d ; fcarce knew what 'twas I fflu^ 
While Sighs and Sonnets ftrv*d inftead of ThMghti 
Kew Methods found th' unlucky Fire to nnzfc, 
And ftill repaired one Foliy by a worfr. 

Amaz*d, enrag'd, I curs'd my fatal Flame, 
Blu(b*d eir*n alone, and almoft* dy'd with Shamej 
Kefolv'd my native Freedom to regain. 
And either break my Heatf, or break my Chafa. 

When thus hisfage Advice sAylU gtye$ 
Wooldft thou be ftee? fubmit to be ar Slave. 
tu> flounce, aad ftruggle in th' intangling Snaxe, 
Hampers the Captive mere, and ties hSn Aifltttliae; 
And he who in a Quickfand flonndting lyes, 
Still deeper finks, the mote ht ftiives to rift. 
Kot at thy thoughtleis Management repine % 
The Fair have fpoird fax better Senfe than thiae; 
Among their Vaflals, patient take thy Fltcet 
And be an Idiot with a traer Grace. 
But thou wonldft needs fee clearljr whli no tiftih 
Be mad with ReafiMik and in Folly wife. 
Content thy fclf; let this thy Citte temoy^ 
The wiibft ciMiuAMi ate Foolr in L<Ar«» 
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t of the Sixth Book ^/ Luc ah. 

: and Pompey beUig EntamfU nur each other af» 
hi Tt^ver h2&a in Ulycia, the ffnur^ wh» xmm> 
} for Mumt ofProvifion, laid n Dtfyn of fitrfni^ 
Dyiraduunu in order to hi^ tie Utter to s 
teli ^ PompC]^ having enrlj Notice ofhislioti^ 
mnrcb*d before bim% and Etuamfi'd fe as to eove^ 
Town. Vfon this GaBfac refoljPd to dnnu 
t ^nite round the Enemj's Comfy lithich he did 
h wonderfiU Ex^ditien, ^After the Defcrifttion o§ 
e Workj% the Pqet^fit on to tell thdt Pomgey be^ 
Enclos*dy dnd his Horfi fnfffirin^ for wAnt of Bo^ 
•y he refolv'd to force bis Puffo^ thro* C«(kl'# 
renchmentsi ufon thefirfi ^AttAeh^Cz£^l* s Soldiers 
t WAj,. *t$ll Scava A Centurion made up to thn^ 
tchf And by hie finile VaIow fiep'd Pompey V 
'/r %Armj» 

[Height, 
W, neat Encamp'd, each, cm a neighb*tiafi 
The Lotion Chiefs piepatc fot fudden Fight, 
Lival Pail (cem hithet bxottght by Fate» ^ 
the pods wou'd end this dire Debate, > 

lete determine of the T^^mon State* 3 

lAtent upon his hofiile Son, 
ndf a Conqueft heie, and here alone ; 
ds what Laurels Captive Towns might yield, 
corns the Harveil of tbf GreciAn PieU. 
icat he proTokes the fatal Day, y 

n'd to give '^eme*s Liberties away, > 

cave the World the gieedy Vigor's Prey. ^ 

that laft, great Chance of War he waits, 
t either*s Fall determines both their Eatea. 
;, on the Hills all drawn in dcead Arrayt 
leat'ning Eagles wide their Wings display | 
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, > --^Z* 4a A« fimtU Vtiimr ft'fA Pompe|V 

'\>i *«r [Hei|ht, 

p^'V , < ^ E«cj»mp'd, ewh on « ndghb'rinj 
.*4e ■*»-""■ C^iiief. prepare for fuddea Ei^l, 
T^ ^Otf'"*^'^"' *ii»bti bioHjlit by Fate, ^j 
<». ^Cf * •»'0»*'«* CDdthedite Debate, S 

14 ^f ^<r>a/<x^. of the ittiiui Stale. '' 




is boftile Sou, 

" Jicie. tad beic alone ; 

Can live Towns mighi yield, 
Eicld. 

.ficil Day, 

Viftoi'* Ptey. 
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:%q6 The Sixth Part V 

Thrice, but in vain, his hoftile Aims he fhewMi 
His xe-ady Rage, and thiift of Latian Blood. 
But when he faw how Cautious Pompey^s Caxe, 
. Stfe in his Camp, declin'd the piofifei'd Wax; 
Thro' woody Paths he bent his fecret Way, 
And meant to make DjrrAchium^s Tow'rs his Prey. 
This Pompey faw, and fwiftly (hot before. 
With rpeedy Marches on the Sandy Shore: 
*Till on Taulantian Petra's Top he fiay'd, 
Sheltering the >3ity with his timely Aid. 
This Place, nor Walls, norTxenches deep ctnbojft) 
The Works of Labour, and expendve Coft. 
-Vain Prodigality ! and Labour vain! 
. Loft is thelaviih'd Wealth, and loft the frultlefsPaiil! 
What Walls, what Tow*rs foe'er they rear fublinie, 
Muft yield to Wlrs, or more deftru^ive Time j 
While Fences like Djrrrdchwm^s Fortrefs made, j 
Where Nature's Hands the fure Foundation laid, > 
And with her Strength the naked Town array*d, * 
Shall ftand fecure againft the Warrior's Kagc« 
Kor fear the ruinous Decays of Age. 
Guarded aiound by fteepy Rocks it lies. 
And all Accefs from Land, but one, denies, 
Ko vent'rous Veflcl there in Safety rides j ^ 

But foaming Surges break, and fwelling Tides i 
Roll roaring on, and wafh the craggy Sides: ^ 
O]^ when contentious Winds more rudely blow, j 
Then mounting o*er the topmoft Clitfthey flow, f 
Burft on the lofty Domes, and dafh the Town below. ^ 
ilere Cdfar*s daring Heart vaft Hopes conceives. 
And high with War's vindidlive Pleafures heaves; 
Much he revolves within his thoughtful Mind, <| 
How, in this Camp, the Foe may be confin'd, f 
With ample Lines from Hill to Hill deftgn'd. ^ 
Secret and fwift hc-jneans the Task to tij. 
And runs each Diftance orer-with his Eye. 
Vaft Heaps of fod and verdant Turf are brought, 
Aad.StoAcs in deep laborious Quaiiies wxoughti 
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i Grecian Dwelling round the Work fupplies, 
. iudden Rampaits from their Ruins rife. 
1 wond'rousStrength thefiableMoundthey rear,<« , 
I as th' impetuous Ram can never fear, [ttar. V' 

hoftile Might overturn, nor forceful Engine' ' 
o' Hills, refiftleis Cafar plains his Way, 
I makes the rough unequal Rocks obey. 
: deep beneath the gaping Trenches lye> . 
re Forts advance their airy Turrets high, 
jnd rafl Tra^s of Land the Labours wind, j - 
e Fields and Forefts in the Circle bind, > 

hold as in a Toil the falvage Kind 3 ^ * 

cv'n the Foe too f^ri^ly pent remains, 
arge he forages upon the Plains \ 

vaft Enclofure gives free leave around, 
to Decamp, and ihift the various Ground. 
; from far Fountains Streams theix Channels 

trace, 

while they wander thro' the tedious 

many, a Mile their long. extended Race 
le fome, quite worn and weary of the Way, 
, and are loft before they reach the Sea. 
\ Cdfdr's felf when thro' the Works he goes, 
s in the midft, and ftops to take Repofe. 
Fame no more record the Walls of Trojy 
ch Gods alone could build, and Gods dcftioy: 

let the Pdrthidn wonder, to have feen 

Labours of the Babylonian Queen: 
>ld this large» this fpacious Traft of Ground, 
: that, which Tigris or Ortntej bounds 
>ld this Land ! which Majefty might bring, 

form a Kingdom for an Eaftern King ; 
)ld a Latian Chief this Land enclofe, -j 

dft the Tumult of impending Foes, > 

>ad the Walls arife, and as he bad they rofe. ' 
ah ! vain Pride of Pow'r ! Ah I fraitlefs Boaft ! 
i thefe, thefe mighty Labours all are Loft ! 



hannels v^ 
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A Force like this what Bairieis conld withftandl 
Seas nuft liawfled, snd jielded to tlte -Land } 
The Lovei's Shores united -mrght have flood. 
Slight of the fiilleffont^s oppofing Flood } 
Wiile the Ex^ttn and Ionian Tide, ^ 

Might meeting o*er the Tanqnifht iJHmms Tide, 7 
And ^r^rve'KtAlms from CfrinthU Walls diTtdQ * 
This row*r might change miwilling Kattne^s FacCi 
Unfix each Order, and remove eadi f lace. 
Here, as if closed wichin a Lift, the Wat 
Does all its Valiant Combatants prepare *$ 
Here ardent glows the Blood, which Fate OfdaiQ 
To Djt the LiiyaH and EmtuhtMn Plaint; 
Here the whole Kage of Ciyil Difcord |oia'd. 
Struggles for Hoom, and fcosns to be confitt'd. 

Nor yet, While r«/kr his firft Labonrs try'd. 
The Warlike Toil by Pompey was dcfcry*d : 
So, in mid Sicily*^ delightful Plain, ^ 

Sitfe from the horrid Sound, the happy Swain ^ 
Ctfeads not loud ScylU barking o'er the Main. ^ 
So, Northern Britaifts never hear the Roar 
Of StM$ that break on the fifir Cantian Shore. 
Soon as the rifing Ramparts hoftile Height, 
And Tow* rs advancing, ftmck his anzroits ^gkt, 
Sudden from PrfiVs fafer Camp he Idd, 
And wide -his L^grons on the Hills diipzead. 
So Ttf/kr, 4orc*d his Numbers to exteml. 
More feebly might each various Strength defend} 
His Camp far o'er the large Enclolore reachM, 
And guarded Lines along the Front were flretch*d> 
Far as 7^;»e's diftance from ^ricWs Croves, 
• (^Arkia which the .Chafte Diana loves) 
Far as from *l(ome Old Trhr -fecks the Sea, 
IVid he not wander in his winding way. 
While yet no Signals fc^r the Fight prepare, y 

Unbidden, (bme the Javelin dart from far, > 

And skirnrifhing, provoke the ling'ring War. '^ 
Sut deeper Cares the thoughtful ChieS diftxc:^. 
And move, the SoldicxV Aidor to leprefs* 
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T^mf^t 4Pitii i^nt ftMcioui Thought, beheld 
How crampUogHflofii thejUing Gxafs icpell'd) 
lyafte lye the mflftc Fidds, the gen'ious Steed 
Seeks on the ofdeed Soil, ta vain, to feed: 
Xogshkig, .fiom Hncks of hmkjr Straw he turns. 
And piningi fox the veidant Faftures mourns. 
Ko moie bis Limbs their dying Load fuftain, •% 
▲imiag a Sciide, he f^dters in the Strain, ^ 

And &t)ks a Hain on the with'ring Plain : ^ 

I>ire Maladies upon his Vitals prey, 
DiflbWe his Frame, and melt the Ma(s away. 
Thence deadly Plagues invade the lazy Air, 
jLcck to the Clouds, and hang malignant there : 
Trom N$fis fuch the Styiian Vapours rile. 
And wi^h Contagion taint the purer Skies $ 
Such do T^hrnm* fteamy Caves convey. 
And breath Blue Poifoas on the Golden Day : 
Then liquid breams the mingling Plague receive,' 
A^d deadly Potions to the Thirfty give: 
To Man the Mifchief fpteads, the fell Difeafc 
In fatal Draughts does on his £ntrails ieise $ 
A rnggftd Seurf, all loathly to be (een, 
Spreadc, like a Stiik, upon his (tlken Skin; 
M^ligoaotFlamet his fwelUng Eye-halls. dart, 
i^d foem with Augui0ifrom their Seats to ftart; 
Mxes o'er his Rowing Cheeks and Vifage ilray. 
And maiJc,io CittoCon Streaks, their burning Way s 
Ijm dffiops his Head, declining from its height. 
And nods, and totters with thefatal Weight. 
With wiH^ H^« <^c ^^'^ Deftniaion flies. 
And fcaroc l^ Soldier fickens e'er he dies : 
Now falling CfDwds at once re%n their Breath, 
And doubly taiat the noxious Air with I>eath. 
Careieis their putrid CarcaiTes are (pread $ '^ 
And OQ.tbe Eaith, their dank unwholfbme Bed, 7 
The LiviAig reft in common with the Dead. ^ 

Hcce none the laft Funereal Rights receive ; 
To bciCiftiftiihlhc Caaip,is all their Friends can give. 

K4 
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At length kind Heav*ii theii Sorrows bad to ccafi^ 
And ftaid the peftilential Foes inc^fe; 
Trefh Breezes from the Sea begin, to tile, ^ 

While Boreas thro' the lazy Vapour fliey, [Skies: > 
And (weeps, with healthy Wings, the rank pollntd ' 
Arriving VeiTels now their Freight unload. 
And furnifh plenteous Harvefts from abroad: 
Kow rprightiy Strength, now cheerful Health 'taxam^ 
And Life's fair Lamp, rekindled, brightly bumti 

But Ce/kr, unconfin'd, and camp'd on high, 
Feels not the Mifchiefs of the fluggifh Sky : 
On Hills fublime he breaths the Purer Air, 
And drinks no Damps, nor Pois'nous Vapours tkeit} 
Yet Hunger keen, an equal Plague is found. 
Famine, ;md meagre Want befiege him round : 
The Fields as yet no hopes of Haryeft wear, 
Kor yellow Stems difclofe the bearded Ear; 
The fcatterM Vulgar fearch around the Fields, 
And pluck whate'et the doubtM Herbage yields % 
Some ftrip the Trees in ev*ry neighb*ring Wood, 
And with the Cattle (hare their graify Food. 
Whatever the foft'ning Flame can pliant make^ 
Whatever the Teeth or laboring Jaws can break; 
What Flefh, what Roots, what Herbs foe'erthey get, j 
Tho* new, and firange to Hiiman Tafte as yet, 7 
At •nee the greedy Soldiers feize» and eat. ^ 
What Want, what Pain foe'er they Dndergo» 
Still they perfif^ in Arms, and clofe befet the Foe* 

At length, impatient longer to be held 
Within the Bounds of one ;)ppointed Field \ 
O'er ev'ry Bar which might his Faifagc ftay, 
Pompey refolves to force his watlike Way 5 
Wide o*er the World the ranging War to lead-. 
And give his loofcn'd Legions Room to fpread. 
Nor takes he mean Advantage from the Night, 
Nor fteals a Faffage, nor declines the Fight 5 
But bravely dares, difdainful of the Foe, [go; 

Thio' the proud Tow'rs and Ramparts Rreach to 
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where fhming Spears and crefied Helms are feefly 
Bmbatteird thick, to guard the Walls within : 
Wheie all things Death, where Ruin all afford, 
There Pompey marks a PalTage for his Sword. 
Neax to the Camp a woody Thicket lay, j 

Clofe was the Shade, nor did the Greenfword Way, ^ 
With fmoky Clouds of Duft, the March betray. * 
Hence, (iidden they appear in dread Array, 
Sudden their wide extended Ranks difplayj 
At once the Foe beholds, with wond'ring £yes. 
Where on broad Wings PompeUn Eagles rifes 
At once the Wauiors Shouts, and Trumpet-founds i 

fiirprize. 

Scarce was the Sword's Deftruftion needful here. 
So (wiftly ran before preventing Feai ; 
Some fled amaz'd, while vainly valiant (bme 
Stood, but to meet in Arms a nobler Doom. 
Where-e'er they ftood, now fcatter'd lye the Slain, « 
Scarce yet a few for coming Deaths lemain, . V 
And Clouds of flying Javelins fall in vain. ^ 

Here fwift confuming Flames the Vi^^ors throw. 
And here the Ram impetuous aims a Blow j 
Aloft, the nodding Turrets feel the Stroke, 
And the'vaft Rampart groans beneath the Shock : 
And now propitious Fortune feem'd to doom 
Freedom and Peace, to Pomftj^ and to T^mf \ 
High o'er the vanquifh'd Works his £agles tow'r, 
And vindicate the World from CMfar^s Fow'r. 

But, (what nor Cdfar, nor his Fortune cou'd) 
What not ten thoufand warlike Hands withftood, 
Scdvd reiifts alone j repels the Force, 
And ftops the rapid Vi^or in his Courfe. 
Scdva. \ a Name e'erwhile to Fame unknown. 
And firft diftinguilk'd on the Gallick ^lone \ 
There feen in hardy Deeds of Arms to (hine. 
He reached the Honours of the ^ LatiAn Vine. 

* Th€ BAdgt »r DifiMitn of the Roman Cmnrc ;/• 
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Dtring and BoM, and erex prone to HI, • 

Inui^d CO JBlood, iind aftivc to fulfil > 

The Diftates of a Uwlefs Tyeant's WiH 3 ) 

Koi Vinne*s Love, noc.Heaiion^ Law* be knew, 
Bnt caielefs-ofthe JLigbtyibr hiic hiaSwoid lie te 
Thus Coinage hy an impious Caoie is cntft, 
And he chat is the Biaveft, it the Woift. 
Soon as he faar his Fellows iiun the Figbf, 
And feck .their Safety in ignoble Flight, 
Vhence does, he laid, this Cowards T-errot gtov, 
"Ehis tbMOt, unknown to C^f$9^^AnDS hULttomi 
Can you, ^edUvift Herd, thus tcamdy yieldl 
Thus fly, unwound ed, fiom this bloody Fi<ldf 
Behold, where pil'd in flaughter'd Heaps on highy 
Firm to the laft, your bra^ Companions lyej 
Then blufli to think what wretched Lives yon fare, 
From what Renown yon fly, from what a glodOB 
Tho' facredFame, tho* Viitne yield -to Fear^EOttfC: 
Let Kage, let Indignauon keep you here. 
Ve ! we the wcakoft, Irom the reft tax dh^. 
To yield a PaiTage to out Protnliil Foes ! 
Tct P^prpey, yet, thou (hak'be yet withAood, 
And ftain thy ViAor*s Lawrel doep «in Blood. 
With Pride, 'tis true, with Joy I-ihoiild'h«v€dyM,n 
Xf haply I had fall'n by C4tjMr*s Side, > 

But Poitune has the noble Death -deny'd s • 

Then P*mp*yy thou, thou on my iFame -flialt walti 
Do thou tbe Witncfs, and applaud my Faae. 
Kow pufli we on, difdain we -now to •feaf, | 

A thoufand Wounds let cv*ry Bofom be«f,fSp<atT 
*Till the keen Sword be blunt, be broke tbe pointed' 
And fee, the Clouds of dufty Battel rife ! 
Hatk how the Shout runs ract'ling thro' the Skies! 
The diftant Legions catch the Sounds fromfiir> 
And Cdfar liftens to the thund'ring War. 
He comes, he comes, yet e'er his Soklicr-dies^ 
Xike Light'ning fwift the winged Wanior^ietr 
Hafte then^o Death, to -Con^neft hafle awaj^ 
WcU do wciiU> fiix Ci/4r wiat ths Pay* 



: 
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cAokfi, jokd ftuit> as at the Ttun\pet*8 Souii4» 
iaoImI Waimth io ov'iy ^roaft was found} 
tU'd fxxun tFlight* the Youth admiiing wai(» 
naxkidkoit daiia^ BtUow-Soldieis Fate» 
[kc if hapijr Viauc jnight prevail, Ifail. 

€Y*tuhtjotkdxkw Hopes, do mozfi than gieat^ 
igh on the tottering Wall Jie rears his Head, 
1 flaughtex'd CarqdOGbs around him fpread } 
1 nervous Arms .uplifting thefe he throws, 
!e fiLoUs oppi£0ive, on afcendin^ Foes i 
i wkeae Matcxials for his Fury iye, 
an the jceady Ruins Arms fupply .; 
his ficrce.Sielf he Grems to aim beJovfy 
Uong to (hoot, and dying dart a Jlonr. 
kis tough Staff repels the fierce Attack, 
tumbling, diivcs the bold Aflailants back : 
Heads, now HJinds he lops, the Caicafs faUs^ 
[e the clinch'd Fingcxs gripe the topmoft Walls t 
I Stooes Jie heaves 3 the Ma(s defcendix^g full, 
hes the fixain, and ih'wcxs the fiail ScuIL 
: huuiii^ pitflliy JUaads he whirls accomd i 
% jKhfi£Umcs hiis'in the liquid Wound, 
> /cUench'4 in iDjcath, in fiowix:^ CximToa 
dxown*iL 

id now Uie fivdliog Heaps of ilat^btei*d Fof s> 
ime and tgnal to the Fortro& solei 
nee, forward, with a I.eap, at once Jie (piuag, 
(hot himfdf amrdft the hoftile Thror^ 
aring, fierce with Kage, fo v»id of Fear, 
ids toith the ipoued Paid, and fcoins ihe Hua- 
ter*j Spear. 

dofingJLanks the Warrior fitait enfold, 
compafs'd in their Steely Circle hold j 
luntcd ft ill around the King he roams, 
ts here and there, and ev*ry where o'ercomei | 
, jClogM with Blood, his Sword obeys but ill 
Didates of its vengeful Mafter's Will. 
:lefs it falls, and tho* it pierce no more, 
bleaks tlie battered Bones, and-biuifeafose^ 
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Mean time, on him, the crowding War is benta 
And Darts from ev'xy Hand, to him, arc fent s 
It look'd, as Fortune did in odds delight. 
And had in cruel Sport ordain'd the Fight ; 
A wondrous match of War (he feem'd to make. 
Her Thoufands here, and there her Oae to flakes. 
As if on knightly Terms in Lifts they tan, 
And Armies were but equal to the Man. 
A thoufand Darts upon his Buckler ring, 
A thoufand Jav'lins round his Temples (ing j 
Hard bearing on his Head with many a Blow» 
His ftecly Helm is inward taught to bow. 
The miffiveArms, fixt all around, he wears. 
And ev'n his Safety in his Wounds he bears, 
Fcnc'd with a fatal Wood,a deadlyGrove of Spears. 

Ceafe, ceafe, Pompeian Warriors, ceafe the Strife^ 
Kor vainly, thus, attempt this (ingle Life y 
Tout Daits, your idle Jav'lins caft aiide, 
And other Arms for Scsva*s Death provide i 
The forceful Ram's refiftlefs Horns prepare. 
With all the pond'rous vaft Machines of War ; 
l.et dreadful Flames, let malfie Rocks bethrowii,^ 
With Engines thunder on, and break him Mows, > 
And win this CMfar*s Soldier, like a.Towiu -^ 

At length, hi^ Fate difdaining to delay. 
He hurls his Shield'^s neglefted Aid away, 
Ke(blves no Fart whate'er from Death to hidc,^ 
But ftands unguarded now on ev'ry fide. 
Xncumbred fore with many a painfiil Wound,, 
Tardy and ftiff he treads the hoftile Round s 
Gloomy and fierce his Eyes the Crowd fiuvey, 
Mark where to fix, and dngle out th« Frey: 
Such, by Getulian Hunters compafsM in. 
The vaft unwieldy Elephant is feen : 
All cover'd with a fteely Show'r from far, 
Roufi^ng he fhakes, and fheds the fcatter'd Wars 
In vain the diftant Troop the Fight renew. 
And with fxcib Rage the ftubbom Foe fuilue^ 
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Jnconquei'd Still the mighty Salvage fiands, 
^nd fcoins the Malice of a thoufand Hands. 
!^ot all the Wounds a thoufand Daits can make> 
rho* all find Place, a fingle Life can take : 
A^hen lo ! addieft with fome fuccefsful Vov, 
K Shaft, fiire flying from a Cretan Bow, 
Beneath the Wariioi's Biow was feen to light, 
Knd iiink, deep piercing the left Orb of Sight: 
But he (fo Kage infpiiM and mad Difdain) 
ELemoifelefs, Fell, and fenfelefs of the Fain, 
Tore forth the bearded Arrow from the Wound, y 
With ftringy Nerves befmeai'd and wrapp'd around, C 
And flamp'd the gory Jelly on the Ground. 3^ 

So in Pannonian Woods, the growling Bear 
Transfix'd, grows fiercer for the Hunter's Spear, 
Turns on her Wound, runs madding round with Pain> 
And catches at the flying Shaft in vain. 
Down from his eyl efs Hollow ran the Blood, 
And hideous o'er his mangled Vifage flow'dj, 
Deform'd each awful, each feverer Grace, 
And veil'd the manly Terrors of his Face, 
rhe Viftors laife their joyful Voices high, 
And with loud Triumph flrike the vaulted Sky : 
Kot Ce/«r thus a general Joy had fpread, 
Tho' Csfdr*s felf like Scdva thus had bled. 
A.nzions, the wounded Soldier, in his Breaft, .• 
rhe riiing Indignation deep repreft, S 

And thus in humble vein his haughty Foes addrefl ; > 
Here let your Rage, ye ^omans^ ceafc, he faid> 
And lend your Fellow- Citizen your Aid, 
No more your Darts, nor ufelefs Jav'lins try, p 
Thefe which I bear, will Deaths enow fupply, ^ 
Draw forth your Weapons, and behold 1 die : ^ 
Oh rather bea^ me hence, and let me meet 
My Doom beneath the mighty Pompey's Feet. 
'Twere Great, 'twere Brave,to fall in Arms, 'tistiuej 
Ent I renounce that gloiious Fate for you. 
Fain wou'd I yet prolong this vital Breath, 
And tuiA fxom Csfar^ fo I fly fiom Dcatk^ 
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The wttcWd >/<«^iifteB*i coikcMk* 
Intent zvdf^gsttdj of the fimtr lig^iX ; 
AdfsHuuDg fDodly on, with JicnUcG JsSe^ 
He tkoi^gfat the Captive and his Asm lo 6ttt } 
Vhcn, e*es he ««s avatc* hb ihnndlri^ Stovd 
Deep in his Thxoat, the xeadj Joom j^Qi'd: 
Vaim'iLnihthcSiaiishtei* «ith£KfliAji|ehe bna^ 
And Vigooi with the new SBcecisieoiiQS. 
So may they fall (he faid} bf ioft Decek, j 

S'jch be theic Fate, (ach as this Fool has jnat, > 
U'ho date believe that I am Vaoqniiir fee. ^ 

If yoavoaidftoptheVen^eaiiceof my-SKiudy '> 
Fiom Csfmr's VUtcj be you Peace implo^4 C 
There let yooi X<adgr Juedf and hnohlj oaal 
his Lord. ^ 

Me! xonld yon meanly date to fancy, lie 
Ba(e, like jooi felves, and fond of lIi£B to be! 
But knowj not all the Names which ^lace yooi-Caol^ 
Toot Reverend Senate, and yonr beaded Xaati 
Not Ptmpeys felf, not ]iU £ar which yjonhMg^ 
Were e*er to you, like Death ts> Se^s^ Mm» 

Thus while he Ipoke, a liiiug Duft bpua/'dy 
Cdf^rtam J^e;^ons marchix^g to his Aid. 
Mow P9mpe}*i Tsoops with Prudence feemio yicldt 
And to eocrealing Numbers quit the Fipld i 
DiirembUi\g Shame, they liide chcit foul DtScm» 
Nor TanqoilhM by a iingle Aan« retreat. 
Then fell the Warrior, for MU then he ftoodi 
His manly Mind iiipply'd the want of Elood. 
It feemM as Rage had kindled Lifie anew. 
And Courage to Oppofc, from Oppoiltion .gicsi* 
But now, when none were left him to repel. 
Fainting for want of Foes, the Vidor fell. 
Strait with officious Hade his Friends djcav at»t» 
And ratfing, joy the noble Load to bear: 
To Re?*reuce and rel^ious Awe inclin'd* ^ 

Admiring, they adore his mighty Mind, 7 

That God within hi^s mai^lcd J^c^ efiibBa*d| ^ 
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The wonnding Weapqns .ftain'd with Scdv^'t^eds^, 

4ke facied 1K.eliques to th£ Gods are V0w*4l : 

forth axe they dttwh from cv'ry Part with iCaie» 

Lndkepc to diefs lihe naked God of Wair. 

>h ! happy Soldier, had thy Wocjth hcen tiy^d, 

n pious Oaiiiig, on thy Country's fide ! 

3h ! had thy Sword Iberian Battels 'known, ^ 

Or Purple iMtth Giiff^nVwi Slaughter grown 3 i 

blow h«d.thy fffame in deathlcfs Annals ihoAe ! $ 

But now no 1[^oman Paan (halt thou Sing, 

tlot peaceful Ttimnphsto th^ .Country krii^ : 

Nor loudly Ibkft in Solemn Pjomp ihatl jnove, 

Thro^.OfOwdinc 'Streets to d^itQtian Jove^ 

The Law^^cjfcnder, and the feoples Love : 

Oh -ha^WTs ^iftor thou! O vainly Brave ! 

How haA thoulFonght to ma(ke thy felf ^ SHive ! 
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Part ^/i6^CfiNToi^/Au€f)Niu«^ 
imitated in Englifli Ftrfe. 

Difcr^it egreditntis Sp^nfd, 
Tandem frojffeditur Vtmust AiC. 

THE Bride at length, the Care of Love, appeatt 
Mature for Iilan« .and in herhlooming Years. 
In wanton Folds her modeft Garments flow. 
And Blnlhes in her Chjeeks, or Wilhes, glow. 
The Yourh, with greedy Eyes, her Charms devoiK>. 
The Lover's Fortune cuife, and coming Hour. 
The Reverend Fathers, and the Matrons ftand. 
In decent Order rank'd on either Hand -, . 
They gaze, and ev*ry Glance (he darts infpircs 
Forgotten Hopes, and Impotent Deiires. 
In vain, alas, their Youthful Fever burns. 
For trft the Wilh, bu? ne'er the Joy rctutn^^ 
Still on flie moves, and, as (he pafTes by, 
▲ ThjOtt&ad little Loves axound hex fly ;. 



aaS TRf Sixth Part *f 

A Tfcsoijad Zt^hjn crowd die balmj Air, 
To Cod die G«Iiea Treves of hex Haix : 
Aai where &e ocads die ^ringmg Flov*!! appcar> 
Tot^ die Seafbo, and bc^ die Tear. 
Tfins ^r«ro# Htfi^x look'd, bj TMfntf led 
I& Ki^ciai Tnamph to die Spmrt4at*s Bed. 
Tims die fWcct Image of approadiijig Jojrs, 
TUj'd ia hex Bmft, and fpaikled in her Eyes. 
Axid dins, at (bene CelefHal Feaft above. 
The Goddeffes proceed to fiflt Jtroe ; 
Their Beandes, like fb manj Suns, di^laj. 
And make, where-c'er they more, a milky Way. 
The iame foil LoSie in hex Looks appears. 
Hex Beanrzes bnghten'd by hex Hopes and Fears. 
Her Yixgin-Hopes prodnce the bloiking Rofe i 
Hex Viigin-Fcais, the (potlefs Lilly (hews. 
By Nacoie Ftee, by Cnftom only Coy; 
She viil not fox hex Feais renotmce the Joy. 
Willing ihe goes, and ftiivcs in vain to bide 
The iilent Rapcnrcs of a viihiag Bxide. 

Dejcriptlo e^redientss Sfonfi, 

Next, from anothex Qnaiter, we beheld 
A Youth in TyriMH Purple clad, and Gold. 
His Hairs to Oied theix Vernal Down begin. 
Not CTCX had the Razor toach'd his Chin. 
Tbe Mantle, which his tender Mother wove* 

Hangs lo«(cly on For all his Care is Love. 

A (hining Garment, for the Day dcfign'd. 
And round its Edge the Gold Maunders twin'd \ 
With various Figures wrought, and rich in Ait : 
He fcoms it all — The Bride has all his Heart. 
His lofty Look, and his Majeilick Mein 
Are fuch, as in difl*embled Gods are fecn. 
Thus Nervous are his Limbs, his Shoulders iprcad. 
Thus firm his Step, and thus ere^ his Head. 
From Ocean rifes thus, the Morning Star, 
jBxighc with new Kays, 0*^61 ^hothm mourns his Caxi, 
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So fhlnes the Btid'egioom, and with eager Eyes 
Surveys the Scene of Joy, and thither flies j 
There meets the Bride, and round herflendcrWafte| 
He folds his manly Arm ; and thus embrac*d 7 
They kKs, and have of future Joys a Tafte. 3 

Obligatio Munerum, 

Ta thefe the bidden Touth advance by Pairs, 
And each an Hymeneal O^iing bears. 
Their Parents fmiling, view the goodly Train, 
And hope the like for them, nor hope in vain. 
The firft prefents a Kobe of Orient Die, 
Where Beafts are feen to walk, and Birds to fly. 
Some Caskets bring, which Indian Diamonds hold. 
Some poliih'd Iv'ry, and fome burnifh'd Gold. 
With Talents fome enrich the happy Pair, 
This gives a Goblet, that a gilded Chair. 
The Gifts in order on the Table fet. 
It bends, unable to fuftain the Weight. 
A Chaplet round the Bridegroom's Temple's bound» 
And the fair Biide is with a Garland crown'd. 
The Priefls with Myrrh their fragrant Altars load. 
And the (Weet Fumes regale the Nuptial God. 
Four Youths their Service to the Bridegroom lend,' 
And Four oflScious Maids the Bride attend $ 
All Shorn alike, and all with Chains of Gold, 
So Cuflom bids, their Necks alike enfold. 
A teeming Wife before the Bride appears,. 
And on her Breafts two fucking Babes (he bears : 
A living Type, to make the Maid reflect 
On what flie's to enjoy, and what expe^. 

Efithalamium Vtrique. 

The Matrons, in their turn, with equal Care 
To dofe and crown the folemn Rites prepare. 
The Lovers* to the Nuptial Bed they bring, 
Knd thus the Virgin Quizes, thcix Spoufals fing. 
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Be bleft, yc fuppy Pair! be vnt^ bkfi« 
Cf eT'^y >y, of cf'ij Wiih po&ft. 
Ixt K«nu, anil hci Soo, pioftiiclj Iptctd 
The Genial f leafbies on the Bddal Bed, 
Tail as the Field, (b fioitfiil be the Soil. 
And anfwcr ycaily to the Tlllei's ToiL 
When the nine Moons tfaeii deftin'd Coorie (hall Cil| 
Thee, Goddcfs of the Night, thj Saccoor lend; 
And, as the Mother's Labour fiionger {«>««> 
Affift, Lsx9H4ij and relieve her Throwes. 
Aioond her like the Ivy let him twiner 
And be flie pregnant as the blanching Viafe 
The Jolly God, that o'er the Vintage leigaty 
Keftore, with gen' reus Jnice, his d>bing Yctai. 
B^ all your future Days and Nights like this. 
And Tlenty (weeten and (iipport your Blifi. 
Tour Bleffings, may your Sons and Daqghccxs IbMk 
Be thofe as worthy, and- be the(e as Pair. 
With the fame Joy, may you your Childreo viewt 
As your glad Parents ever lookt on yoo. 
They Sung — And all around the joyfiil Throagi 
Applauded — 'And the Fates appro^'d the Song* 

The Guefts attcndiAg ftills The beaateoof BndlB 
Sits on the Bed, the Biid^g/coom by her Side. 
But when alone, their ev'ry Glance impanc 
The fweet ConfoCon of .their meeting Heaifet. 
They talk, tkey toy, and as with acAcpiiig Ey^ ^ 
She turns aCuie, and half lepoating Sighs, > 

He (eizes on hex lally Hand, and cues* * 

With Kiffes intermizt — My Xove, my Life, 
And ev'ry tender Name in One, my AXfife, 
Is it then giv'n-mc, in my longing Arms 
To fold thee,^uiickis thus, and ufte-(hf Ohaan! 
And canft thou now, my only Wiih, my Spottft;* 
Refufe miB xhe .ft^Aui •£ aU «iy V^s \ 
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Z'Ook up, and nun thy humid Eyes on mine, 
Thej flame, and with their Flies will kindle thine, 
Kc niid — And codld no more his Heat command^ 
But (he xtffifts his Hage, and checks his Hand. 
Downward ibe looks, and when the Bed (he (pies, p 
She ihuts, fo modeft Maids atfeft, her Eyes, > 
kad foftly, finking in his Arms, replies : ^ 

[>h lovely Toath ! If ever to thy Ear, 
I Father and a Mother's Names were dear s 
Ij them let me conjure thee to forbear, 
Ajid but this Night a fuppliant Virgin (pare. 
One Might fgain Ike begs, but begs in vain 3 
ttis HAnid flie can no more, nor he his Heat reftxaifl. 
Kor'Wojsis their Way, nor broken Accents find> 
ICore Violent he grows, and ihe more Kind. 
The lifiag Raptutes brecfk her Twelling Sighs, 
And bresuhlels in the Bridegroom's Arms (he lief* 
Her Fegas are fltiwn, fte cla^s the farieus Boy» 
Gives allihecSeaiities up, and meets the Joy. 

^be H U S B A N D. 

THE f octs ^ng of old, diat amorous J0v§ 
In yaiiQus Shapes perfbrm'd the Feat 0f LoveJ 
dhengM to a 'Swan, he rifled Uda*s Oharma, 
And with a Kival Whitenefs £ird her Aims. 
On Dm94u*s Lap he fell a golden Show'r: 
(Gold is the (ureft Friend in an Ampu]() 
Now in a Bull's, or Satyr's ^ifly Shape, 
He on fome Beauty makes a welc<3fme JB^ape. 
Not think it ftrange, that fove's Almighty PowV> 
Thro'-thefe bafe Forms taught Femalesto adotf. 
A Likeneis 'le(s agreeable he try'd, 
He came a Husband to ^mpbitryon*.s Bxid^ : 
And, in a Husband's Shspe could welcome prove* 
WhotQiift not own th* Omnipotence of Jovi i 
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jfn Imitation of the Firft Satyr of 
the Firji Book of Horace. 

By a Young Gentleman at CmnhrU^e, 

C9rf9ream Ad naturam pattca videmus 

EJfi «/>#/ omnint, tjum demAnt quen(jiH dolorem^ 
DelictAs ^m<jMe Hti mnitAS fubflerneu p9jfintf &C, 

— — -iVi/ itojiro in corpore gAZ.A 
Proficiunt, ne^ue nabilitASi ne<ji*e gloria regni : 
Slu^d fnpirtfi Atiimt quoque nil prodejfe p/trMndmm ejt, 

Luciet. Lib. at 

MT . Loid, whence comes it, that with wav^nng 
Thought, 
We thus negleft what once with Caie we (bnght i 
That none can cafic, none content can live. 
With what their Rcafon chofc, or Fate would give? 
Each braindck Hum'iifl likes his Neighbout's Road, 
And, &nce he goes it not, per verfly thinks it g90d« 
The haggard Veteran deform'd with Scars, 
And broke with long Fatigues in conftant .Wais» 
Curfes the ftarveling Honours he has got. 
And cries. The happier Merchant's be mj Lot. 
The Merchant, trembling, whiift the rowling Seas 
Tofs the charg'd Barque, and rifque hisfutiue£aic> 
Cries, Happy only is the Soldier's Fate, 
A ling'rlng Fortune never forcM to wait^.- 
Whofc Hopes are in one happy Minute crown'd: 
In Vid^ory, or Death, a certain Prize is found. 
The harrafs'd Lawyer thinks- the Feafant bleft, ^ 
When early Clients interrupt his Reft, [left. > 

And with impertinent Fears his downy Hours mo- ^ 
The lab*ring Peafant, whom vexatious Law, 
And dread SnbpanA^s to the City draw, 
Extols each Fleafure of the gawdy Town, [known. 
Where he no Labouis feels, no iikfomc Toil has 
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t vain the ditfeiing W^cs to lehearfe, 
w'x with Difcontents each jarring Veife : 
U could be expreft by Fabim*s Tongue, 
fam*d for fpeaking nought, and pleading long. 
:ft, like him, I, with cenfoiious RJiime 
d trefpafs on your Thoughts,or wafte youi Time, 
to what-fpeedy iffuc I the Caufe 
bring, and try it by impartial Laws, 
ife fomc God, movM with our conftant Grief, 
r'd each Malecontcnt his wifh'd Relief $ 
10a, who hat*ft Catfipaigns, a Seaman be} 
thou a Soldier, who eondemn*fl the Sea 3 
Lawyer to his fancy'd Eafe retire ; 
the rude Hind to courtly Joys afpirc: 
e,hence depart with cheaiful Looks, and blefs ^ 
pitying Fow*r, that gave your Griefs redrefs, > 
ig'd the decrees of Fate,to fix your Happinefs. ^ 
:? Silent? Do you then fo foon repeal 
; eager Warmth purfu'd with fo much Zeal i 
nought your idle Difcontents appeafe? [pleafe? 
loughtyour troubled Souls, your reillefs Fancies 
e, chearful, what the Gods beftow, receive j 
Man's part to pofTefs, the Gods can only give. 
ti Hum'riftsftiin And do you thus embrace 
tender Deity's abounding Grace ? 
t Arts can skreen this Folly } What ihall mov4 
future Favours of deluded Jove ? 
may his flighted Mercy fcorn your Pray'rs, 
;h at your Mis*ries, and upbraid your Tears j 
rou be Wretches ftill, fince you rcfufe [bufc. 
c Man could ne*er defervc, what none but you a* 
eft you think this writ in fportivc mood, 
aifis your Fancy, not to make you Good ; 
yet 1 can't conceive why beauteous Truth 
not become the gayeft Smiks of Youth : 
thus the Miftrefs, after fiuitlefs Pains, 
liule Alts the wayward Infant gains j 
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Tieits him with nambs, tadwiimiiigoa iiuTitf^^ 
Infinnites the LdSbn with the Fcal, C 

And makes the Bittei kindly lelift* aad digeft. ' 
But to be {eiions, and the(c Tiifles qiHC» 
The eafie Ofipiing of Inxnriant Wit i 
What would the Soldier, what the Seaman han^ 
Who daies the waiting Ocean's Foiy brave? 
What would the Vintnexs, who with dang'toos Aft 
Increafe the Juice the bonnteons God impaitti 
Refine on Nature's Stores, and think hei Reigi 
Too narrow for their vaft Defires of Gain ? 
With one confent thej make this joint Reply; 
*Tis future Care our present Thonghtt emploj : 
When trembling Limbs, and ftifien'd Nerves pidGi|ft 
The fad Approaches of a helplefs Age $ 
What then fliall aid n$» if the timely Gaze p 
Of yig'rotts Touth does not the Burden beai» > 
And antedate the Labours of the hoaiy Tear 3 ^ 
Thus with fam'd Providence the flendec Ant^ « 
The great Example of good Management, 
Whilft the fair Scafon lafts, and laviih'd Gzahl 
Profulely on the Floors unwatch'd xemain, 
Indufttioufly his little Garner fills. 
And the Frovifions for his Winter fteals s 
Grateful, he takes what the Occafion grants. 
And with the prefent Wafte fupplies hisfhntxeWaitfc 
*Tis trues but when the Winter Iharper grows. 
And the decaying Year turns hoar with Snows> 
When Nature's Penury can nought afford, ^ 

The little Beaft lives wanton on his hoard, [ftoi'd. > 
And what with anxious Care his prudent FoxefigM ^ 
Kot fo with thee, whofe raging Thirft of GoldT 
Not File, not Sword, not Sea, not Heat, not Cokb 
Can e'er abate s and yet thy only Care 
Is to be Richer than thy Neighbours axe. 
Whence then thefe moniftrous Fears, that daxcpo-'« 
To violate the conunon Mother's Womb, [fiuner 
And make the fruitful Seat thy boiy'd Txcafuiar 
Tomb 2 J 
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what Fruit, what Int'ieft canft thou thenoeTeceivch ^ 

What kind tetiixo (hoold iojui'd Nature gitw^ p* 

Or chtage hot Courfe, to make hex En'tny thri? el ^ 

** But if hard Times fhould break upon my Hoard, 

'< Oc Eollf fquander what my Frudetioe ftot^dj 

** The. reft too flies, and mould* ring finks away, 

** Licayimj^ iu Mafter to deferv'd Decay. 

But fay, luppofing it untouch'd, and whole, [Soal> 

Whence fpring the Charms, that mo?e thy taviih'd- 

What Beauty canft thou in its GtoiTnefs find. 

To pleale thy Thoughu, and elevate thy Mind} 

What 2 tho' thy Barns arefiiU, andPurfe commandf* 

The various Produds of ten thoufand Lands i 

Tho' Ittfty Nature laviflies her Pow'r 

To meet thy WiA, and multiply thy Stoce ^ 

Tho* teeming Provinces their Harvefts join 

ffo (well thy Treafuxes? Where's the vaft Defign^ 

Thy Stomach rioting at plenteous Feafts, 

Mo more than mine can hold, no more digefttw 

At. if amongft the Hinds, with friendly Cate» 

Thon thcPiotifioas of the refk iliouldft bcar$ 

Thou coold'ft not, after all thy Toil and Sweat, 

A greater Portion than thy Fellows eat. 

Who caxelefs walk'd at eafe, not felt the gallmg 

Weight: 

Oi teli mt freely, when the eafie Mind 
Caniiye hy Nature's- frugal Laws confin'd } 
Where is the diff'rence to coniid'ring Men, 
To plough ten thoufand Aiores, or but ten i 
** But then 'tis fweet to view the fmiling Stores, «|* 
** And crowd- the diftant Joys of future Hours f 
** Into one Mmncnt's Thougiit, and ms^ethem C 
proient oursi «^ 

** *Tis Godlike Luxury of Happioefs, TpoiTeis s 

** To be peiTefllng ftiU^ and know we always (hall 
*< To take fiom Heaps thac-*-^** What i thorn 

Moft but haive 
Wh0t «oiiimoii Appetites of Katvxc aarc: 
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And if my earthen Jan, with meafui'd Grain, 
Can thofe in Fleafure, and in Health maintain} 
I would not richer be, I want no more. 
That t/£g7pt is to me, *tis sAfri^% fraitfol Shon. 
'Twere Madnefi fute, if thitfiy Nature's want. 
One Gla(s could eafe, one Bottle could content; 
To crj, the boundlefs Ocean's Depths explore, ^ 
To quench my Thiift, nor fUrve my fancy'dPow'r, > 
Draining a petty Fountain's thrifty Store. ^ 

Hence comes it, that where greedy Hoper prerail, 
And Fancy, not our Reafon, holds the Scale; 
The angry ^uPUus fwells his foaming Streams, 
And (hows the Moral of the Miler's Dreams; 
Devouring all, he marks his wafteftil Way, [away. 
And bears the yielding Banks, and thonghtle(s Wretch 
When he, whofe Thoughts, contented, ne'er afpiie, 
NoE fwell beyond what prefent Wants require; 
Fears not, reclining o'er the mofly Side, 
The dreadful Ravage of the angry Tide, 
Nor fpoils himfelf the Streams, which pure, which 

peaceful glide. 
He wifely views, how all around him (mile. 
The Plants not wither'd, nor too rank the Soil: 
How Nature's equal Care does each maintain 
In proper Beauty, by a frugal Reign ; 
Then quaffs his limpid Nedar, free from Fears, 
And flourishes alike with Nature's other Cares. 

But ft ill, the blinded World with (corn regards 
That Indolence, which thefc Refults rewards) 
And ravifli'd with a tawdry tinfel'd Drcfs, .. -y 
For that alone each God they anxious prefs, > 
That is their only WiHi, that they can only blefs: ^ 
Think there's no Scandal, but in being Poor, 
And meafure virtuous Worth by great extent of Fwr*!* 
What ihall we do then, fince no HtlUhore^ 
No Reafon can the willing Mad reftore? 
Ev*n let 'em ftill continue in their Dreams, 
Debauch their Fancies with the foothing Themes \ 

*T«cie 
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lin and hopelefs to piefume Succefs, 
tients hug their 111$, and hare the klndHe- 
t llvM a Wietch, Sordid and Old, [dxelj. 
; nothing, but pofleft by Gold, 
infulting Mob, with Taunts aiTailM, 
he pafs'd, or hift, and loudly raird» 
th the hideous Monfter's baleful Sights 
Nature, and Mankind's defplght i 
. far hence, where giiping Harpies telga, 
Ix'cd Monfters fill the difmal Scene; 
us, or Life— —By Chance reprieir'd, 
e, and from the publick Fury fav'd, 
:eflefts-t-^cil Fools, hifs on, and threat, -% 
your Malice, all your Scorn and Hate ; > 
(e fmaH Blafts my fteddy Barque o'erfet? ^ 
your empty Honours tempt my views, 
Joy my lab'ring Thought pursues ^ 
>n, my darling Gold, reign*ft Monarch hete» 
eft Objeft of my Hope and Fear: 
tvn art guarded fafe from lafults free, 
L wreak all their Bolt?, wafte all their Shafts 
tne$ 

heir Threats my ftedfaft Soul fhall move, 
ril tafte thy Swects,and revel with my LovCi 
Enjoyments ev*n beyond the Grave, 
ing I no Joys but in thy Tomb can have. 
\talm the fwelling Flood liuveys, 
3 his Lips, and can't his Thirft appea(e. 
irft thou, Ignorant! Thou art that Cur ft, 
etch, who dy'ft with everlafting Thirft % 
It the Fable draws in (hort, is neat 
1 full length by thy Example here, 
t the real Tdntaius, whofe Sleeps, 
th diftemper'd Broodings o'er thy Heaps, 
thy tortur'd Soul, the Joys thy Av'iicc 

Ps: . 

icly deify'ft what bounteous Heav'n 

I thy ttfeful Slarcy a Bklfing giv'a > 
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Tct thou pcivcit'ft its Ufc, mak*ft it thy Loid, •• 
As Jevt again was to that Form lefioi'd, > 

< Iiradiated its Beams,and lighteii'd from thy Hoaxd: « 
As if the glorious Form for Shew was made, 

.A tafteiefs Fleafure, and an empty Shade} 
Or as the Delphian Deities watch'd o*er. 
And Thunder guarded fafe thy hallow' d Store. 

. JKnow*ft thou not, after all thy racking Cares, ^ 
To raife the Heaps thy niggard Nature /paxes, > 
The*real Value, which thy Trcafure bears? ^ 

What } know'ft thou not its.Ufe ? let Bread be bon^s 
Let fav'ry Herbs, and cheerful Wine be fought i 
Let Nature's Cravings meet their juft Supplies » 
And little fure can aJl her Wants fuffice. 
Reftlefs all Night, half dead with Fear each Houi^ 
Left fudden Flames thy fav'rite Gold devours 
Left ftuxdy Burglars fhould befiege thy Pelf> 
Or faithlefs Servants rob you of your felf : 
Art thefe tlie only Joys thy Wealth can graata 
The only Pleafiues that thy Soul can want 2 
May I fuch dang'rous Bleflings ever Khun, 
Nor wifli prepoft'roufly to be undone; 
May 1 be ever Poor, and Tcape the Snares 
The treach'rous Syren for the Rich prepares*' 
" But iliould a raging Fever boil your Bloody 
<< Or fiercer Cold freeze up the vital Flood : 
<< Should any Mis'ry nail you to your Bed, [Head: 
'^ Gouts rack your Limbs, or fhootings fpUt you 
^^ This will procure you Aid, fecure you Friends 
" to watch your Wants, and wait your fick Com- 
mands; 
** To bath and rub you with obfequious Care, 
** And ev*ry friendly Drug with friendliex Helf 

prepare; 
** Shall gain the Dolors interpofing Pow'x, 
« To fave their Friend, and ward the fatal Houx$ 
<* Shall make him Medicines, utmoft Xrts ezplof^ 

^J By that oac hajfpy Cusc the Familj to leteiCi 
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Mift^n Wretch; thy Children, Friends, thy Wifo» 
Dread the Ontiniiince of thy irkfome Life i 
Hate the officious Care, that bars their Joys, 
Retards P^fleflion, and their Hope deftroys : 
Theft are the Fruits thy Avarice attend, 
A wretched, hated Life, and unlamented End. 
And where*s the Wonder ? In thy Days of Health* 
Thf only Fleafure was to rake up Wealth s 
That was thy only Friend, the reft paft by 
ITnkaown, as alien Blood ^ or hated, as too nigh : 
Gold was the only Thooght thy Soul could moycp 
All was defoted to that fatal Love? 
What canft thou ia retutn from Friends ezpeft, 
.But equal Hatred, and defervM Neglcft ^ 
Well may they in thy Miferies make bold. 
And Sacrifice thee, in theii turn, to Gold. 
Nature, 'tis troe, may kindly gire you Friends> 
But 'tis your Gate mull make 'em ferve your Endft^ 
*Tis juft you buy their Service, as they yours; 
'Tis mutual Intereft Nature's frailer Bond fecuiess 
All other Matives, Methods, Ties are vain,^ 
Succeisleis Labour, and unfruitful Pain ; 
As if you'd teach the fluggifli Afs the Courfe, -y 
To match th' Oljmpisn Kacet's noble Force, >- 

Ox vie with proud ThtJPalU^s ak-born Hor(e. ^ 
Thea let there be an End to all your Cares, 
And fince your Stocks are great, be lels your Feais % 
End all your Labours, fince their End is got. 
And Fortune crowns you with a fmiliag Lot. 
Do not like rich Vmidim (hateful Name, 
Not long the Story, tho' well known by Fame,) 
Whofe Wealth, too pond' ronsfot the common Scale, 
Was meafut'd out, to cafe the tedious Tale; 
Tet thoughtlefs Wretch, he dy'd withconftant dread 
Of griping Penury, and want of Bread; 
Difdaim'd his Kiches, and renonnc'd his Kind, 
la Habiti fiiitcd to hU flavifii JUiad ; 

La 



Took pity on hct Fatcon's wretched Caf** 
Gave him his Freedom with a Heroine's Grace. 
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And what's the End of all this Treafure (pair'd! 
What proves, for all his Toils, a juft Reward? 
A Fav'titc Slave (if any can be fo 
To joylefs Mlfers, who no Fleafures know) 

Eas*d him from Life, and fet his Soul at Peace. ^ 
** Well then ; What's your Advice } That I ihould 
<< Like Ndviusy or IHce Ntnununus livei [thiire 
Strangely perverfe ! Is that a Vice to (hunt 
To its moft dlfiant Oppofite to run, 
Uneafie to be fav'd, and glad to be undone^ 
Is there no golden Medium to be found, 
A Seat for Virtue, and for Vice a Bound } 
I do not griping Avarice reprehend. 
That I may ELakes and Prodigals commend. 
Wide is the Ditf icnce, and diftinft the Fire j 
Which flames in TanaU, and exalts Defire, 7 
From the frez*n Humours of VifeUiMs*s Sire. ^ 
In ev'ry thing a certain Mean is plac'd. 
Which muft be reach'd, and never be tranfgidiM: 
In this fmall Compafs Virtue feats her Throne, ^ 
By moft unheeded, tho' to few unknown, [own; > 
Who leave her real Charms for Mongers . of thcix ' 
But to refume the Subjeft 1 begun. 
Nor wildly frem my dated Furpofe run; 
Siyall, like the Mifer, none approve his State, 
But rather praife the diff'rent Turns of Fate? 
Shall pine, when others fwell with flowing Joy, 
Fond to amafs -, yet feeming fonder to defttoy : 
Shall overlook the Crowds of poorer Men, 
Unflt for Envy, and too low for Spleen ; 
Shall only this or that rich Man regard. 
Spurs to his Hopes,and Patterns of his Care*sJLewaiii 
Whilft ftill feme richer One appears in view. 
To draw him onwards, and his Toil renew. 
As, when the Chariots, with applaudingxiiei^ 
Stait fxom the Goal ^ xim Otymfi4*s Fxize i 
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With equal Aidouj, tho' unequal Speed, 
All forwards piefs the eager foaming Steed ': 
Each bravely pufhing only at the beft, 
Drives fiiiious tow'rds it, and negle^s the reft. 
Hence fprings the Keafon, why fo few confcfs 
Their Life a real Round of Happinefs s 
That few aie known content to quit the Scene, 
Tleas'd with their Part, without Regret oi Pain i 
•Can leave its Pleafures, like a chcaiful Gueft, ^ 
Full with the Dainties of a dubious Feaft, C 

Sated with Life, in its laft Changes blefs'd. ^ 

But *tis enough, nor will I add a Line, 
Left Crifpin*$ tedious Rhimes ihould be reputed mine. 



Ji a Lady j to whom the Author fent 
a Book of bis own Compofing, 

HI S moving Elegies when Ovid wrote, 
And fung hit Exile in the foftcft Hp«e|. 
Thf Bliis he envy'd of the Chiefs Lines, 
Which no haxfli Law fiom his lov*d B^mt disjoins* 
They than their Lord a kindei Fortune prove. 
And, where he dates not go, may fafely rove. 
Bow does he wifli, that ^ as his boundJefs Verfe 
Di4 various Shapes and lifing Forms rehearfe, 
(Where ir.tobluihingFlow*r$ coy Maidens turn> 
And weeping Boys in flowing FLivers mourn) 
So he a like propitious Change might try. 
And the griev*d Poet be the Elegy ? 

To you, fair r«//4, thus your banifh'd Slave 
That little Pledge of vaft AfFe^ion gave. 
Go. Book, faid 1, the happy Freedom prize, 
Touch'd by thofe Hands,view*d by thofe lovely Eyes ; 



^ His Mctamorphofes, 

Li 
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An hcav'nly Fleafaie yon fccurcly gain, n 

Which yooi defpaiiing Anthoi fues in Tain, . / 
Condemn'd to Abfence, and hex cold Difdaia. ^ 
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NAT, yon'ie difcOTCt'd, 'fpiteof yoox Difguife^ 
Mask*d as youaic, IknowyoD by yooi £ycf,. 
So licheft Diamonds, by an inbied Ray, 
Pait thio' the Gloom, and do themfelves diiplayt 

But why thefe pietty Tricks, this dodblc Chcat| 
.To put a Vizaid on a Counterfeit? 
Would you with anful Modefiy express 
Beauty's chief Pride in felf-denying Dre(sf 
Things out of Sight, of Price and Value fecm. 
And what lyes moft conceal* d, we moft efteem, . 
Were not each Part adorn*d with native Grace, 
Tet thus you'd puichafc a reputed Face. 
Keligious Kites conceal'd from common £yeS| 
Are priz'd as Sacred, and as Myfteries. 
Thus Heroes, when of old they difappear'd, 
Ceas*d to be Men, and were for Gods reTcr'd« 
The Perftan cannot Woifliip Phctims more> 
Than the fond Indidn his Eclipfe adote^ 

But there's another Reafon ioi this Skreea : 
Tou know too well, you're dang'rous to be (eea$ 
Por who can view that Face in open Charms, 
But fhews his Fate in Sighs and folded Arms ! 
We thank you, Chloe^ for your tender Care, 
Which, tho' it checks our Joy, prevents Delpaix. 
But this, alas ! will Mifchief fcarce prevent 5 
Do what you can, you can't be Innocent > 
Beauty in Ambufcade the Traitor plays. 
Sends a fly Dart, and unperceiv'd betrays. 
It gives, like Light'ning, Death without controofi 
Spares the grofs Shell, and bJafts the imnate Soul: 
With furer Fate, when hid it a&ive growsy 
And to Rcfiiaint its double Viitue oweau 



MlSCELLAN^Y PaEMS. 223 

HoraceV Otium Divos, £5?^. Lib. II. 
Ode XVI, to his Friend Gros^phus. 
Jmitated in Paraphrafe. 

By Mr. J. Hughes. 

INduIgcm Quiet ! Pow'r Serene, 
Mother of Peace, and Jof , and Lorei 
O fay, thou calm propitious Qtaeeni 
Say, in what folitaiy Giovc, 
Within what hollow Kock, 01 winding Ce21» 

By human Eyes unCeen, 
Xike (bme retreated Druid doft thou dwell! ' 
And why, ilMve Goddefs I why. 
When we thy Mandon would furround, 
Why doft thou lead us thro' enchanted Gioun<f, 
To mock out vain Refearch, and from ourWiihef flyS* 

II. 
The wand^xing Sailors, pale with Fear, 
. Fot thee the Gods implore, ■ 

When the tempeftnous Sea runs high, 
Aafi when, thto' all the datk benighted Skyy 

No ftiendly Moon or Stars appear 
. To guide their Steerage to the Shore : 
For thcc the weary Soldier prays ; 
Furious in Fight the Sons of ThrMe^ 
And Medes, that wear majeftick by their fide 

A full charg'd Quiver's decent Pride, 
Gladly with thee would pafs inglorious Days, 
Renounce the Warrioi's tempting Praife, 
And buy thee, if thou might'ft be fold, CGold. 
With Gems, and Purple Vefts, and Stores of plundered 

III. 
Bnt neither boundlefs Wealth, nor Guards that wait 
Aiound the Coaful's honoux*d Gate, 

1*4 
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Not Anti-chjimbeis with Attendants BVi, 
The Mind's unhtppy Tumults can abitc» 
Oi'banifh fallen Caies that fly 
Aciofs the gilded Rooms of State* 
And their foul Neils, like Swallows, baild [S&y. 
Clofeto the Fal ace-Roofs, and Tow'is that pierce tlie 
Much lefs will Nature's modeft Wants fapplj i 
And happier lives the homely Swain, 
Who, in fome Cottage, far from Noife 
His few Paternal Goods enjoys> 
^9or knows the fordid Luft of Gain» 
Nor with Fear's tormenting Pain 
His hovering Sleeps defiroys. 

IV. 

Vain Man ! that in a narrow (pace 
At endlefs Game projects the daring Speai! 
Por Aoit is Life's uncertain Race i 
Then why, capricious Mortal ! why 
Doft thou for Happineis repair 
To difiant Climates, and a foreign Air! 
Fool ! from thy felf thou canft not flyi 
Thy felf, the Source of all thy Care. 
So flies the wounded Stag, provok'd with Tiifi» 

Bounds o'er the fpacious Downs in vain; 

The feathei'd Torment flicks within his Side> 

And from the fmaiting Wound t Fu^Ie Tide 

Marks all hisWay witkBlood,and dies the grafly 7laifl« 

V. 
But fwifter far is execrable Care 

Than Stags, or Winds that thro' the Skies 
Thick driving Snows and gathet'd Tempefts bcai | 
Fuifuing Care the failing Ship out-flies. 
Climbs the tall Veifels painted Sides; 
Nor le;ives arm'd Squadrons in the Field, 
But with the marching Horfemen rides. 
And dwells alike in Courts and Camps, and makes 

[all Places yic^ 
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' ' ■ VI. 

Then» fince no State's compleatly hle&g 
Let's learn the Bitter to allay 
With gentle Mirth, and wifely gay 
Enjoy at leaft the prcfcnt Day, 

And leave to Fate the teft. 
Nor with vain Fear of Ills to come 
Anticipate th' appointed Doom. 
* Soon did Achilles quit the Stage, 
The Heroe fell by fudden Death j 
While Tith9n to a tedious wkfting Age 
Drew his protrafted Breath. 
And thus, old partial Time, my Friend, 
Perhaps unask'd, to worthlefs me 
Thofe Hours of lengthen'd Life may lend, 
• Which he* 11 rcfufe to thee. 

VII. 
Thee (hining Wealth and plenteous Joys furiound, 
•And all thy fruitful Fields around 
*JlfmMolbie^^H6td$ of Cattle ftray. 
Thy harnefs*d Steeds with fprightly Voice 
Make neighb*ring Vales and Hills rejoice,' 
•While iinoothly thy gay Chariot flies o'er the fwift 

Cmeafur'd Way. 
To me the Stars, with le(s Profufion kind. 
An bumble Fortune have aflign'd. 
And no untunefiil Lyrick Vein, 
But a finceie contented Mind 
That can the vile malignant Crowd difHain. 



^ thought on DEATH. 

By Mr. Grove. 

ODtAth / What Pow'r is thine, that diftant, thus^ 
By Fanty feen, thou call'ft up all our Fears, 
And (bcd'ft a baleful Influence on the Soul t 

J- S 
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Jiine hangs hei dxoopbgWings,an(i,downwaid piefs'il 
By foggy Damps, attempts in yaln to xjiej 
Foi fiill in ken of an untimely Giave, 
The daily Subjed of the penfiye Thought, 
She hoYcis o'er, and news the fad Rcccls. 
If (which is (eldom) I conveife with Joy, 
And Natuie, lighten'd of her Sonows, fmiles. 
While pleaiing Obje&s dance hefoie the Sight, 
A Thought of DeMh comes ciofs the lovely SccnC) 
And blots it out at once : So have I known 
The niing Sun dait lound his golden Beams, 
The welc6me Fiomife of a gloiioos Day, 
When, le ! fcaicc have we felt his vital Lamp, 
But ftiait fome fullcn Cloud hangs thieat'ning o'ei ) 
We Sidcen, the Creation Teems to Mourn, 
And all. things wear a deep and heavy Gloom. 



1 
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By the fnne Hand. 

IBlcfs my God for ev'iy Seafe, 
But moil fox thee, my darling Sight, 
By whom I learn t' Adore the Fow*x 
That won this beauteous World from Night^ 

n. 

When thou ait not, the glorious Scene 

In Darknefs undiftinguifhM lyes, 
Heav'n, Earth, and Seas are all in vain. 

Nor can thcix Wonders move Surprize;^ 

III. 
Ev'n Light, of all material Things 

Beft Emblem of the Deity, 
Spxeads to the Blind unheeded Chaims, 

Sox v^hy ? 'Twas made alone fox thce^ 
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IV. 
Thoa awfitl Feaif, and Thoughts fublime, 

Doft to the ta?i(h*d Mind convey, 
Of Him, who xais'd this ample Frame, 

And o*ex the whole extends His Sway, 

V. 
With Pleafiire now I travel o'er 

Heav*A*s vaft Extent; amaz'd to (ee 
Kambeiiefs Worlds in order roll 

With rapid Motion thro* the Sky, 

VI. 
Infinite Pow'r, and equal Skill 

In all thy Works, O Lord, I views 
Thy Breath firft kindled up thefe Fires» 

And thoa their WaHes doft Aill renew^ 

VII. 
The Son's bright Oxb thy Glory fills. 

The nightly Moon refieds the fame. 
And all the ftarry Globes dififufe. 

With their own Light, their Maker's Naiil» - 

vm. 

Sot ah ! how foon my Light is loft, 

Hopelefs to reach the Bounds of Placet 
Yet where that fails, by Fancy's Aid, 

Remoter Kegions I can trace. 

IX. 
^Till, got within the Verge of Stars, 

Earth's little Ball efcapes my ken 2 
The more I wonder thy Delight, 

O God, is with the Sons of Men. - 



Of a Lady at the O v e jn a^ drefi 

in White. 

So would defcending Angels charm the Sight, 
With Foxm aUSpotleis, and witk I>x«ft aU Whiter 



I 
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Thus Imitating her, they'd dart (iich Rajrf 
Would dazzle all out Eyes, and baffle all our faaki 

Such Viigins rccm Ibi Sacrifice defign'd} 
Here too a certain Saaifice we find j 
But, faireft Nymph, you change the Courfc of PttC^ 
Ko Vidim arc yon made, the Viftim you aeate. 

Snch pure Attire unbody'd Vifions wear. 
Can what leCembles you, be faid to fcaie! 
Ton raviih, not atftight, our Souls away. 
So pleafingly they fly, we fcatce can wifli their hji 

Such Gaxb attribute we to pcrfeft Fame, 
Confummate Maid! you well become the fame: 
Adoi'd by all, you reign by all avow*d 
A Sun without a Stain, a Sky without a Cloud* 

Such lo?ely White on lucky Days appciars. 
Hay this bright Mark di^nguiOi all your Tcaisi 
Thus of a Piece thionghout, your Face, yon Miii4» 
Tour ev'ry Hoot (crenc, and e?*ry Bleiing join'd* 

Such Iimocence did Nature's Bloom adorn, 
Kature^ where-e*er you come, again looks boxoi 
Her firft untainted Sweets are fct to view, 
And all her killing Softnefs lives in wond'xoui yoib 

Gods ! How we rioted at Eye and Ear, 
Thus to (ee Hannony, as well as hear * 
O the Tranfpoicing Biifs ! fo Fine I fo Vaft I 
It cuts Defcription (hort, and gives of Heav'itaTaftii 



7%^ Celebrated Beauties. 

APotmy 9ccafioned upom hting fnffcScdrf 
writimg The I3rUi(h Court. 

WHY with fuch Ffcedom fliould cheTown accn(f. 
And charge abfurd Encominms on my lioTc/ 
Ccleftial Objcfts by themfclves 1 place, 
Nw with a C/-ir a f-rr-^-r dirgia€Ci 
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hat DifpropoKion'd ?iece otfends the View, 

\q Feign'd Pezfeftion ihould attend the True. 

/hene'cx my Voice attempts the BHtifh Fair, 

fiiig the Worthy, but th' Unwoithy fpaie j 

.efpefty when Merit falls, in Silence lies, 

raUe ondtfexv'd is Scandal in Di(gui(e. 

/hat moderate Tongue would fulgat Things rehearfcy 

/here Crowds of wondrous Ny mpht invite the Verfe ? 

charmers in Millions grace this happy Sphex«, 

Lnd eT*ry View preients a Conqu^ros here. 

/ho to mean Subje^ls can debaie hrs Quill, 

ind wafte his fcanty Stock of Art fo ill, 

.ooks like the Fop that courts a paltry Dame, 

/htle faultlefs Maids contend to meet his Flame. 

oets (hould fiill Autumnal Forms omit, 

'•ny gives fmall Encouragement to Wit-$ 

;hc Gmms flags beneath fo fiale a Theam, 

Lnd ipntely Fancy (Inks to heavy phlegm, 

^hcn thofe declining Years our Strains require-, 

\:oA Compliment fupplies pretended Fire > 

lome little Viitue may perhaps be found, 

)ut Beauty's an intolerable Sound : 

ro Youth alone that Heav'niy Grace belongs, 

ff one but the Young are Fair, and truly worthy Songs^ 

Je Female Glories, which exalt our lile, 
troocfaTafe th' aufpicious Influence of your Smile > 
ro you I call, to you, ye matchlefs Lights, 
inipixe my Numbers, and improve my Flights ) 
Left I depxefs your Fame with languid Lines, 
And pay unhallow'd Vows at facrcd Shiines. 
Would you, ye Fow*rs, but look ferenely down, 
rd iear aloft, and blazon your Renown $ 
Then fomething fo Divine might raife my Voice> 
And make me Tcarce inferiour to my Choice, 
What Ancient Story tells, the World fhould fcorn> 
And ev'ry Goddefs deem in glorious Britain born.. 

Begin, my Mufe, begin with M-^'rlb—ghi* s Kace^ 
VheAVaIoiu*s Suogi theiathcx claims tiic£lacc> 
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And iuie, when Beauty's Fow'x employs oot Fliflit; 
The ihining Daughteis challenge foiemoft Right. 

A S'-nd'-rl—nd the coldcft Writer warms* 
So tuin*d for Conqueft, Co compleat in Charms* 
There feems Detraftion in our higheft Praiie, 
She leaves the MuTe behind, and mocks oux difiaot 
Not thus Minervd, tho' a Goddefs, ihone. . [Layi^ 
O*. had her Byes fuch dazling Luftie tiuown* 
Thence the hold Attift had iofoxm'd his Clajr, 
Kor fought another Sun, nor hlVn a. Vulture's Fiey, 

Could Nature's felf her own firft Form exprels, 
She'd charm the World in bright Af-nr^-nw-r's Drefif 
Gods! what engaging Blttom fits fmiling there! 
How languilhingly fweet her ev'ry Air I 
Her Shape, her Gefture, aU the Nymph* fuhdaes, 
We look ourSouls away,and Fate withTran(port chafed 
Had Lore's £ur Godde(s been fo ftrong in Chaims* 
Kafli Dhmidt had dtopt his vent'rous Arms i 
No ihamefiil Vidory the Greeks had won, 
But thoufand Wounds receiv'd, inftead of gimgoMr 

Splendor and Softnels in Br-dgw-t-r meet, 
There Mild appears an Attribute with Great i 
Such humble Sweetnefs gives a dawn of Joy, 
She feems, like Heav'n, unwilling to deftroy. 
Who would not ferve, where fuch a Viftox reigni \ ■ 
What Freedom equal to fuch gentle Chains^ 
But foon, too foon, miftaken Mortals know, 
Th' Imagin'd Blifs concludes in Real Woe. 
So from foft Breezes of the Southern Wind, 
Vacumber'd Sweets we fondly hope to find; 
But foon, alas ! fucceeds immoderate Rain, 
And fadly renders all the promis'd Fleafiire vainj 
G-d"lph"n*s form'd among the firft to ihine* 
That other Conqu'ror of the conqu'ring Linej 
Nor Pride her Mien, nor Art her Afpeft knows» 
Her full Renown from fingle Nature fiowss 
Rich in unpra6^is'd Charms, (he fcatters ChainiSp 
And ihanning Empixe, ceicaia Empire gainst 
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t£t£vd, yet fcciue, with Arrows plajs» 
eanin^, throws, and imdeHring, flxys ; 
[loops to make no Pxize her little Aim, 
rmulates her Sire, and conqueis but fox FamCf 
-it"»'8 Majcftick Form invades the Sight 

awful Wonder, and fublime Delight ; 

DifiPiing Deities confpire our Fate, 
r with jHn$, Sweetnefs dwells with State j 

Fines are Emblems of hex graceful Size, 
bending Oilers (hew her humble Guife. 
ie ibllicits her with impioHs Care, 
too, too faft her precious Spirits wear, 
husher Charms: £v'n yielding, How (he reigns^ 
conquers others, while her felfs in Chains ^ 
t, yet Oppreft ! Were Virtue's Image fecn, 
e could look but equally Serene s 
tin ihe proves the prowcfs of her Mind, 
only, when (he dies, deceives Mankind. 
id it, Heav*n ! that Fate (hould ever clofe 
All-comnunding Eyes, and plunge the Worl4 
in Woes. 

► S-ym-rt daring Mufe, thy Numbers raiftj 
!» thy beft Numbers flag beneath her Praife^ 
(weeteft Youth, difclaiming artful Care, 
:s in her Face, and revels in her Airs 
•jutCs ^nd Innocence their Pow*is unite, 
next her fpotle(s Mind, her Skin is White; 
a radiant Bluihes to her Cheeks repair, 
1 lovely Stains become the brighteft Fair,) 
» ! How That Paint of Nature tempts our Eyes 1 

Earth's yAurorst far tranfcends the Skies ! 
!ier high Merit checks the bold Delight, 
remble it the Soul, yet riot at the Sight, 
icn T—ft-n was created, Nature took 

Caic to furnlfh out a conqu'ring Look, 

did not think her Hoard of Luilre fpent^ 
Eyes dcfign'd hereafter Innocent ? 
was Ihe Icfs Extravagant in Bloom, [Loom* 
ibc meanuio fucuic Charms>and beggax*d all bcs 
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Foi beauteous Hehn Troy in fixes was (ec«^ 
The Woild was faciific'd to <y£gfpf's Qfieeni 
Behold in ^f-i^mb-m a Brightei Pame, 
iut Virtue fiifles fnch Deftradive Flame. 
Heav'ns \ were (he firee £tomHymen*s envy'dChak^ 
Who would not rage with Cupid's fiezceft Faias? 
Marriage fuipends our Transports, for who dare 
Burn, now Hope's fled, and tempt extream Defpait! 
Th* Illufixious Ancients were by halves Divine;i 
The Face and Mind did ne'er together fiunc: 
Here all Accomplifhments are fully fhown. 
And ev'ry Goddess is compriz'd in One $ 
So Fair $ yet Fairnefs feems her (hialleft Fraife» 
Her Soul's profufe of Light, and darts immortal Ktfb 

P— rp— nr's in all the Pomp of Youth array'd, 
Charming as- Winter's Shine, or Summer's Shade* 
Fair as dcfcending Snow, or mounting Light, 
Born to ibame Fancy, and enflave at Sig^c: 
What's all our boafted Freedom, when we gaze? 
Britain's diftinguifh'd Bleffing flies, and Man ii 
Chains obeys. 

The graceful Movement of the Wife offtvtf 
Th* enchanting Afped^ of the Queen of Love, 
MJnervA*s Skill, and Excellence in Arts, 
%ApoU§*% Rays, and Cupid's piercing Daits, 
Bright Hebe's Youth, and chafte Didna^s Mind, 
Softnefs and Swectncfs of the Ch—rch-^l Kind, ' 
All blended in one pcrfcd Piece, would fhew 
Pr-'h^s confummate Image to the raviih'd View. 

If breathing Flow'rs fuch pleating Sweets diipeni^ 
If Light has Charms, and fo allures the Scnfe, 
If Mulick*s Strains have that perfuafive Art, 
O lovely V"gh'n \ How form'd to ftrike the Heart! 
Such a Complexion foils the Pride of May, 
Such Looks add Splendor to the brighteft Day, 
Such tuneful Speech affords fo moving Sounds, 
We fancy Crowns in Chains, and tade Delight IB 
Wouads* 



: 
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r—Z/'-r's a Subjeft deai to Britifb L^js^ 
Her Shape, her ev'ry Feature's wionght for PraKe; 
"What humid Pearls of Sorrow feem to rife, 
JLs if ftie wept the Kavage of hei Eyes ? 
Still, ftUl we Bleed, and no Relief is gain'd, 
liex killing Beauty's true, her faving Pity feign'd. 
Thy Rhimes, oh Mufe, with young Lo$tifs grace, 
' "That growhig Wonder of the Br—den—U Race} 
. £v'n now her Charms difclofc a pleafing Bloonit 
Bat ptromlfe Riper Sweetnefs yet to come s 
l^ature, for all her vaft Indulgence, fears 
T*cntruft Perfe£^ion to thofe tender Years, 
But Ihortly will her choice^ Stores difplay, 
And give to fuch a Morn an anfwerable Day, 
"What mighty Glories ihall this Fair adorn, 
Ally'd to Myrd, and of Tf^'chm^-nd born? 
Jiyrs fo Bright to kindle Gr—nv—U^s Fire, 
How did ihefhine, that could fuch Warmth infpire! 
Tt^cbrn'-nd fo great to give that Title Fame, [came. 
And more than equal her from whom our Toafting 

To '^yn—lds, Mufe, that Mafs of Beauty, rife. 
Hex Mien how charming, and how bright her Eyes ! 
. from op'aing Eaft lefs glorious Luftre breaks ; 
How Mature*s curious Pencil paints her Cheeks 1 
The Loves, miftaking her for Venus, throng. 
And fcafted thus, continue in the wrong. 
Seems (he not more than Numbess can ezprefs ? [leis ? 
Seems not ev'n Thought afraid to make fuch Wondexi 
Men may with Juftice Nature's dealing blame. 
And charge their Parent with a partial Aim s 
Who too, too lavifh to her Female Race, 
Befiows freih Gifts, and fprings new Min^s of Graces 
. But ah ! to them fo (paring, daigns to raife 
No hidden Stores of Wit to giveproportion'dPxaif^ 

F'-rm—r's a Pattern for the beauteous Kind, 
Composed to pleafe, and ev'ry way refiu'dj 
Obliging with Referve, and humbly Great, 
Ibo' Gay, yet Models, cho' Sublime, yet Sweet | 
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Fail without Art, and graceful without Pxide^ 
.1/ Merit and Defcent to deathlefs Fame aUj'i* 
Seek not the Vtnm Star that gilds the Skies» 
Two brighter Stars arc found in W^-lp—le*^ Eyes^ 
Deiire not Natuie's Wealth in Fields difplay*cl» 
Fat nobler Stores enrich the blooming Maid i 
Hack not your Thought to paint what's (weetly IUic> 
Look but on fr-/p-/ir's Form, 'tis all Familiar there. 
ThtttCh-fui'-ndf all that fee thee, drive to prai(e% 
And with infatiate Longings (lill mud gaze s- 
Frefli fpringing Glories ev'ry Moment riie^ 
And in new Raptures hurl us to the Skies% 
OV could I reach a Harmony in Sounds 
Like the fam'd Sweetnefs in her Afped foiutdt 
To yon bright Sphere I'd raife the giitt*nng Dtme^ 
And with due Numbers (hake the Pattern of heiFxame. 
Thrice glorious N—w—ngt—n / How juftly great! 
•Ho Charms ate abfent, and each Charm's compleat^ 
All that have Eyes, thy Beauties mud confeia» 
AU that have Tongues, thofe Beauties would expieis; 
They would — But oh! the Language fcajits the Will, 
lS[ature's too ftrong for Art, and baffles utmoft SkilL 
Born for Command, yet mov'd from pablick %iarm 
As cloy'd with Fow'r, and weary to fubdoe |. 
To filent Shades I fee the Vi^or inn, 
And reft beneath the Myrtles which (he voxif 
Envy prefumes not to difturb her there. 
Envy, wherewith th' Unhandfom teize the Faii» 
Her ihining Look exalts the gazing Swain, 
But oh ! within he feels confuming Fain. 
So fparkling Flames raife Water to a Smile» 
Yet the pleas'd Liquor pines, and lefTens ail the while^ 
Where charming H—U appears, ihe treads on Spoils* 
Our Sex are VafTals, and her own are Foils i 
Such a peculiar Elegance of Face ! 
So many s'weetnefTes ! fuch lively Grace I 
Oh that becoming Negligence of Ait 1 
Thae's fomeching Curiou& ia hex want of Catl^ 



Sk 
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i Love may with Inconftancy agiee, . 

One's Vaiiety, One fuch a$ fhc, 

tWity, fb caus'd, we pioudly ble/s, . 

zealous to be Slaves, not wi(h oux Fetters Jefif 

ttiaftive S^-'re with endlefs P^eafUie's fcexit 

:xifliAg Giandeui of the Cyprian Queen ! 

f thtee Graces foim'd her higheil State* 

thoufaiiil Gxaces on this Vtnus wait. 

oflible fot Eyes to take theix fill 1 

re's (bmcthiog eminently winning ftill i 

ovelty of Chaims falutes the Sight» 

e (weet than Biofloms, and more gay than Light i 

pow'jfiil Paifions, when we gaze, we prove, 
reyeU in our Looks, and in our Bofoms Love.' 
ell £r^it'-n*s Name becomes the Radiant Lift% 
\ can hei Praife refufe, her Pow'r teAft } 

ever Nymph thus exquifitely wrought 2. 
M (he not almoft Lovely to a Faults 
>nce fo many crowding Wonders ptelst 
1 more (he*d Charm us, if (he charm'd us le&i 
e you not feen, on K^nna's pompous Day, 
Looiknd Objeds all ptofufely Gay ? 
I Numbers only not opprcfs'd the Sight, 

lefs Variety gives full Delight. 
! ffl Th' alternate Glories of the Skies 
id in hex Form, and all at once fiirprize ; 
: lofie Cheek the blulh of Morning (hows, 

dazling Eyes the mid-day Sun difclofe $ 

Ail xefembles well the Milky Way, [playJ 

:re Stars un numbered (hine,here Loves unnumbex* d 

why did Heav*n, which thus adorned the Fair» 

i m^dfi the Workmanfliip fo much its -Care* 

: with foft Pity temper all the reft, 

1 place this kind Reliever in her Breaft } 

I poor Camelions, we, muft live on v^iV, [Fate. 

thinks a Look too much — the Lover's fmalleft 
here's no way to be fafe from if— r/— /s Darts> 
: Light npx Daikneis can fecuie oux Heaxu » ■ 
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Both Eycf and Ears ire Traitors to Kepofe, 
Looking, or lift'ning, cx&ds in am*ious Woes; 
Gods ! when we fee, we're vanquifh'd by hec Viev, 
JUid while we hear, her melting Notes fubdnc 
MuTe, iing the Nymph that's fo compos*d foiFtme, 
Msdce Heav'n and Earth acquainted with her Name i 
Thy {<lf, oh Nymph, to teach the Mufe incline, 
For there's no perfe^ Melody bnt thine ; 
Then (he might haply boaft a warbling Air, [Fii& 
And f(0rm her Song as Sweet, as Nature fotm*d thee 

Reach diftant M—ndy, Mufe, with founding Strains, 
Th* excelling Maid that wailes her Time in Flaixui 
Bid her appear, and blefs the longing Sights 
B.etirement*s wrong for Youth, foj Age 'tis rights 
^ Say, that her Frefcnce to the World is due» 
Arpe6ls fo Brillaot are ordatn'd for Viei^. 
The Sun, whofe Glory's but to match her Eyef, 
Flaihes di^five Beams, and brightens all the SkieSi 

Certain as Fate, and fwift as feather'd Daxtii 
Oh W—U—mf—n ! Thy Arrows pierce out Hctxtsf 
Once with an equal right to Glory fhin'd 
A fignal Charmer of thy own bright Kind \ 
Once — But remorlclefs Death toe quickly feiz'd 
This finifh'd Obje^, that fo vaftly pleas'd; 
No Refpite from Concern our Souls could find. 
Did {he not leave thee here, a Wonder ftill behincL 

Like Banks adorn'd with Nature's flow'ry Train, 
%^lfi—n's fweet Look delights th' admiring Swain, 
Pleas'd, not content, he lets his Wiihcs rife. 
And would regale moie Senfes than his Eyes, 
But hid in Bloom, that Serpent, Scorn, deftroys 
TheLover's fondeft Hopes, and poifons all his Joys, 

The D'-pjvj—ds are a Family of Charms, 
Each Nymph's appointed with reHftlefs Arms, 
So foft,. io fweet, fo artlefs, and fo young. 
Pride of the Sight, and Plcafure of the Tongue. 
Dearly we pay for fuch immoderate Ligh(^ 
Beauty's, like Love, fcverely Exquiilte s 



\ 
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>uls are wound to that exceffive Height* 
Fex* act enjoy, the vaft Delight, 
lel^ xenowhM in Charms the H^'rv-ys fif ad^ 
ui they feem I How falhion'd for Comm«&4! 
>£ heifelf might (ingly challenge Praife, 
eie a tempting Task for endlefs Lays, 
3t another, and another (hine 
lid alike, and equally Divine, 
Imperial Beauty meant no more 
ign at large, and^read her mighty Bow*^ 
di npegnal Favour would confine 
om'rous Treafuies to that darling Line, 
i Sm—th unnoted pafs, Co fram*d for Praife ! 
BritM% Court grows brighter with hex Rays, 
vely Conflid of her varying Hue 1 
lod Rofe by grateful turns (iibdue. 
icuous Chiirms our ravifli'd Senfes greet, 
^pri^s Bloom, and ^i^mfi^s Ripenefs meet % 
hts, which feen* but to falute the Tear» 
ally.refide, andHburiih here; 
eaa ezprefs which Scafbn cheats him moft \ 
Itif the Minutes fly, when (he's the Toaft ! 
t as the Stone, with which the Glafs we wound, 
ing as the jBice,with which the Glafs is crown*d« 
W-'lkz-nf—n ! who can of Beauty Sing, 
not an OfiT'ting to thy Altar bring ? 
can defcribe the Young, the Sweet, the Fair, 
not thy Charms, thy wond'rousCharms, declare ! 
ly'd Lufire dwells upon thy Face, 
Sije can find a Stain, nor Fancy mead a Grace^ 
e Pleafiue more, indulgent Mufe, afford, 
iire fiipream, when F-^rr-^ji—r^s the.Word! 
t (b vaft commands thy utmoft Lays, 
Hue 'tis almoft Impious not to praife; 
: dare I call it ? When each boldeft Line 
s like weak Twilight to Meridian Shine. 
Mien, Complexion, Features, Toice, conipirCi 
:ftiOA*s Bxaads, to (ct the Woild on Fiiej 
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Oh (he's all Wondeis ! Hea¥*ii*s whole Ezceileaa 
Meets ia hex Frame, and fills ouz ev'iy Senfe; ll 
Tliat Grace, which moft ennobles, who can nUR^ 
Whexe ail's dirinely great, entitled all to Fame) 
As well the Man, who travels all the Day 
ScoichM with the Sun, might tell the ficiceft Kf i 
He knows the lucid Author of his Flames, [BeaK 
But with his parching Heat alike he charges tlltk 

Ye numerous Charmers, who remain nnfuog, 
Forgivfe th' uneqnal Tribate of my Tongue, 1 

Not that your Conqnefts fail, my Strains ezpilie^ • 
I own your Fow'rs, and feel a filent Fire, 
No more my prefent Raptures can purine, [fBL 
But when my Mnfe takes breath, I'll &ar, and ilngtf 



»- - 

On she Countefs (?/B-wc— rV Recimrj, 

TH E Gods at firft, in Pity to out Race, 
Grieving to view the Triumphs of her FaoCt 
And numerous Throngs of haplefs Lovers flain 
By the mizM Darts of Beauty and Difdain, 
Gave Sicknefs leave t' invade the brighteft ThioiiC^ 
To nought before^ but Loves and Graces, knovoi 
5r— xi;/— r's Frame : let on maturer Thoaght, 
Finding meet Mortals eafie to be wrought* 
But fuch a Woikmanihip of Nature, loft. 
Too hard to be letiiev'd with all their Coft* 
Greatly refolvM to baffle pioud Difeafe, 
And fave JSr— wr-r, tho' the World (honld ceafe 
She lives, (he lives — Oh glorioudy decreed ! 
Wc Viiftims cither way were doom'd to Bleed, 
For ev'n her Fall had brought us no Relief, 
We'd chang'd our Paflion, and had dy'd fox Goc^ 
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Pris caV Advice to Novinda. 

riRuft not falfc Man, th* cxpcricncM l>r//c4 cries, 
Thiok on my Face, and oh! be timely wife, 
ri^ht as you are, I (hiiiM with equal' Rays, 
nd ev*iy Tongue feemM bufie in my Piaife. 
aflGils in Crowds attended where I came, 
voie Chains and Datts, and talk'd me into Fame^ 
00 much I lifteii^d, and my Sex confeft, • 
toad to-Ve (een, and pleas'd to be addreft. 
he Things grew vain, and IcfTen'd their B.e(peft| 
leqaent Appearance ends in cold Negleft. 
;axly, yet late, I find the dear-bought Truth 
i^ither in BloiTom, and decay iu Youth. 
ly Prelence now at bcft but Pity draws, 
kiid Men already point and iay — She was. 
low quickly changed ! I fee without a Train 
:he dear, dear Flay^ioufe where I us'd to Keign i 
9o moxe the falfe protefting Creatures come 
'torn my once powerful Look to fetch their Doom^ 
7o moxe they Stait at Tragick Scenes, and cry, 
re Gods! IfPrtfcs (miles not, oh! we dye. 
^one feck me in the Mall, nor finding, burn, 
kild call out to their Fellows, t'other Turn. 
!9o Spark regards my Motions in the Ring, 
ffoi mifling me, grows fad, and pulls his String^ 
^t Indtdn Houfes now Tm forcM to pay, 
Elft bxing, alas ! no Fav'rite Toys away. 
Mil Marts of Love to me are fruitlefs now, 
: haxdly get the Trifle of a Bow; 
In vain I Sparkle, Drefs, and Ogle too, 
knd (caxce a Country Squire vouchfafes to Woo^ 
Let this Example teach you to beware, 
roo well I prove, 'tis dangerous to be Fair 5 
Short are 'the Triumphs of the Face alone, 
Nhut CoAdttft £uls> how tott'ong is the Thione t 
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without this Virtue, Woman's weakly ciowa*i. 
Our Minds fix Government, our Eyes but found. 
Beliere me^ Nymph, fo read in Beauty's Bane, 
Obfexve thefe Precepts, and confirm youz Reign. 
Let firift Difcretion all your Steps attend, 
A (eemiag Tyrant, but a real Friend 3 
Be fure to Kule with neceflary Care, 
Nor truft your Empire to a falthle(s Air j 
Shun the foft teihpting Kaits of publick Vieir» 
And Smile not on each Fop that flatters you; 
Glow nol with Rapture, when my Lord gets aeai^ 
And whiipers (liger'd Speeches in your Ear, 
Take not his Tickets ftill, left Fdme ihould (ay« 
You, Indian-like, for Baubles, Gems repay s , 
All Ranks with due Referve be fure to treat. 
All mean our Ruin, and confpire Deceit f 
Should one prefent his Heart, whom you appt07C( 
Employ the Prieft, before you (eem to Lore ; 
Thofe faintly burn, that fee us prone to plea(e» 
Mea naturally flight what comes with Eaie. 
Look without Art, nor labour to enflare; 
In this the Beauteous differ from the Braves 
Pow'r, when We follow, like a Shadow, fiiacp 
But They by firm purfuing gain the Prize. 

NovindaV -/f/^^ to Prisca. 

WHEN Gen'rous Prifca'B early Counfel came* 
I frown'd to read, and fcarce forbore to 
Conftm'd it rade Impertinence at beft, [blame* 
And kept with Pain the Woman ia my Breaft } 
Now confcious of my Error, pay this Mite, 
And with a frank Confefiion greet your Sight } 
No Bays by this Attempt I hope to win. 
Write without Art, and without Formbegife) 
X90W then, and Pardon, when you find the Tnith» 
A fault I own, but 'twas a Fault of Toiitlu 

Oa«e 
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Dflce how Ambition charm' d my ealie Age» 
Iknd pobUdk Places did mj Soul engage ! 
3h ! 'twas Co Fine to have a num'ious Train 
thatching my Glance, and crying up my Keign, 
Sweanagf She's Wond'ious, Gods I we'ce all undoflfe^ 
Her Sex lefembles Tapeis by the Stm^ 
rhc Sons of Jiddrs diSbly'd in am'ieus Fire, 
Ev'n gartez'd Her6es glow'd with foft Oeiite s 
'Squiresi Knights, and Lords ftill juftled to appear* 
And wore my Chains, or ftcm'd at leaft to wear« 
[ deem*d my Fow'r proportion'd to my Will, 
Nor knew I Fleafure, but to Look and Kill. 
Then Fxide, that nat'tal Frailty of our titid, 
Frelented Titles to my flatter'd Mind, 
Uec Grace, at ieaft my Lady, touch'd my Etii 
And Fages did my Train in Fancy bear. 
How could I lefs expe^ from fo much Frai(e^ 
Who«ould think All but an imagin'd Blazed 
Strange fort of Lovers^ that pretend to Burnt 
Tet proudly Sigh, and ask for no Return! 
Mere Toafting ban alTwage fuch Triflers Flamft 
Their FaflSon's almoft fated with the Name. 
Had one fpoke Marriage, I'd not us'd him il^ 
^Twas all Romance, and I'm Ntvinda ftill; 
Amidft whole Numbers, not a Husband's foundy 
How many Deaths are fancy'd in that Sound ! 
Happy the Nymphs that chufe the honeft Shaded 
Where Truth reiides, and Courtihip^s not a Trade^' 
Where gracious Fate beftows a faithful Swain 
Who knows to Love, and knows not how to feigo^ 
Beax me, kind Fow'rs ! to fome ferene Retreat, 
There let me live, not wiflung to be Great, 
Fax from this dear, deceitful, damning Place, 
Where all is led by Int'reft, Love's Dilgrace. 
Convinc'd by you, I fly from vain Renown, 
Ajid leave the falfe Endearments of the Town i 
My Bloom, my Fame are hopelefs to prevail. 
Who can fucceed whcie Prif^U fclf diitiiit 



j^A count x» jjguie, wn^ ^, 

»ut, «"*" *u,d figure mocks °"" A.j„e 

6»V this *f« J^tv% ^^-i*) "': 

i„d make the *^'*^'^^„^a afp«*si 
^"ThTloftyr«=''»Ji:*BoldDefi.e.J 

And «ho c»» "X f«m» f° 8'°",°* 
nts for that lf^^^^,,i at by r>one 

>lcain fot the Gio ^^^^^^ 
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To the Qjcj E E N 5 ufon the Death of 
His Royal Highnejs. 

WHUft Tears overflow the Royal Widow's led. 
And gloomy Sadnefs veils her facied Head i 
Each Breaft doth Sympathetick Anguifh feel. 
Out confcious Looks out inward Fains reveal, 
O ! cou'd our Sorrows but give yours Relief, 
O ! that out Troubles could aflWage your Giief, 
The pioas Nation ifaould indulge her Woe, 
And publick Tears (hould to a Deluge flow : 
But iince we cannot Cure our Queen's DiftrefV» 
Accept that Wifli which ftrives to make it le(s. 
When from the Fondnels of Youi foft Embrace^ 
To the bright Regions of th' Angelick Race, 
The Much-lov'd Prince was ordec'd to remove. 
And quit your Breaft, that Paradife of Love ; 
Death, that dire^ed the unerring Dart, 
Knew well he pierc'd you in the tend'ieft Pait$ 
Bat Heav'n decreed it with a wile Delign, 
To make your Virtues yet more glorious ihme^ 
Sach aie Jone*^ (ecret and myfterious Ways, 
Wheo he to Glory will his Fav'rites xaift. 
Conqueils o'et Palfions nobler Laurels yield, 
Than all the Triumphs of the beft- fought Field | ' 
You to the Prince muft give the Tribute dnej 
We beg no more, than that thole Teats be few % 
Much to his Mem'iy, we confels, you owe, 
Yet (bme Compaflfion to your People (how ; 
Let the juft Motive of your Subjects good, 
Supprefs the Torrent of the tiling Flood s 
Out Safety, Madam, muft depend on youts, 
hpA thc^ecn's Life, the Wocld's Repofe fccoccit 

V 
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So the Right Honourahle the L&ri 
V I L L I E R s, on his taking bisMa* 
fitr of Arts Degree at Cambridge, 
in the Tear 1700. 

By Mr. WiDAtm WwU of Camhldit. 

AMidft the Joy thtt flows fiom ev'iy Tongue^ 
. Accept, my Lord, the Mufe's humble SoAg: 
14 ow jou all Arts and Sciences defend; -y 

The Sons of Phcehms will youi Tiain attend, > 

^ho on the Smiles of Gieatnefs muft 4epcnds ^ 
It is the Poition of theix gloiioiis Fate* 
To piaife the Good, and eteioize the Great t 
Their Fame muft die without the Poet's Aid{ 
And Poets cannot live without their Bread : 
Tour noble Birth and Virtues both can give. 
To make the Poet, and the Poem live. 
Happy that Pen ! whofe dading Wit can trace, ^ 
The manly Vigour of your lovely Face, > 

Adom'd with ev'ry Chaim, and ev'ry Grace; ^ 
That can difiingulih both the Great and Good, 
7rom the coarfe Figure of the vulgar Crowd: 
So look'd the feign'd iA/j»/, fo he charmed, «• 
When ev'ry Feature was by Cmpid form'di S 

And all the God £lixA*s Soibm warm'd. ^ 

But O* 

What Fen can write the Beaities of yonr Mind, 
Which Hcav'n, with all its nkeft Care, refin'd; 
'Tis from thofe Wonders in yonr dawning Bloo0| 
We all ezpeft the glorious Man to come: 
The fprightly Youth, and early Wit, will cftd 
-In the wife Patriot, his Country's Friend ; 
In the fucceeding WHUam^i Reign yoa'U ftttd^ 
Tiic J*rf*ji aad lUcenas of oiu Laad| 

4«» 
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To a fFitty and Genteel Lady^ 

By the fume Hand. 

L£ T gawd/ Phyllis chaim the cringing Fools, 
With due Proportion ium*d by ftrideft Rules $~ 
With a Complexion, like the Lillies Fair, 
Whofe Red may with the blufliing Kofe compare : 
Thofe dying Charms were with the Body born. 
And when that Moulders, they will prove cue Scorn ^ 
Old Age or Sicknefs will her Bloom deface. 
Soil her Complexion, and difarm each Grace* 
If there be One, ye Gods ! whom you oxdaia 
1 muft obey, and ihe Superior reign j 
Let htti like brave Camilla, be de%n'd. 
The nebleft Pattern of a Godlike Mind } 
Let her bright Soul fiibdue me from within. 
Shine in her Senfe, and Iparkle in her Mien: 

Ihofe Heavenly Charms they never can decay, 
fc may improve 'em, and confirm their Sway, 

Prefenting A Father's Advice to his 

Daughter. 

By thfame Han J. 

GO, happy Book ! and let MirUlla fee 
Her own bright Charafter defcrib'd in thee: 
No Feature's wanting} for in her you'll meet 
The Daughter's Beauty, with the Father's Wit: 
Thy Precepts drawn thro* ev'ry Part of Life,] 
The modeft Virgin, and the prudent Wife : 
O ! may her Virtues equal Fortune find ! 
And Goodnefs be with happy Greatnefs join'd; 
May flie want nothing that the Gods xan give^ 
lut ftiil as Chacmingy and much Happiex live*. 
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f Frit ten in the Blank Leaf of a Laifi 

Prior. 

By the frmt Hand, 

COuM but my Words my real Faffion (how. 
And, infoftVerfe, like Pmr^sNuinbecs, flow; 
Cou'd I, fo fortunately point my Seafe, 
To wound like Dorfet, yet not gire Offience; 
Then, in this Page, ihou'd Galatea read 
My faithful Love, and how I daily bleed : 
Each fawcy Kiral ihould with Bluflies fee. 
His fond Impertinence expos'd by me: 
But Rough and Heavy muft my Verfe appear* 
When Prior^t noble Genius (hines fo near i 
So droop the Nymphs, when GaUuea^z Byes» 
In the fiair Ring, with brighter Glory xii^ 

On Her Majesty'^ Grant of Wood- 
flock Park, ^c. to his Grace Ha 
Duke of Makv^bokovgh^ >7^4' 

In t Letter to Sigoior Antonw Vtrm at Humf* 

ton CQurt. 

REnownM in Arms, when mighty Heroes rife, 
Th* Immortal Mufe in lafting Numbers triesy 
To future Ages to tranfmit their Fame, 
And give *em after Death a living Name. 
The Fields of Blifs bclew, the fhady Grove, 
Were the Reward of all their Toils above; 
The MantHdn ^wain has fill'd the folemn Placc^ 
With the wrcath'd Worthies of his T{»man 7^» 
While greater Marlborouj^h difdains to wait. 
Mature fox Fanie> the flow approach of Fate t 
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ut Reaps that glorious Haiveft whilft he liveSf 
/hich Time to all his ancient Heroes gives. 
ZlyfiiM Shades fhall now no more be fought, 
rhe Gay Creation of the Poets Thought i 
rheT^74/ Gift difplays a nobler View, 
Ho feign'd Elyfium can exceed the true 
Vaodfiock^htt lov'd PUntagenet no more 
Laments, when hUrlb^r«ugh fliall her State reftores 
She fox whom Chaucer^s tuneful Lyre was ftrung* 
And Wilm§t*s Mule in fofter Tranlport fung. 
From lonely Bower t her lofty Head fhall rear. 
And cheacful, like her conquering Lord, appear. 
Thro* her cool Glades on ev*ry verdant Plain» 
Sternal Plenty, Peace, and Pieafure Keign : 
High oh her Walls, ImperisU Eagles tell, 
2y bolder Hands how fierce Bavarians fell $ 
Here we behold, by Verrio*s Pencil wrought, 
Thenorn'ronsSpoilsfromifwo^fonConqueftsbioughts 
.9ow o*er th'oppofing SchelUnbetg he lua, 
"Which none before but Great Gufiavm won*. 
Heie, Camps aifaulced, and a City ftorm'd i 
Th^, on expanded Plains the Battel formed | 
Thro' Seas of Blobd the fiery Courfers fly, 
And xapid Streams, and thundering Brafs defie ; 
While ecchoing Clitfs and Sylvan Heights around* 
With Groans and Shoilts alternately refound. 
Surend'iing Squadrons with their LilUes torn, 
Aad haughty Chiefs before his Prowefs bornj 
U Exile One, and Om beneath his Chain, 
StfiTe for a Crown^ and Liberty in rain. 
Gild his Vidorious Carr, bold Artiil, draw 
Ulbi$H Kejoieing, and the World in awe; 
hint in fbll Splendor, all his A6t$ that daiftft 
Tiinmphant Laurels and immortal Fame. 
Make him Giwrsglitc* ring F/nu^r/ in Homage yields 
To fix *em faftet in BritaMnU*s Shield s 
Ut xA»firia*s facred Branch in State defcend» 
T» ?icw the Viftox and appland die Fxiead^ 

M4 
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Ec SEsia ice }7f ir^ xs fcsfaH 
Ajoi TowoofC: Tusi— t« firrwir S 

Aa4 tx=B» feat z^ Z3X F 

So «c, ta 

Bare bed occe 

To iid o'A Tvtmtsy 13d CO pC< 

Afli&'i, as Toa (ce, fee tae 4 cfca c ilc6 SfcigCL 
Tine was* whca tu good Mjm bo help did laci^ 
And (cofB^d ckjc asj She fisootd koEd kis BkL 
But Aovy To Age uad Fraikj karc oidaa'd. 
Bf two « oace he's foic'd to be iiftaio'd. 
7oa fee, vhat lailing Nature bnagt Man t«^ 
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J on iccy wjuKsauuig ziatme vnags Jaan tm^ y 
And jrct let iioae Uiult, for ooght «c koov ^ 



*Tho*' old, yoa find his Strength is not clean paft, 
Sut txue as Steel, he*s Mettle to the laft. 
%f bettez he perform*d in Days of Yore, 
^et now he gives yon all that's in his Fow'r j 
'^What can the youngefl of you all do more ? 
^Vhat he has been, tho* piefent Fraife be dumb, 
Shall haply be a Theme in times to come, 
A^ now we talk of'^fcimy and of 1^^ 
Kad you with-held your Favours on this. Night, . 
Old Sbakifpfar^s Ghoft had lis'n to do him Right. 
"With Indignation had you feen him frown 
Vpon a worthlefs, witlefs, taftelefs Town i 
Gnev'd and Repining you had heard him fay^ f 
Why axe my famous Labours caft away } > 

Why did I only Write what only he could Flay i ^ 

But fincC) like Friends to Wit, thus throng*d you 
Goon and make the gen'rous Work compleat i [meet. 
Be troe to Merit, and ft ill own his Caufe, 
Find (bmething for him more than bare Applaufe^ 
la juft Remembrance of your Fleafures paft. 
Be kind, and give him a Difchaige at laft. 
In Feace and Eafe Lifers Remnant let him wear» 
And htng his confecrated Buskin here. 



On the KING 0/ S P A I N. 

P^//4/, deftmftive to the Trojsn Line, [Divine; 
Raz'd their proud Walls, tho' built by Handfr 
But Love's bright Goddefs, with propitious Gsacc^ 
Frefcxv'd a Heroe, and reftox'd the Race. 
Thus the fam'd Empire where the Tjktr fiowa» 
Icll b/ £^iiu> aad by sAnnA lofe. 
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^Ballad: Om At ViEtrnj A 

Ac ]>B K AB.I> E. 




n. 

Eov fcis AiBf ^ 
Hai a total Defeat, 
sot £u £raB die Bivet 9it>€Ugr\ 
miieie his Grmi-Chiidica twaa. 



m. 

To a Steeple oa Hi^ 

Tkc Battel to Spy, 
ITp Moootcd tiiefe derer Tong Mea; 

AJid when £com the Spite 

Tlicj iav (• mndi Fite 
Tliej clcTciIj came down tgaim^ 

IV. 
Then a Hoife-Bad: tkej got 
All npon the (ame Spot, 
Bj Advice of thcii Confiji F«iii«aM^ 
O Lord ! ciy'd oat He 
UotO Toang BmrpmJj, 

Woa'd yooi Biotbex aad joa vexc at Hoq|«i 

V. 

Jnft To did he (ajr» 
When withoBt mote delaf 
Away the loong Qtaxij Flcds . 
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Idem Canticvm Latini Redditum. 

OPUh & Msgnaiest 
V9S dares prsbtatis, 
Cdntako Cdrmtn baud insnt » 
yeteris ut amui 
Mslstis Ludtvici, 
Turbdvit exertitm %Annd, 

Dtcam ejus ut fertes 

Vdfidque Cohertes, 
Prape Teneram vi^s fuifUnt i 

Vbigdllico more. 

Cum Competitere, 
Hepttes fefugd dediTUnt* 

m. 

Pyrdmidem tdmen 

"Ut cemMKt certdmeny 
Cite fcdndunt tres ddelefantes y 

^t citius defcendunt 

Ocules fie offendunt 
Tdtfldmmd per dthrd fulgenttn 

IV. 

Turn Curferes repente ' 

Vindieine fudden$ef 
€enfcendunU miferumy dit^ %bi mi 

Burgundsy quidfidturf 

Vtindm $H & frdter 
MJfetk MH4 cum avo demL 

BdeiUoMcenter 
Cenerefdjuventd 

'jitii 4ddif4fwt^tim9rii 



2fi Tbe Sixth PAiLT>f 

whole Heels fot that Wotfc 
Were madk li^htcf thtm Cod^ 
Mm thoi Heiits veie moic hesrj dua htiii 

Mot ib di4 bdiare 

The Toong Bsanruer Bnfe 
Xa this Bloody Field I aUbie J9m% 

When his Wai-Hoife was Aot 

Tet He mattei'd it not, 
lot Chais*d ftill on foot like a Ftnj^ 

vn. 

While Death flew about) 

Aloud He eali'd cot, 
H(A ! Ton ChcYaliei of St. CMfie^ 

If joifll netthei ftand 

By Sea nor by Land, 
lietcnder, that Title yoa tot^ 

TUL 

Thns Boldly he ftood 

As became diat High Blood, 
Which inns in his Veins fo Blnes 

This Gallant Toung Man 

Beir.g Kin to Qaeen ^nnf, 
fought, as were ihe a Man, flic woa*d dog 

IX. 

What a Racket was hcre» 

(I think 'twas laft Year) 
Vox a little ill Fortune in Sfdin} ' 

When by letting 'em Win, 

We have diawn the Puts in 
To Lofe all they ate Worth this Cattpt!gi$ 

X. 

Tho' Brugis and Ghent 
To litnfieftr we Lent, . 

,WUh Iitt^xcft he fooa (bail ^^pa7 \ 



Ndm AnfiU^ pedibus 
Sitm C9rt*x Uvibust 
Licet t§rd* fUtmbs ^raviore* 

Sed non inftar hnfim' 

Medio tet ferictorum 
BMnH§verm audax fefe geffit y 

Transfixo belUuore . 

Omni expers timere^ 
fttlfos pedes Mrifirpreffitm i 

• VII, 

Dum Mors circumveUvit 

*Altti veee cUmdvit ' 

Bern \ tH miles Sti.Geergiy 

Si non audes fidre 

Nee terra nee mari^ 
Jus fi&um me amptim urge, 

VUI* 

jnfidbat cum terrere 

Sdufftinis pro Jplendore 
Sim in CMTptUis venis tHrgefiit^ 

Ham Ann4 agnatm 

Ita efl-prdlidUu 
Vt bsc feretr m^d^ w. *ff^* 

XX. 

S^ hie turbds excivit 

{Sluts credere tfuivit) 
Jinpemm in HiJpdtUi mstumi 

Ex hec lucre fuffultes 

Jnduximus fiultes ^ 

feft »mniM ferdne^ ndulum. 

X. 

£mj jdm Cemm»d4{ji/ir^us^ 
Cum fdnere rogAbiinus 
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Vfhjle Paris may Sing 
With hex Sociovdful King* 
De Proflmdis, inftead of T^Dtmm^ 



Izom theix Dieam of Succefi, 
Thcfll awaken, ve Gaels, 
At the Sound of Great MMrBf0Mgh*$ 8X11811^ 
Thej may think if they will 
Of lAlmsazA ftill* 

But 'tis BUnkeim whcw-erei he oooics* 

XIL 

O Ltms FeipIexM, 

What General's next ? 
Thou haft hitherto chang'd 'em in VaiA t 

He has Beat 'em all round. 

If no New ones are found. 
He (hall Beat the Old otts again. 

xm. 

We'U let TalUrd out 

If he'll take t'other Boot; 
And mnch he's ImproT'd* let me tell y^ 

With N9ttingham Ale 

At ev*ry Meal, 
And good Pudding and Beef in hit Belly* 

XIV. 

As Lofers at Play 

Their Dice throw away, 
WhUe the Winner he ftiU Wins oa:^ 

Let who will Command, 

Thou hadft better Disbaad, 
Iex> Old Biilly> thy Dofton ace g^aq 



vw 
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tt & T{eXi msunte 

-ifia turn gtnte^ ' . 

lofiuidis in ioc§ Te Deum* 

XL 
b»e fomno Vs^iris 
s tdndtrn MdrlborUy 
ttvtrit ftnitus tuba y 

^AlmanxA Ucebit 
litentt Ji Ittbebit, 
is cum Blinhemii pube, 

XIL 
tern dmtm Lndtvict^ 
ittes pr93tttna vice} 
t haStenus frufirs mififiii 
nnes femel fuperdvit^ 
^mmqut profligdbit, 
tV9S nttpfttam reperifti^ 

Xllt 
( itentm prdlidbitufi 
allaxdus 6it§ dabitur, 
xit 6* vins Kettinghamenjit 

alubris majfulaque ^ 

ufitA finguUs menfism 

XIV, 
W ut vi^s ludtndo: 
:ub»s abjiciende 
itm vidus promvverei 
luemcun^ue prdfecerist 
"•nfultim defiiterisy 

n4§ci^ii Y^ffTi pmtre. 
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Defign'd to he WritUn on BLBMHilii^ 
Castle Gate. 

POM Ddnttb/i Banks thy cwa Chief Stents waft 
brought } 
At BrMhant*s Lines thy lifing Bafe was wxonghc : 
Thy lofty Steries fail Ti^milU reai'd : 
The tow'iing Height was gainM at OtuUndrd : 
Thy T^ft/Majeftickwas, with Idafter-Skill 
Compleatly Cever*d at the Siege of Lijle. 
The uielefs 'Kefnfe took a cleanfing if^Mir, 
Along the rapid ScheleTs intxenched Shoic 
Such Fumitmrey as Princely Kich and Hare isy 
Thy L«ri (hall challenge at the Gates of PMrie. 
Bat let their molten M§me ef Trimmpb ftand. 
And Blulh, tho' Brafs, at Mdrikro't mighty Haad«' 
While impious ^Art foftains the Tyrant's Mame» 
H£*s not the Statmey bat the Sotel of Fame, 



To Mr. W on Reading bis 

Poems. 

Sy Mr. Joseph Standen, 

HAil Heav*n-born Mafe, that with celeftlalflami^. 
And high Seraphic Numbers, durft attempt 

To gain thy native Skies. No commoQ Theme 

Merits thy Thought, Self-confcious of a Sool 

Superior; though on Earth detain'd a whilc» 

Like fome propitious Angel, that's deiign'd 

A Kefident in this inferior Orb, 

To guide the wandring Souls to heav'nly Blifi, 

Thou fcem*ft 5 while Thou their everlafting Son^ 

4aft fung tt monal £axs| and down tg Emk 
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Titiisfei*d theWoik of Heav*A. WithThought fublimc,. 
And high fonoious Words, Thou fweetly fing'ft 
To thy immoital Lyre: AmazM we view 
The tow'iing Height flupcndous, while Thou Cot^t^ 
Above the leach of vulgar Eyes or Thought^ 
Hymning th' Eternal Father : As of old. 
When firfi th' Almighty from the dark Aby/s 
Of everlafting Night and Silence call'd 
The fliining Worlds with one creating Word* 
And raised from nothing all the heav'nly Hoftt^ 
And with eternal Glories fillM the Voids 
Harmonious Seraphs tun'd their Golden Hatps» 
And with their chearful Hallelujahs blefs'd 
The bounteous Author of their Happinefs: 
From Qib to Orb th' alterns^e MuHck rang» 
And from the cryftal Arches of the Sky 
Reach'd our then glorious Wuild, the native Seat 
Of the firft happy Fair, who join'd their Songs 
To the loud Echoes of th' Angelic Choirs, 
And fiU'd with blifsful Hymns terredrial Heav'ni. 
The Paradife of God ^ where all Delights 
Abounded, and the pure ambrolial Air, 
Fann'd by mild Zephyrs hicAtWd ethereal Sweets 
Forbidding Death and Sorrow ^ and beftow'd 
Fzefli heav'nly Bloom, and gay immortal Youths 

Not fo, alas ! the vile Apollate Kace, 
Who in mad Joys their brutal Hours employ' d» 
Aflaulting with their impious Blafphemies 
Tlie Fow'i iupxeme that gave 'em Life and Breath i 
Incarnate Fiends ! Outragious they d^fy'd 
Th* Eternal's Thunder, and Almighty Wrath 
Fearlefsproyok'd} which all the other Devils 
Would dread to meet, remembring well the Day|. 
Whciia driv'n ft^m pure immortal Seats above* 
4, £ttiy Tempeft harl'd 'em down the Ski^s, 
And hung upon theix Kear, urging their Fall 
To the duk, deep, unfathomable Gulph^ ' 
Wheiet hoasA on fulfii'soitt Lakes to glowing Hocki^ 
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With Adimtntme Chains, thej wail theit Woei> ^ 
And know Jehovsh Great as well as Good} 
And, £x*d foi ever by eternal Fate, 
With Horror find his Arm Omnipotent. 

Prodigious Madneis '. That the facred Mofe, 
Piift taught in Heav'n to meant immortal Hei{lii \ 
And trace the boundlefs Glories of the Sky, 
Should now to cv'iy Idol bafelj bow. 
And curfc the Deity fhe once adoxM, 
Ercfting Trophies to each fordid Vice, 
And celebrating the infernal Praife 
Of haughty Lucifer^ the defp'rate Foe 
Of God and Man ; and winning er^ry H9iir 
New Votaries to HeII$ while all the Fiends 
Hear thcfe accurfed Lays, and thns out-done 
Haging they try to match the human Race, 
Redoubling all their hellifh Blafphemies, 
And with loud Coiics rend the gloomy Vanlt. 

Ungrateful Mortals ! Ah ! too late you'll find ' 
What ^is to banter Heav*n and langh at Hell, 
To drels 1^ Vice in falfe delufive Charms, 
And with gay Colours paint her hideous Face* 
Leading bcfottcd Souls thro* flowry Paths, 
In gawdy Dreams, and vain fantaftic Joys, 
To difmal Scenes of eveilafting Woe \ 
When the great Judge ih?ll rear his awful Thioiie» 
And raging Flames furround the trembling GloWs 
While the loud Thunders roar from Pole to Pole, * 
And the lafl Trump awakes the fleepy Dead \ * 
And guilty Souls, to ghaflly Bodies driv'n. 
Within thofe dire eternal Frifons (hut, 
Ezpeft their fad inexorable Doom. 
Say now, ye Men of Wit! what Tom of Thought 
Will pleafe you then ? alas ! how dull and poor 
(£v*n to your felves) will your lewd Flights appetx! 
How will you envy then the happy Fate 
Of Ideots! And perhaps in Tain yoa*ll wiffi 
lott'd been as Tcry Foek as once ye chooflu 
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Others, for the fublimcft Wifdom fcoinM ; 
/hen pointed Lightnings fxom the wrathful Jadge 
hall finge your impious Laurels, and the Men 
^o thought they flew (6 high, Ihall fall Co \o^. 
No more, my Mnfe, of thefe tremendous Thoughts^ 
Lefiime thy more delightful Theme, and (ing 
"h' immortal Man that with immortal Vexfe 
Livals the Hymns of Angels, and like them 
>e{pife$ mortal Critieks idle Roles : 
^kUe tht celeftial Flame that warms thy Soul 
nfpixes us, and with holy Txanfports moves 
>ur laboring Minds, and nobler Scenes prefcntt 
Than all the Psgsn Poets ever fung, 
##MMr or Fir^i/i and far Tweeter Notes ^ 

rhtn Horse* ever taught his founding Lyre, 
ind. ifSQitT far$ tho* MartUl^s Self might feem 
k modeft Poet in our Chriftian Days. 
May thefe neglefted, and forgotten lye : 
<lo more let Men be fond offabMous Godf» 
XtH, Huuhen Wit debauch one Chrifiim Line \ 
Krhile with the coarfe and daubing Paint we hide 
rhe (hining Beauties of eternal Truth, 
irho in hex native Drefs appears moft bright, 
lad charms the Eyes of Angels. — Oh ! like Thee^ 
At cy*xj nobler Genius tune his Voice 
To Sobjefts worthy of their towering Thoughts. 
;«cc Hesv*n and xydnns then youx tuneful Arc 
mprovej and confecrate your deathleii Lays 
To Htm who Heigns above, and Htr who Kulet 
bcLow. 
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Ontbe Duke p/Marlborough) ^ 
FiHory at Audcnard, jufi after k f 
Lofs $f Ghent and Bruges. 

By L. "Eufdm, of Trinity-ColUie, 



AS In a ftaiij Might, the lonely Swain 
Watching his Flock on the Sicilian PlanW 
Upwards oft cafts his Eyes i the heav'nly Fiic% 
Aiound he fees, and all he fees, admires : 
So I amazM, great Man! thy Aftsfiuvey, 
And It (11 from Glories to new Gloxies ftray s 
Loft in the fweet Variety of Light, 
I find none brighter in a Train fo bright ; 
And doubt, which firft the grateful Mole ihoaUtclli 
For (he on each could pleas'd foi ever dwelL 
But hear! loud Paans from the Btlgick^StitxA 
Refound thy Triumphs, and our Thanks defflttd^ 
Thou art afreih the Burthen of each Song» 
The darling Subje^ of the tuneful Throng. 
In vain, alas ! they firing the fprightly Lyie; 
In vain great A&ions can great Thoughts iiijpiiei 
%yipollo*s Sons, when all their Wit is fhown, 
Heach not thy Merit, but exalt their own. 
Thus num'rous Streams into the Ocean flow, ^ 
Kew Honours they receive, but none beflow^ C 
Not raife the Ocean's Height, while they Immox- C 
tal grow. "^ 

Say, wond'rousMan! by what myfletious Chtimi. 
Thou bind'ft th' unconftant Goddefs to thy Arms I 
Why thus her Love fhe partially difplays? 
Obey'd by others. Fortune thee obeys. 
Fly fwift, yet Conqueit fwifter flies before; 
So flaih the Light*nings, e'er the Thunders roac^ 
Uncommon Paths thy wary March proclaim. 
But eT*iy Path with thee caa lead to Fame, 
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To Tow'c (b ftcong, as can create Defpaii $ 
Wot CUSEs fo baiien, but can Lauicls bear, 
^cax-fain'd Experience oft has taught the Foe 
rhe fatal 7rogre(s of thy Aims to know : 
roo well the odial Marks are underftood$ f 

A. Purple dyeftill taints the Cryftal Flood [Blood. ^ 
Wind cy*sy Field thou fatten'ft round with Cdiiiek^ ^ 
Here I coidd boondlefs rove; thy Virtues piaifcy 
Sweetly bewilder* d in the various Maze: 
X jMNM-like, could now with Pleadire trace 
-Of Ages paft a worthy, deathless Race : 
^iew Grffcrwith all its Heroes in the Bloom, 
Aad the long Glories of Imperial T^rm, 
•Bat thou already haft pofTefs'd the whole; 
. There is no Rival in the (hining Roll : 
Vakis their different Graces were combinM ; 
Toong ^Amm9n*s Soul with C£fdr*s Prudence join'f j^- 
lat tfao' from all we culPd the parallel, 
Tet thou la fomething ftill woiiMft all excell. 
Thus when ^4f*lUs with nice Labour ftrove 
Jiiftly to draw the beauteous Queen of Lore ; 
The flow*ry Pride of all the Land he chofe» 
And from a thoufand won'd his one compofb. 
lome (weet Embellifhment in each was ieen. 
In this the Smile, in that the pleafing Mien^ 
What Art could do, the Pencil had expreft s p 

iTot yet entire the Goddefs ifaone confeft, > 

Bnc barely known, and little more than gueft. ^ 

Oh ! had thefe Times giv'n to the Heroe Birth, 
Who once was caird Lord of the conquer*d Earth : 
Thy Arms his wild Ambition had dcfy'd, 
And wifely checkM the mighty Viftor's Pride. 
Like Lnvht he had found a lowlier State j 
A greater fben, not thought himfelf fo great : 
And fbr more Worlds had no Complaints begun* 
But wept for Grief, he could not con()uer One. 
Saange! to what height Ingratitude can rife^ 
Bee *. the ionl Monftcx of Gigantick Size I ' 
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^hac viitnons k€ts can we fecure emgage 
Fiom black Oblivion by malicious Rage? 
If to this Fiend all Blenheim's Honouis yield. 
And the won Tiophies ofB^miliia*s Field: 
If ev'iy Chance with Murm*iings be fuftain'd i 
Two Towns fuipriz'd move more, than Coimuiet 

gain*d. 
Lauxels in vain fafe from fome Dangers are ; 
Envy can blafi, what Jove's own Fiies will ipaic 
This fatal Truth the brave Athenian proved. 
Whom the wife Socrates Co dearly lov*d : 
From that rich Source with Arts divinely Stofd§ 
£arly the Touth aloft to Empire foar'd. 
Too nobly Greats and ruln*d by Succefti 
His Merit dill was more, his Glery ieis. 
From cyme loft, Sufpicions did begin» 
Kot that he could not, but he would not win. 
But may green Wreaths for ever thee adorn i 
Thou under more propitious Stars waft bom : 
Oft may we fee revolve fuch happy Days s 
Oft be it thine to Conquer, ours to Fraifel 
Soon then the hideous Din of War fhall ceafi^ 
And the long-weary' d .Albion reft in Peace. 
Learning and Arts (hall crownM with Plenty finilej 
And Bays with Olives twin*d> grace the faix« i>liG- 

ful Ifle. 
Mean time, our Thanks, a worthle/s Gift> zeceiYei 
' ris nothing, but *tis all, that we can give. 
Let no fantaftick Wits thy Condu6l blame, 
Kor Envy blemiih e'er thy (potlels Fame. 
Thee .Anna chofe^ in thee let all rejoice, [Choice. 
Since by new Wonders Heav'u confirms tiie ^loxtous 
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Ji the Reverend Dr. Bent ley, 

on the Opening of Trinity-'CoJlegi 
Cbappel^ Cambridge. 

By the fame Hand. 

Long have we,Tiife, Time's enyi<ms Fuiy fconi'dt 
By Kings firft Founded, then by Kings adorn*d} 
If fainting e'ex we fear'd a fatal clofe, 
Some new Msctnas with new Life aiofe. 
Sietted by Age we ftill the ftiongei gtow» 
And to oar Kuins all cm Beauties owe. 
So Cafi^ fonghly chaPd the Tweeter fmells. 
And Silver more confumM inBrightnefs more excels. 

Rais'donhigh Columns the proud Fabrick ftands» 
Where Barfw Praife fronxey'ry Tongue commands : 
Where the vaft Treafures of the LearnM are (hown i 
Ko Works more Rich, more Noble, than his own. 
The Mufes foon the ftately Seat ad)nir*d, 
And in full Tranfpoits thetr glad Sons infpir'd : 
Their Sons infpir'd fung loud, and all aronnd 
Echp ledoubrd back the chearful Sound; 
Sweet was the Song, when Lays (if fuch they give) 
Worthy of Cedar, (hall in Cedar live. [Mind, 

This (iimptuous File ihew*d the brave Founder's 
3ut equal Labours Aill remain behind. 
God's facied Houfe too long negle^ed lyes» 
And from (bme other Joa/h wants Supplies ; 
But none was found, 'till you refolv'd to (how 
How far exalted Piety could go : 
From little Funds, Co largely to defign» ^ 

Tet to make all in full Perfeftion (hine, ^ 

Great is the Glory, and the Glory's thine. ^ 

Of old a Joy in ev'ry Face was feen* 
yiuih'd by the Promi(e of a bounteous Queen : 
She vow'd a Temple j but too foon her Breath 

¥iMulh'd, aad fcaTd her ploiu Vowt ia Death* 
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Thus Diwd, dxew the Scheme, but not begun i 
The Dome was builded by his wifei Sob. 
Not fo we fai'd, Tho* by EUxjk lof'd. 
Her Siftet'f Thoa^ts weie loft, bot not difptoVii 
'Till now we Mouin*d oui Fate, but Mourn no moie( 
Chas'd ate the Mifts, which dull'd the Light befois. 
Kew Golden Cenfeis on new Altais blaze, 
Kew Mufick founds the great Creator's Prai/e. 
Angels again from Heay'n might Uft'ning ftxty* 
Did but another (weet CnilU play. 
Here, long concealM we view the living Paint % 
Admire the Figure, not adore the Saint. 
There,Cherubs with firetch'd Wings deceive theSight> 
And bending forwards feem prepar'd foz flight } 
While Flow'rs in pleafing Folds adorn each fide. 
Some droop their iickly Heads, fome wanton in their 
Much more we fee, and iilent with Surprisie, [Pride, 
Recal Times paft, and (caice believe our Eyess * 
How gloomy once thefe hallowed Manfions were. 
But now, how wondrous lovely, how divinely fidr! 
So quickly, where the fragrant Duft was Iprcidy 
Kiieth the Phmnix from his (picy Bed : 
Gr fuch the Change the witty Poets feign'd. 
When hoary <y£f§n his young Bloom regained* 
He but regain*d what was before his own. 
While here are Beauties feen, 'till now unknown. 

If it fo Charms, how can we ever ihow [owe 9 
Thy matchlefs Worth, to whom thole Charms we 
-bur vain Effays our Weaknefs may proclaim* 
But not enlarge the Circle of thy Fame. 
Praifes from fome delufive may appear ; 
When Foes extol, we need no Flatt*ries fear. 
The fiubborn Atheift a fierce Shock has felt % 
Steel'd tho* he was, he now begins to Melt : 
Since thus he {zts all Prejudice remov*d. 
Thy Afts confcfs the God thy Learning p£0?*d« 
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Pari of the laft Chorus of the Fourth 
AB of Medea. Imitated from the 
Greek of Euripides. 

By the fame HamL 

FROM things confidei'd, with a ftri^ei Vieir» 
And deepeft Thooght, this fatal Truth I diew : 
Soic €if Mankind th' unmariy'd Part is bleft. 
By Joys too much diftinguiih*d from the reft. 
Soppofe there are ('tis but fuppofe, I fear) 
FIeafiixes» which could the nuptial State endear $ 
Think, thou may*ft wilh, and ev'ry Wifh enjoy, 
A beauteous Daughter, and a blooming Boy : 
Still Where's the mighty. Comfort of a Wife^ 
Or what is wanting in a fingle Life } 
hty not our8> nor thus thy Fate admire; 
ThqJBlifs we know not, we can ne'er defireJ- 
Tet this Advantage on our iide we boaft i 
The Good is little, vafi the 111 we loft. 
All httih'd, and calm I — -<no GtiefsourEafeimpalit 
^ree from the Fathei^s many a griping Care» 
f ixft, how the Child may gen'rouHy be bred, 
Adorn'd with Arts, and thro' each Virtue ledi. 
Kczt, how to crown him with a fair Eftate, 
And fb, to make him happy, make him great : 
Taxents from Labours to new Labours run. 
To hoard up Treafures for the darling Son : 
Tet know not what this darling Son will pro7e» 
A xoving Spend-thrift may reward their Love. 
Not fmall the Evils which we here behold, 
Boc far the greateft Aill remain untold. 
Joft when with utmoft Fain the drudging Sac 
Has xab'd a Fortune, anfw'ring his Defixei 
Already the firft Scene of Life is done, y 

Whom once he call'd his Child, he calls his Saa* > 
The Boy forgotten, and the Man begoa^ ^ 

y«t, VI, N 
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Large Fiomifes and Hopes the Touth iBcice» 
His Fathei's Glozy, aad his Fiicnds 4iclight : 
But fullen Clouds involve the biightefi Daf^ *% 
While all look on, to fome Difeafe a Pref, fway. > 
The lov'd, the wondious Youth antiniely piaes t-^ 
Too well, alas ! too well, ye Gods, we knew 
Our Troubles many, and our Plcafnres few : 
Why needed this frefli Plague be added moie 
To the rich, boufidleTs, mifeiabie Scored 
The Old, as cloy'd with Life, to Death bdcupg. 
But muft it rudely fcize the Brave, the Young) 
In vain we firive s the cruel Doom is xcsfed. 
The ^loiIbm*s withci'd, and oux Hopes are £ed« 



Hero j»^ Leander: jftPoem,^ 

TranJIated from the Greek. 

"By the frm$ Hand, 

[Fiaine, 

SIN G, Mufe, the confcious Torch, who(c nightly 
(The fliining Signal of a brighter DamCj) 
Thro* tracklefs Waves the bold Leand^r led. 
To tafte the dang'rous Joys of Hero^i Bed : 
Sing the fiorn filifs in gloomy Shades GQnccal'd> 
And never to the blufhing Morn reveal* d. 
I fee the lovely Youth triumphant ride 
0*er the proud Billows of th' infulting Tide $ 
And lo ! a Light (hoots glimm'ring from afki* 
Of nuptial Sweets the kind-prefaging Star : 
A Light ! which (would propitious Jove ^ncXlat^ 
In brighter Glory Hiould for ever ihine i 
And mix'd among its kindred Pires abovc» 
Be call*d the gentle Harbinger of Love. . 
Tor fure it did on Earth this Office bear* 
And }ijmtn*i. Plcafuxcs wete its mgixi^ Cart i 
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^Tiil eavtons- Wiflds with hoi&hou$'^UTf>r^c : 
But Goddefs ! Thoatbcmoucnfal Tale difclole^ 
At once fiom hi^ the facred Torch wtstoft» 
Its Flame extinguiih'd, aod the Lover loft. 

Where Nt^tunt ftietcheth out an Arm, to iKMiad 
Fair Europt*s. Confiaes ffom the .^fian Ground, 
A ridng Town on either Shoic coHKnands 
The dJAaatSea, and awes the Neighb* ting Lands 5 
Here the IddHan B07 his Sf ort begun, 
And with one Dart a donhle Con^offt won :- 
To equal BreaAs an equal Flame convej'd, 
The ioTtly'il Youth adot'd the lovtiy^it Maid. 
He fure muft never have convcrsM with Fame, 
Who knows iK>t Htro and Liander^s Name : 
Alike both Glories of tlieir native Place -, 
%4hjd»s one, and one did Sijhs gi^aee. 

Who e'er thou art, that hither bend'il thy way, 
Oh ! for a while the pleaflng Coaft fucvey \ [guide 
This, this the Tow 'r, whence the land Light did 
The (wimining Lover to his Se^iauBtidt: 
^Jiat'liie fain'^d HtUtJptnt, he nightly croft. 
Which Aiil in Murmurs groans LeAtsdtr loft. 

Bnciiaile we Love*s fbft Triumphs to relate, 
¥xottthe^ft Dawfiiagsto itsripan^dStaec: 
And whence the Youth io Pafiionate became. 
And how the Nymph glow'd with as fierce a Flame* 

Htro from noUe Blood her Line did trice, 
Hec Looks confefs'd the Glories of her Kace : 
Piieftefs of Venus too, but chofe to Keign 
In noifeleij Eaie, and (hunn*d the t^uptial Chain: 
Fax from hex Paxents early ihe leriiM, 
And the fafc Covert of a Tow^x delir'd: 
The Tow'x wasliigh, and near the Watexftotfd^ 
She feem^d a hew-fpiung Venut from the flood. 
Bifiectet withal) nox lov'd to Dance, and Play/ 
.And wjlfte in vain Impertinence the Day : 
T'icciiie in Innocence, ftie Uv'd, unknown. 
And balk^tkeiwittjXea&xcs of the Ttwil» :. 

N a 
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There is an inborn Piide, which taints the Htcet 
A fait one ne*et could brook a fairer Face. 
To plea(iue Venms was her darling Care, 
Koi did thy Altars, Citpidj want a Share: 
In yain, alas ! the pious Virgin ftrove s ^ 

17o Vows the fiery Arrows could remoye, > 

4lut (he mu£t fall a Sacrifice to Lore. ^ 

For now the Time was come, the Solemn Dt]r» 
When annnaMlites religions SeftUns pay 
To Beauty's Queen j around with Sables (pxead* 
She mourns *Ad§nis, fair %Adonis dead ! 
Hither in Shoals from neighb'ring Illands thioag, 
'COaftts'd, the Gay, the Grave, the Old, the Toong: 
From Phrygia thefe, and from Hdm§nia fome> ^ 
But all from Cyprus^ dnd xAbydos come, >• 

And not one ling* ring Sluggard droop'dat Home. ^ 
Ho amorous Touth would furely mifs the Day» 
'Where Feafis invite, they fiill with Joy obey : 
■Scarce (as I gnefs) on bare Devotion's (coxe> 
The iilent Statues of the Gods t' adore s 
7or Breafts, like theirs, with youthful AjiptofCt wiimi 
Kot the dead Idols, but the living Charm. 

But oh ! to fee with what a fprightly Hafte 
The beauteous Prieftcfs thro' the Temple paft! 
Kot riiing Phabi ihows a Face fb bright 
To glad the World, and rule the fpangl'd Kight.' 
For on each blooming Cheek, by Nature fpteadt 
Was feen the pureft White, and frefheft Red : 
Such is the Hue, the fpringing Lilly (hows, 
Fleck'd with the Bluihes of the op'ning Kofc^ 
Scarce yet the Parallel would be compleat,. 
Kot that ib beautiful, nor this fo fweet. 

Of old the thinking Dotards did agree 
To ftint the Graces to the Number Three; 
Had H€f§ bleft thofe Times, they (bon had found 
Too -dull their Notion, and too ftrait theii 1>oaiid{ 
When e'erihefmil'd, had view'd with dumb fiujpiic^ 
VeA ihoufand Gzaces fpoitlng in hex If o^ 
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The bright Immortal muft with Fleafute hear 
A Prieftefs, far above all Mortals fair: 
In Beanty*s Charms (could Beauty's Caufe be try'4) 
If not a Bival, furely near ally'd. 

No wonder then each Youth a Flame confeft. 
And with heav*d Hands the (weet Enchantrefs bieft v 
None but inipir'd with tender Thoughts, began 
To wiih himfelf (in vain !) the happy Man. 
Befiting Eyes on the lov'd Objeft hung, ^ 

Wherc-e'crflie glided thro' the wond'ring Throng, ^ 
And (catter'd ^ leafing Ruin all along. ^ 

'Till from the Crowd 
Bj Love one Eloquent above the reft, 
In theft, or Words like thefe, his Soul ezpteft. 

Big with vain Hope to Sparta, once I came, 
Where ev'ry Nymph can ev'ry Breaft inflame: 
But never yet have in one Virgin feen, 
With fo much Majefty, fo fweet a Mien. 
Who knows, but Venus may fome Cheat defiga» 
And what we fancy Human, is Divine: 
The graces much are fam'd, and this muft be 
Sure the moft Charming of the charming Three* 
Weary'd with loeking, fain I would be gone» 
Tet cOald (methinks) for ever ftili look on. 
Were Death the Price, doomM for the happy Nighty 
Not Death Ihould damp one Moment of Delight : 
Nor could th' immortal Joys of Gods above 
Engage mj Wifhes, or diftraft my Love. 
Bat thoo, O Goddefs ! liften to my Pray'r ; 
If not thy Herot give me fuch a Fair. [ft rove 

Thus mourn' d Tome woimded Youth, whilft ethers 
In wild Disorder to conceal their Love : 
Bat flames too fierce to hide at once pofleis'd. 
And roul'd, and revell'd in Leanier^s Breaft. 
Hefaw the Nymph, andfiruck with firange Delight^ 
BLcfolWd on fomething far beyond a Sight; 
lie bled, but would not keep his Wound unkaown> 
And wiih*d to live» but could not live alone, 

11 s 
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VngoveinM Thoughts to Rage improved Defii^ 
And kindled in his Eyes impetuous Fiie. 

BtwAie, yc heedlefs Tenths, find Ay apace; 
Ko Dart fo piercing, as a beamcoos Face : 
Nor wiiigcd Deaths with half fnch Swiftnefs fly* 
Asthe loofe Glances from a fpatkUng Eye. 
The lufcioos Poifon our fond Eyes convey [Prey. 
Down to th' unguarded Heart, a trembling, helfidfi 

Unruly FaflSons now the Youth afTail, 
And Feats and Hopes (ucceffively prevail : 
Sooth*d with her Charms,heftrives his Fearstoblam^ 
Then blufhing, checks the too ambitions Flame: 
But wifer Love with noble I'ride difdains- 
The bafliful Modcfty of iimplc Swains i 
And in fofc 'Whifpcrs faid, his Laws were (bdi, 
Kone fears too little, and none hopes too mDch. 
RaisM with theie Thoughts, he did his Steps advajKf> 
To try the Magick of a (ide-long Glance ^ 
Wkh-sdl the attful Blandiihments, that raove- 
Thc Soul, to liften to the Lme of Loir*^ 
She took the Hint ; (what Lovers now call iuad 
Thar aat'ral Tendency in Woman- kind?) 
Fiift feem'd to frown^ but eaiily grew mild, 
And, coiifcldw of her own Perfe&ions, ffaiil'd* 
Then tuf ns her Head with graceful Scorn aw«f » 
But quick lettnning, doth her felfbctfay; 
And in Love'» greatcft Eloquence lepli^) 
The filent I^Anguage of confeming Eyes'. 

With Joy amai'd, the Youth his Psyffion kiiet 
At once difcover'd, and fuccefsful too i 
Impatiefit frown, he chid the tedious Lif kt, 
And wifhM the fwift approaches of the Vif^ti 
Kor wlfliM in vain ; Toon the bright 17r/}vr fteft^ 
And love-obliging Shades cam«f mfliing mi. 
Paikneis can Fears expel, and Hopes xenew» j 
Th* cmboldenM Lover to his ^jiiwrr fle^, 5' 

And thete i^ood Face to Face, a gl<»ioQs Interview. ^ 
Then all on Fire her Hand he gently pceT/ds 
And Sighs and dying Muimurs told tke left. 
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Staiting file did a ihort Kcfentment feign» 
And with a Fiown drew back her Head again* 
But hct. with Love infpix'd, new Joys defcries 
Thio' the thin Umbrage of a forcM Difguifej 
And feiz'd hei Robe, and full of pieaHag Thought 
The lafl RccefTec of the Temple fought. 
With Steps iipequal (he advaoc'd behind, y 

And with a willing, half unwilling Mind» >• 

Threaten'd the Youth j at once Severe and Kind« ^ 

Strangor» what Madnefs doth thy Bread invaded 
Whither, ah ! whither would you force a Maid? 
Let loofe my Garments quick, and home xctiie i 
Flee the Difpleafure of my wealthy Sire : 
If that yon flight, and mortal Fow'r difown. 
Vex not the Brieftefs, left the Gbddefs frown. 
Go, be not with piefumptHOUs Thoughts miffed > 
*Tis bold.- afpicing to a Virgin's Bed. 

Tme to hct Sex, thus chid the charming Paii:» 
But glad LeAnder could (iich Chidings beax : 
Tiiis feeming Storm a futtue Calm betraya % 
Th' anipiciotts Omen of his Halcyon Days. 
Fex Women foon are kind, if pecvifli grown; 
Faintly they ftrnggle, when their Rage is. gono* 
That Ikuown) the Youth her fragrant Boft>m grefsM, 
And warm*d.-with melting Lips each fwellingBxeaft* 

Then thus beguns — Oh ! how (hall I proclaim ^ 
Thy ev'ry Charm ^ Shall I thy wond'xous Viame > 
A fecond Venms, ot MtmrvantLOytl ^ 

For fure thofe Looks no earthly Stamp di^lay ^ 
Koile ever boafied fo refin'd a Clay : 
Blefs*d be thy Sire, and blefs'd be doubly moxe 
Hhc fertile Womb, whioh the faix Burden boxe. 
With Pity hear a Youth his Flame xeveal i 
Whom you could only Wound, 'tis you can only Hoal. 
If Venus be youf Guide, let Vtnm move i 
And by hex gxeat Example learn to Love. 
Ah I come, this (Illy Name of Maid defpiie i 
Bidnlie diy So&U ^ giv< ^ looCc to Joys, 
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Ko Vlrgifl can a worthy Prieftefs be 
To hex, who laaghs at dull Virginity. 
Wouldft thoa the Goddefs -faithfully adore } 
Kegard nice Condnft lefs, and Natnre more. 
Oh ! can'ft thou ever her (weet Laws admire^ 
Yet be a Stranger to a Lovet^s Fire) 
The little, wanton God did me oxdaiov 
If not to conquer, ftill to hng thy Chaiju 
A Slave Co humble was *Alcides feen. 
When led by Hermes to the Lydian Queen: 
My Psflion dill a nobler Spring did move ; 
The God of Wit yields to the God of Lore* 
Why need I y^taimtA^s Fate declare, 
Who wifely (as (he thought) declin*d the Snaie I 
While from MeUni$n*s Arms rII Ice (he fled* 
And fliunn^d the Pleafures of a Nuptial Bed.* 
*Till (he by Venus Rage her Follies mourn*d« 
And LoTC for Love, and Flame f«r Flame retwi'l* 
Let this sAtciuiidn Nymph inftruft thy Minds 
7 hou art more Beauteous, wouldft thou be mozcXia^! 

Accents fo {oft her Palfions did controul. 
And foothM the angry Fair, and tan*d her Sool* 
She fix'd her Eyes upon the iilent Ground, 
And all with CrinfTon Blufhes glow'd arooad. 
Unwonted Motions own'd (ome new Defire^ 
And oft (he gathcr'd up her loofe Attire. 
A yielding Maid by ev'ry Sign was meant; 
For dumb Denying is a fure Confent. 
Pleafingly painM, Hie firft begins to fear 
Something, (he knows not what, (he knows not what* 
Deep in her Brea(^ Leander^s Charms remain; 
She thinks, and (ighs, then looks, and iighs agtia* 
Nor the fond Lover, with a le(s Surprize, 
Fed on her fnowy Neck his fami(h'd Eyes. 
Thus long a Virgin-Modcfty flie rry'd, 
Kot to difcover, what ihe could not hide: 
By flow degrees from Earth (he rais'd her look, ^ 
Dii^illing humid Blu(hes e'er (he (poke, [broke. P 
Then in harmonious Sounds the painiiil Sileacc^ 
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tranfer, thy Words might Rocks to Pity move^ 
ere didft thou leain the wond'ious Art of Love ^ 
! by whole Condu^ didft thou hither coined 

ficft (educ'd thee from thy n strive Home f 
liiag thy Tale, but plea(i.2g flill in raini 
faithlefs Rovei muft his Wifh obtain : 

if I fliould fo Mad and Senfelefs prove, 
powerful Parents would upbraid my Love. 
It, th«' fome fecret Pleafures yon defign'd i 
Silence long they could not be con£n*d : 
Tongues of Men (b (candalous are grown ; 
heat from thoufands, what you aft with one* 
>c'ex thou art^ thy Name and Country tell, 
mine (alas !) by thee are known too well, 
t Tow*r, which mates the Skies, is my Ketieat^ 
there I fix my lolitary Seat f 
Mlftiels of one Damfel, I defpile 
it all th' unthinking many chiefly prize, 
itnels, and Pomp, and Shew, and publick Noife. 
, this th* Elyfiumi which I early chofej 
ain my Father did my Choice oppofe ; 

1 giddy Crowds, and youthful Gambols free^ 
1 I enjoy a golden Liberty : 

(afe on Sh«re, with pleaHire hear from fas 

grumbling Murmurs of the watry War. 

:ie paus'd the fweet-tongu*d Siren j and afraMr 

a to wonder, where her Thoughts had ftray'd^ 

Looks the Trouble of hex Mind d^ifdofe^ 

e with new Bluflies new-born Glories lofe; 

rh ftill (he ft rove to hide; But he employs 

Thoughts on means to meet his coming Joys^ 

God of Love, who fttikes the fatal Blow, 

beft (if any can) the Med*cine (how : 

the Youth the Secret did leveal, 

*d as he was to Wound, and then to Hea(« 

Lovei foon a zealous Fury lhow*d 

«y the wife Inftxu^ions of the leading Godf 
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On hei foft Bofom he leclin'd his Head, 
And (ighingf thus the fond Ltander faid. 

For tliec, my Fair One, Dangets 111 def^ire. 
And daie th' Inclemencies of Winter Skies : 
Swift on the Wings of Love, 1*11 force my Way, fStif. 
Tho' Winds, and Flames, and Floods commaodjof 
Thefe Arms the foaming Suiges fhall vitfaftand, 
Infult their Hage, and Oat me fafe to Land. 
Thus ev'iy Nigjt to thy Embrace 1*11 fly, j 

Shiv'ring with Cold, all pale and breathlefs lye, > 
And when full warmM^withBlifsdiiTolve, and die,' 
Jufiiy you ask the Country, whence 1 come; 
Know then, ^bydos is my neighb^ting^ome. 
Ah ! from thy Turret let fome fticndly Li^t 
Chafe the thick Daxknefs, and direS my Slglt: 
Thou the delicious Land of LoVe (halt be. 
And 1 the Ship, ftceiM by that Star to thcc. 
All other Lights above 1 (hidl difdaid, 
Whether they kindly, ot unkindly iTelgH : 
Kor fee dmn blazing from afar» 
The flow 'BtSus^ and the Northern Carr. 
But oh ! beware, too charming Maid, bewaft \ 
(If e'er my Safety can dcfetve thy Caie) 
With Caution let the fliining Guide be plac*d. 
For when its Flame expires, 1 breathe my laft* 
What more ) — LeaniUr is the Kame I bear, 
And only to be rhy Liander^s fwear. 

Thus did the youthful Fair refolve to knov 
From mutual Love what mighty Pleafiires flov: 
Secier they fix*d the Place, the Time to meet; 
(For Iweetcft Joys, if ftolPn, are doubly Swccr) 
When ebbing Daiknefs (eem'd to bid aiiieu. 
And both unwilling by Confiialnt withdrew. 
She to her Tow'r fled fwifter than the Wind, 
The careful Lover wifely flay'd behind^ 
Ajid Bsaxk'd the Place, where all his Treafure lay, 
Then niihbly leap'd from Shore, and cut the li: 
^id Way. 
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The fmbtf of Love by AUence Lovers try y 
On taidy Wings die dtowile Minotes fly : 
The Day looks dolU with all its Beauties brighfv 
'Tis Mani, 'tis Moon, bnt dill they wifli fbi Iflifht, 
At laft the Shailes did with fiich SUence creep. 
That aniyeifal Natiuc feem'd to fleep. 
But the anpicyin^ Tyiunt, LovCi denies 
Kefceiiin^ Slombers to LcMnder^s Eyes : 
Reftie6 ha xoves along the dieaiy Shore. 
While with tumiilttioQS Hage the Soigcs xoaf. 
But watchloi Hero lais'd the Torch on high. 
The kind Fore^runnez of approaching Joy : 
He (am the picniisM Star, how bright it fhone ! . 
And by its Flame leazn'd to improve his own. 
But when the Billows loader roai*d, he ftood. 
And, trembling,. view' d the melancholy Flood : 
Then with chefe Words his drooping Spirits cheaiv, 
ReHimes his Courage, and expels his Fears. 

Love, lihe the Sea, a boondlels Fury claims s 
There rowling Waters, here are rowling Flames; 
What means my throbbing Breaft ? Securely move 
Thro* eoldeft Waters, when all-fir'd with Love. 
VtnHs is kind ; fond Heart thy felf cooipoie : 
From the gieen Ocean firft the Godde& ro(e. 
Hex fHll the Tumults of oox Souls obey. 
And with a Nod Ac fmooths the ruffled Sea. 

This laid ; the Youth with eager Hafte undreft. 
And circl'd round his Head his flowing Veft: 
Then thro' the Floods purfa'd his hot Delizes, 
(For Floods could never quench a Lover's lites.) 
Still as he (warn, he kept the Light in view. 
And was himfelf the Ship, and Woe too. 
Mean time, the Nymph no eafte Labour finds 
To skreen the Torch from rude tempefluoiis Wiuds: 
In ev'ry Noiie Uander^s Voice flie hears, 
And all his Dangers doubles by her Fears. 
*Till, much fatigu'd, he landed on the Shore, 
And with a Lovci^s F«ry t«ugbt the Tow'r, 
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Tlie Fair Oae met him with esrcnded Aims, 
And to his Pletfinc yielded all het Chaims : 
In filent Jcyy ibe hafltens to het &.oom» 
And fccnts his Body o'ei with nch Peifbme. 
The Tooth his nat'xal Sweetneis thus icgain'd» 
Bat panted ftill fot what he had (bftain'd. 
Then both laid gently down ; the loving Btide 
Clung to the Bridegroom, and thus foftly cxy'd : 

Canft thoo, my Deai, all this endore for me I 
M'hat faithful LoTei evex lov*d like thee^ 
Foi me thy Limbs in briny Waves to fteep. 
And bear th* onwholfome Stenches of the Deep ! 
Oh ! *tis too much — -Come to thy Her»*s Bzeaft» 
Forget thy Labours, and fecpiely left. 

The Lover heard the foft-inviting Maid, 
And fwift like Lightening, what he heard, obey'd ; 
Both bleisM alike, exalted Raptuies fed, 
What few can fancy, and what none can tell. 

This am*rous Tair (coin'd vulgarly to wait 
For a dull, formal, ceiemonious State. 
The Father no EpithaUmium fung» 
Vo Mask was feen, no fprightly Lyre was ftraog. 
Ko tuneful Bard feme facred Numbers faid, 
Kor Nuptial Torch adorn'd the Nuptial Bed. 
Silence and Daiknefs, kindred Gods, were there; 
One pleasM the Tenth, and one obliged the Fair; 
That all around his downy Wings difplay*d> 
This flieiter'd riling Blufhes with a Shade. 

.Thus in luiruriant Joys they pafs'd the Nighty 
Joys I which ^urara never bUb*d by Light. 
He with a timely Caie did home retire, 
Vnfated ftill, and breathing ftill Defire : 
While ihe her Change did irom her Parents hid^ 
And was by Day a Maid, by Night a Bride. 
And oh ! how oft their Wilhes join'd in one. 
To hail the Setting, not the Kifing Sun. 

See hcie the Sweets of Love, but quickly paft| 
Such Fleafuxcs aic too exquiUcc to laft. 
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The gtirdy Scene of Summei-glories gene, ' 
Wintci with four and ftirxow'd Lomka ftalks on. 
The fiill-fledg'd Whirlwinds theii hoaife Voices ttf. 
And diive the Clouds,, and bluftcr thro' the Sky. 
The mounting Waves, that peaceful crept befoie^ 
Boil into Rage, and tumble to the Shore. 
The trembling Mariner dares not withftand 
The angry Frith, and wifely keeps the Land. 
But Wln<U and troubled Seas can ne'ei difmay ^ 
Ltdndir^s Soul, ox interrupt liis way; S 

The fatal Light once (een, the Lovei muft obey. ^ 
Tet fnxe the Fair, now Winter's Hage was ftxong^ 
A whUe (hould mils thee, to enjoy thee long : 
Did Keafon guide, not Folly warp her Mind; 
To piove le(s Cruel, (he muft prore left Kind* 
But Heat of Pal&on hurry'd both too far. 
And ftnbbom Fate's Decrees refiftlefs are: 
Unhappy Her§ brandifli'd from above 
The Torch of Furies now, no more the Torch of LofC;' 

*Twas a bleak Night j the Winds began to play,. 
And with eternal Lungs difpute their Sway : 
When the too conftant, pundual Youth again, 
Blufli'dwithpaft Triumphs, tempts the faithlefs Maii^ 
Waves lowl on Waves $ aloft the Waters rife, 
Sweird by the Tempeft, and infult the Skics» 
Fierce Bi9reai i£ues with coUeded Might, 
And fullen ^ufier loud provokes to Fight. 
The milder Zephyr, with inferior force-,. 
Meets the mad Enrus in his headftrong Courfes 
At once they raih, at once the Ocean roarsy 
And curling Billows dafh the rocky Shores. 

Much did Leandtr toil, and much fultain % 
Leagftxove to brave their Rage, but ftrove in vain ^ 
Oft Niptmte*s Aid with pious Vows implor'd> 
And oft the Sea-born Goddefs he ador'd. 
Thee, 'B§reM^ too he minded of chy Flame, 
And what thou fufiPer'dft ibr th' ^thentdm Dame : 
But thee to pity nothing can endine, 
Peaf CO hi« Ixay'xsi as ibe was once to thine, 
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Not CMk he mam icpair kit 
lot drialB tiM bcny Wava, 
ilr oace ckc Tocdi 4otb ^ iht Wiat4t wm foftf 
And with its Fljbc, kis I^ aad Love woe Mb 
Wkilc cfac po«r Kyafk kis AMcncc did kmwi, 
Wkk Bdai^ ft pcairc Tkeught, and auay a €ioia: 
Tlic liflf'zuif Eooo at len^ tkc Day icftoK; 



The kttoca leach and Seas fte fBaad tuwtj*is 
Aad bop'd kcx Lover im tke Daifc kad teqr^: 
In ah ! toe I«ob fte ffv'd kim, wheie ke lay 
A Loxnp of bcanruBl} taw kicaikleB Clay- 
All •*crc0aliB'd fte ftood, aad waqjd laieat, 
lor vaated Weeds te give lack So mw i i vtnt. 
She ftamp*d, (he rovl'd kei lyes, fte ran kef Bai» 
And sav*d wkk all tke SympfeoBs of D^ffm, 
Then diiting HeadloB^ wiik a finoBs Leaf, 
Fiom ike hi^ Tow*! (be plung'd into tke P«ffw 
Thus for Leander dy'd kis fail Bdo^'d, 
And equal Fates theii equal Paffion piOT*d. 



Verses on the Death of the Duh 
of Gloucester. 

As when fome Merchant, on the Stormy liaio, 
In fiatt*ring Dreams enjoys his precrons GtiH} 
But wakes with weeping Eyes to fee it caft 
To raging Waves, and fears himfelf to fink atlsis 
Such empty Hopes of golden Days to come, 
Britannia cntcitain'd from Git^Jhr^z Zkfom, 
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with like AmaEement does her Darling moan. 
And at his fall difhearten'd, dread her own. 

Scarce were hei grateful Shouts and Tran(port» o'er,. 
Due to the Day that her ^femim bore , 
Vhen ftraight the Tidings of th' expiring Boy,. 
Like Lighf ning blafted her impetfeA Joy. 
Thoa Uimm mia'd e'er the Day return'd, 
tai Aftca her aoAurnal Revels mourn'd : 
The Oelage thus th' ailoniih'd Nations founds 
Secure of Danger, and in Pleaiures drown'd, 
Bt'b IB his Biith-day Ctenasieots he dies. 
Like £(MBe choice Viaim dre6'd for Saaifice^ 
So ifrfvMiMR^sSon anefted by his DctttJi, [Breath : 
Anoiidft the chearful Bowles refignM his gloiiout 
Mox more than we the M^ti^ntUns grtev'd. 
Vfhai dying he th* adoring World dcoeiv'd. 
Oui A«pes IB CUytTy had the Bates been I(dad, 
ABOther ^lexmdet once defign'd : 
And Prophefy'd from his Viftornsus Swocd 
To ns a fure Defence, and to the Wotid a Lord: 
But the large Prodo^ fliew^d too quick a Biisie^ 
Tis fatal to be ripe before the rime. 
So (hoots ibme generovs Plant, his youthful Head, 
With kindly Show'rs, and HeavVs Indulgence feds 
He feems by Nature's lavifh Bounty made ^ 

Wkb piofperous growth the Clouds above t'in- 1 
▼ado. [Shade, r 

ABd dcreen the Flocks below with his extended > 
Bar rhio' abounding early Vigour weah> 
~ The Body bends, the loaded Tendrils bieak» 
He iheds his blooming Honours all aiound. 
And fioks with fatal Plenty to the Ground* 

In vain each artful Son of P««» tries ^ 

With OBMfoos Skill the nobkft Remedies, [Byesj > 
la tain moie precious Tears bedew each Parent's » 
Qnkk as thePlow'is are mown, he yields his Breath, 
But (hews like them awhile, ev*a Beautiful in Death j 
S# looked the chafming Hj^amhms flain. 
By hcay'oly Pow'x? bclov'd, and moum'd ia iwy 
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No longei Life would hafty Ftte allov, 
Tbo' then ^f//* ftiove, as K^elif mom. 

The yoathfbl Sqnadion, that e'eiwhile lie led» 
In weeping Ciowds iuiiounds the loFcly Dead » 
So thiong'd the Citfids whece ^Adtnis lay. 
And inoiini'd, and threw theii nfelels Daits awajC 
Tet a few Tears, and they in fighting Fields [yidds; 
With him had teap'd the lays, which lealWaifiue 
Had feen their beauteous Ukr/, with dezt'coosFoxcCi 
On advetfe Javelins urge his foaming Uor(e, 
Or thro' wide Plains with flaughter'd Foes o'exipretiii 
Pnrfoe the noble ChaCe by daring WiUUm lead. 

ET*n WiUtum*^ Courage by this Stroke is tiy'd^ 
Dejeded only more when SUry dy'd j 
In his fwoln Eyes his tender Grief appears^ 
Tho' ftill his Blood flows fooner than his Teani ' 
How high, Great Sir, was our Expedance xais'fL 
la Glo^fiir hoping, what in yon we Pcais'd 1 
Stcoxe like Edeny tho' defilM with Sln^ 
Ton was the Sword, and He the Chembin. 
Who can enough the fatal Hour deteft. 
When that fair Body loft its fairer Gueft» 
The World a Wonder, and our Annals more 
Than ever gracM their (hining Leaves before; 
The nobleft Family its fole Increafe, 
The Land its prefent Joy, and Pledge of future PeiCe? 

The Tyrant whom wild Rage did once provoke, 
To wifli his Nation's Fall by one compendious Stroke^ 
Here had he Keign*d, and Gt»*J^tr*s Death beheld) 
Had feen his Hate without his Crime fulfilled. 
Whence was this lovely Morn fo foon o'er-caflt 
Was the choice Subftance too refin'd to laft } 
Or have the Pow'rs fome other Blow pxepai'd. 
And theiefore firft difarm'd us of our Guard ? 
Or srodgM they jlilfi^n her too wealthy Store ? 
Or Inatch'd the Son, t* endear the Mother more! 
How does the Mother her loft Darling moom. 
So Acai his Day of Biich fiom hcs 'fm^niffT twkl 



Miscellany Poems. xSi 

Sadly (he thinks on hei vain Childbed Throes, 
VTith Pangs more lading and mote ihaip thanthofe^ 
She wiihes oft to fill his happier Place, 
And Death ihews lovely in her Gio*jhr*s Face i 
Thro' cv'ry Scene of Grief her Fancy flies. 
His living Hopes, and then his dying Cries: 
Cxies difmal as weie thofe (when Judgment ivrept 
From £xjpf her Firft-born) by ev'ty Parent wept} 
As tho(ewhich to the Jews by Foes didrels'd, 
Theii Guardian Angels lad Farewel expiefs'd. 
O more by Sorrow now than Greatnefs known ! 
O tkoa who wet't the Mother of a Son ! 
Precious like him Heav'n to the Patriarch gave, ^ 
The* no kind Angel interposM to fave ( 

Toux only Jfsac from his fudden Grave; ^' 

Por his dear Lofs behold the Nation grieved. 
If Sorrow be by Paitnerfhip reliev'd j 
The Nation that your Sorrow too endures. 
Or might endure hex own, but cannot yours. 
Then (pare your Tears, and (pare the Kingdom^s too» 
Toux Sex in Virtue foil'd, excel in Courage novr^ 
lA Courage which the World may worthy own 
Of Gl9*fttif^s Mother, and youx fotuxe Throne, 

So may oux Guardian Angel, that a while 
VouchfaPd in Ch*Jf*r*» Shape to blefs oux Iile> 
(Tho* now to angry Heav*n xeturn'd again, 
But Heav'n will ftill be kind whilft you lemain:) 
So may that Genius with a bettex doom, [Womb^ 
Once more be Cloath'd in Flefli from youx avfpiciouf 
And by xefembling this fixft heav*nly Boy, 
Beguile youx Melancholy into Joy : 
Such be his foiwaxd Wit, his beauteous Ftame» 
In all, but his untimely End, the fame: 
And when (but late will be that fatal Houx; [ftore,) 
The Tcaxs youx Glo^fier loft, Heav'n will to you xc;; 
When long by publick Vows detain'd below» 
To wiflung Angels you at length (hall go ) 
I>et him the Throne, adoxn'd by you, ^cenda 
Aai with juft fovec the trillijiB Ifle detedf 
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7*0 the St KIN G : An Invocatm 
IVritten in thtPerfon of AnacreoD^ 

2?/ J. L. 

CHeanng Thabus ! Come away \ 
Why d'ye make this long Delay } 
Hafte, and doath our naked Fields s 
Trip up yonthfiil FUta's Heels s 
(But lay the Goddcfs gentlycdown. 
Ton only know to give Green-Gown,) 
Ruffle her, kifs her, make hex glow 

With xofie llulhes, melt hex S&ow» 

And make hex faixex Lillies grow.. 

Oh ! how I LanguKh, hew I Pine» 
To view the Tendxels of the Vine, 
The faithful Fledge of fprightly Wine ! 

Methinks 1 heax the Women cxy. 
That S»l gxows Old as well m I : 
And almoft at iiz thoufand Teais, 
One might ezpeft a few Grey Heixs. 

Aflume the lufty Bridegroom's Flame f 
Mount like a God ! maintain youx Fame 1 
And (how us you have Power yet. 
To put all Nattue in a Sweat. 

Give me xaging Drought '. fox why } 
I long, 1 long ! to be adxy ! 
With flowing Wine to quench my Thirft* 
With greater Draught ! and groatex Gaft I 

Give me Rofie-Gaxlands too ! 
Regale my Smell I adorn my Bxow I 
To fuxniOi out ^nacreon*s Feaft», 
Love, and Wine will do the tcSL 

Indulgent Vtnm all the Year 
Supplies hex Poet with good Cheex; 
And 'BdcchHs too is, under Ground 
In Gxots and CaTCxiis> to be fQua4^ 
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^htOf Phahuh let not Atheifts fay, •« 

l(m*xe.leis a Deity than theys > 

Aflume the God ! and come away. . -^ 



Slhe PhilosopherV Difquifition 
direSled to the Dying Christian. 

By Sir W. Davinant, Xmghu 

I. 

BEforeljy Death, you never Knowled^ gain, 
(For to incrcafc your Knowledge you muft dye) 
^cU me if all that Learning be not vain. 
On which we proudly in this Life rely. 

IL 
Is not the Learning which we Knowledge dSit 

-dux own but by Opinion and in part ! 
Kot made intirely certain, nor to all s 
Aad is not Knowledge but disputed Art ^ 

III. 
And' tho* a bad, yet 'tis a forward Gdides 
Who, vexing at the (hortnefs of the Day* 
X)oth to o'crtake fwift Time, ftill onward lidc : 
Whilft ftin we follow, and ftill doubt out Way, 

IV. 
X Guide, who cv'ry Step proceeds with Doubt; 
■ ^ho gueflSngly her Progrcfs doth begin j 
And brings us back where firft fhe led us out 
To meet dark Midnight at our rcftlcfs Iniu 

V. 
It is a Plummet to fo (hort a Line, 

As founds no deeper then the Sounder's Eyes, 
The People's Meteor which not long can fluA^p 
Noz fax above, the middle Rcgioa xifc, 
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VI. 

This Spy from Schools g«ts ill- Intelligence $ 
Wheie Art impdfing Rtiles, o graydy ens. 

She fteals to Nature's Clofct, nod from thence 
Brings nought but undecypheiM Chaiafters. 

VJL 
Che.doth, Uke/nWMi's l«ft,Dircov*rers, boaft 

Of adding to old MapS) tho* ihe has been. 
But failing by.fome clear andjopen Coaft, 

Where ail is woody, wild, and dark within. 

VIII, 

FaUe Leaxning waaders upward more ajid morCy 
Knowledge (for fuch there is in fome de^ee) 

Still vainly, like the Eagle, loves to foat, 
Tho' it can never to the kigheft. fee. 

IX. 

For ficoisMift doth 4>oufKi the Sj^dts £g3it [lav) 
As Clouds (which make Earths arched E.oof ieem 

Keftrain the Bodies Eyesj and Hill when Light 
Grows dearer upward. Heaven aivft big^^w. 

X. 

And as good Meoiwhofe Minds towasils Godhead ri(e. 
Take Heavens height higher than they ean eifieis 3 

So from (har height they lower things: ^efpiie» 
And oft contra^ Earth's littlenels to Ids. 

XL 
Of this foibidden Fioit, fince we but gaio; - - 

A tafte, by which we only hungry gtoirs 
We meerly toil to find out Studies vain $ 

And trtift to Schools for what they camiM Insw, 

XII. 
If Knowlc4ge be the Coin of Souls, 'tis fee 

Above the Standard of each commotn' Ktiga: > 
And, like a Medal of God's Cabinet, 

Is fcldom ihewn, and foon put vp tgiin^ 
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XIII. 

Fox tho* io-onebleft A$c much (way it bears* 
Yet to the acxt it oft becomes uakaowns 

UnleCs like long hid Medals it gppeais 
In CouatcrfeitS) aiMi for Deceit be fliowiu 

XIV. 

If HeftTVi with Kmovledf e 4id fome one indue 

With more than theX^perience of the]>ead$ 
To tejLCh the Living moie than Life e'er knoff 

In Schools, where all Succ^iBon may be bcod. 

XV. 

Then (as in Couits, meer Strangers bafhfiilly 
At fiift their w^lk towards private Doors begin $ 

Bat bolder grow when thofe they open fpy. 
And being encer'd beckon, others ini) 

XVL 
jSo to ^r ftodioua Cell (which would appeif 

Like Macule's privy- Lodgings) my AisUrefs - 
I fizft by ilcalth would m^e» but entciag there 

Iflioiikigrow bold, and give to all Acceff. 

XVIL 
T[h^ to her it cict.Nurfery would proceed $ 

^Vad thsiur bfing the -Workij- to iudge how (he 
lirftyCtfufcf x 4fld Times Inf^icy 4iid breed, ; 

For Knowledge ibould, fioce good, to aU be£tee. 

xvin. 

Jf^l^HMpIedige muft>.as.£vil, hidden lie, 
Then we^ its Obieft^ Nature, feem to blaoles 

And wJhilft we banifh Knowledge, as a Spy, 
We but hide Hatucetaa we com Shame> 

XIX. 
For if our Objeft* KaCiHce, be conwA, * 
' BaVd JKttdvledge then a free Speaatox is, 
And^not a %y,.£ace' Spies- we fcatceifiirpeft 
. Ox feai^ :btt nhfiECth^u Ob^s are; aniidk 
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XX. 

In gatheriflg Knowledge from the Sacred Tfee» 
I would not (hfttch in hafte the Fruit below ; 

But rather climb, like tho(e who curious be. 
And boldly cafte, that which docs higheft grow.' 

XXI. 

For Knowledge would her fioCptSt take in height $ 
'Tis God's lov'd £4;/er, bred by him to fly, 

Tho' with weak Eyes, ftill upward at the Light, 
And may fbac flioit, but cannot (bar too high. 

XXII. 
Tho' Life, fince finite, has no ill Ezcn(e ^t 

For being but in finite Objefts leam'd, 
Tet fure.the Soul was made for little ale, 

Unlefs it be in infinites concerned. 

XXIII. rtMlnds 

Speak then fuch things of Heaven (fince ftadioui 

Seem traraird Souls, and yours prepares to go) 
As mine may wiih the Journey, when it finds 

That yours doth Heaven,her Native Country »ka0W| 

XXIV. 

Tell, if you found your Faith, e*er you it ibughtl 
Or could it (pring e'er Keafon was kdl blown) 

Or could it learn, 'till by your Keafon taught. 
To know it felf, ox be by others known T 

XXV. 

Where Men have feveral Faiths, to find the tiiM 
We only can the aid of Reafon ufc ; 

*Tis Reafon ihews us which we (hould clchew 
When by Comparifbn we lear» to chu(e. 

XXVI. 

But the' we there on Reafon muft xelf 
Where Men to feveral Faiths theix Minds diifofe 

Tet, aftet Reafons choice, the Schools arc (bj 
To let it judge the very Faith it chofi^ 

HtiP 
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XXVM. 

Howe*eij 'tis caU'd to conftiue the Rccexds 
Of Faith's daik Charter, wrapt in Sacred Wiit i 

And is the only Judge even of thofe Words 
By which Fai(h claims that SLcafon (hould fubmit. 

XXVIM. 

Since Holy Text bids Faith to comprehend 
Such Myfieries as Nature may fufpcfV, 

And Faith muft Keafon, as her Guide, attend, 
l^etftihe miftake what Scxiptuie doth dixeft. 

- XXIX. 

Since from the Soul's far Country, Heaven, God (ent 
His Law (an Embafly to few reveal'd) 

Which did thofe good G^aditions repreient 
X>£ ooc Eternal Peace, e'^x it was (eal'd. 

XXX. 
Since to remote Ambafladors arc given 

Interpccters, when they with Kings confSei : 
Since to that Law, God's Embaify from Heaven, 

Our Kealbn feivcs as an Interpieter } 

XXXL 

Since juftly Clients pay that Judge an awe. 
Who Lav's loft Senfe interprets and xeftores i 

(Tet Judges are no more above the Law 
Then Txochmen ace above AmbaiTadots,) 

XXXIL 
Since Heaibn, as a Judge, the Tryal hath 

Of 4itf^ttng Faiths, by adverfe Fens perplexti 
Why i^ noc&eafon xeckon'd above Faith. 

Tho* not above hei Law, the Sacied Text / 

XXXUI. 
If Heafbn have (nch worth, why (hould ihe ftill 

Attend below, whilft Faith doth upwatd climb ! 
Ttt common Faith (eems but unftudy'd Wilis 

And Reafoa calls unftady'd Will a Ciime. 

T»i* VL O 
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XXXIV. 

SltTC Heafoay even at home in TtiCon lies{ 
And by Religion is fb watch'd, and aw*d» 

That tho* the Fti(bn Windows, both her Eyet, 
Stand opeoy yet ilie fcarce dares look abroad* 

XXXV. 

Faith thinks, that Reafon is her adrerfe Spy; 

Tet Reafon is, thro' doubtful ways, her Guide; 
But like a Scout, brought in from th* Enemy, 

Maft> when fhe guide s her, bound, and guarded ride. 

XXXVI. 
Or if by Faith, not as her Judge difdaini'd, 

Nor, as her Guide, fu(peded, but is fbnnd 
In every Sentence jufl to the arraign* d. 

And guides her right, unguarded and luiboufld: 

XXXVII. 
Why then (hould fnch a Judge be fiill 4enyM 

T* examine ((iace Faith's Claims ftiU publickare) 
Her fectet Pleas i Or, why fhould {vtch a Guide 

Be hinder'd, where Faith goes, to go as far ? 

XXXVIII. 
And yet as one, bred humbly, who would (how 

His Monarch's Palace to a Stranger, goes 
But to the Gates ; as if to let him know 

Where fo much Greatnefs dwells, not what it docs; 

XXXIX. 

Whilft ftrait the Stranger enters uadeayM, 
As one whofe Breeding has much bolder been; 

So Reafon, tho* fhe were at firft Faith's Guide 
ToHeav'n, yet waits without, when Faith goes in*' 

XL. 
But tho*, at Court, bold Strangers enter, where 

The way is to their bafhful Guide forbid ; 
T«t he, when they come back, is apt to hear 

And ask them, what theKtBgthca Wit^iW 
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XLI. 
And ro» tho' Reafon (which is Faith's &A Guide 

To God) is fiopt where Faith has eatiaace fiee> 
As Matnie's Sttangei s tho* 'tis then deny'4 

To-SLeafon, as of Nataie's Family » 

XLII. 
7et ftxait, when from her Viiion and her Trance 
Faith does return, then Reafon quits that awe, 
£njoin'd when Friefts impos'd our Ignorance j 
. And asks, how much (he of the Godhead faw ? 

XLIII. 
But as a prudent Monarch feems alone, 

R.etit'd, as if conceal' d even to his Court i 
To Subjeds more in Fow'r than Petfon known ; 

At diflance fought, and found but by Report i 

XLIV. 
So God hath vail'd his Fow'r with Myfteries . 

Even to his Court in Heaven s and Faith comes 
Kot prying with a Stranger's curious Eyes, [there. 

But like a plain implicit Worfliipper. 

XLV. 
Jet ts Court-Strangers, getting fome Accefs, 

Are apt to tell at home, more than they £kw', 
Tho' then their Pencil draws Court-greatn^fs icfs. 

Than that which Truth, at neaxei view could draw : 

XLVI. 
$0 Faith (who is even taught an Ignorance i 

Foi flic by Knowledge quits her Dignity) 
2>oef leiTen God-head, which fiie would advance, 
3j telling more of God than (he can fee. 

XLVIL 
Out Souls but like unhappy Strangers come [Coaft s 
FromHeav'n, their Country, to this World's bad 
They Land, then ftrait are backward bound fot home 3 
,: AAd nuoy asc Ia Stouns of FaHIoa loft ! 

O z 
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XLVHI. 

They long vkh Dflogei fail tht& Life's vext^dfi 
In Bodies, as in YeHels full of Leaks } 

Walking in Vcifts, their narrow Galleries i 
Shonci than walks of Seamen on their De^ 

XLIX. 
Atr*s Card is by their Pilot, Faith, lefus'd } 

Her Coorfe by gue(s (be ever forward bears ; 
Kcafon hcr-Hudder i8,-but never ns'ds 

Becanie towaidsHeaven (he ne*ex wlthReafon fiecis. 

L. 

For as a Pilot, fure of fair Trade-Winds, 
The Helm in all the Voyage never hands. 

But ties it up, fe Keafon's Helm flie binds. 
And boldly dofe for Hearen's (afe Harbour fiao& 

LL 
In Realbn's place. Tradition doth her lead; 

And that prcfnmptuons Antiquary makes 
Strong Laws of weak Opinions of the Dead, 

And what was common Coin, for Medals taket. 

LIL 

Tradition ! Times (ufpefted Regifier ! 

Too oft Religion at her Tryal fails ! 
Infiead of Knowledge, teacheth her to- err; 

And wears out Troth's beft Stories into Tties* 

Lin. 

O why hath (iich a Guide Faith's Progrefi laid? 

Or can our Faith, ill guided, guide us well ^ 
Or had ihc not Tradition'^ Mapps fiirrey^d. 

How could flie aim to (hew us Heav'n aiidNell? 

LIV. 
If Faith with Reafon never doth advke; 

Nor yet Tradition leads her, flie is then 
From Heaver, infpir'd, and fecretly grows wife 

Above the Schools, wc know not howt box mhau 
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LV. 

IFox <oiild we know how Faith's bold Txuft is wvought^ 
What ait thofe Vifions we in ileep difcero ; 

^knd when by Heavens ihort Whifpefs we are taught 
More than the watchful Schools could evei learn j 

LVI. 

Then (eon Faith's Ignorance, which now doth (eem 

A ferious Wonder to f hilofbphy, 
^ould fall from Value to a low Eflcem, 

And nor a Wonder nor a Virtue be. 

LVII. 

But tho' we cannot guefs the manner how 

Grace fird is fccretly in fmall Seeds Town ; 
7et Fruit, tho* Seed lies hid, in view doth grow; 

And Faith, the Fzuit of Grace,maft needs be known. 

LVI II. 
Faith lights us thro' the dark to D«ity j ' 

Whilft, without light, we witnefs that ihe (hows 
More God than in his Works our Eyes Ciin fee , 

Tho' hone but by thofe Works the Godhead knows. 

LIX. 

If you have Faith, then you we moft adore ; 

Since Faith does rather feem infpir'd than caught | 
i^nd Men infpir'd have of the Godhead more 

Than Nature ever found, or Keafon (ought. 

LX. 
To yon whom Infpiration Sanftifiel^ 

I cokne with Doubts, the Mind's de£c£t of Light, 
AA.to Apoftles fome, with darkned Eyes, 

Caope to receive by Miracle their Sight. 

LXL 

And when I thus prefume, you ate with more 
Than Nature's publick Wealth by Faith indu'd, 

Ot think you (hould reveal your fecret Store i 
You cannot judge my bold Opinion xude. 

O i 
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LZII. 
£?en Talth (not proving what it would aflure) 

But bbid Opinion feems to Reafbns view $ 
And fince the Blind bioaght Faith to help thdx Cwt, 

I bring Opinion, Keafon's Faith, to 7011.- 

LXIII. 
We, for their Knowledge, Men 1nfpii*d adore; -' 

Not for thofe Truths they hide, bnt tho(c thej (tmw ) 
And vulgar Reiifon finds, that none knows more 

Than that which he can make another know, 

LXIV. 
Then tell me firft, if Nature mnft forbear 

To ask, why ftiil (he mnft remain in Doubt } 
A Daiknefs which does much like Hell appear* 

Where all may enter in, bnt none get ont. 

LXV. 
Thus we at once are bidden and forbid 3 

Charg*d to make God the Objed of the Mind} 
Then hindcr'd from it, fince he is (b hid*. 

As we but (eek that which we cannot find, 

LXVI. 
Our glim'ring Knowledge, like the wandrtng Light 

In Fenns, doth to Incertalnties direft 
The weary Progrefs of our ufelels fight} 

And only makes us able to fufpcft. 

LXVII. 
Or if inquiring Minds are not kept iot 

But by fomefew, whom Schools to Powetadvittce, 
Who, fince themfelves fee Ihort, would make icSiB* 

When others look beyond their Ignoxaaflt| 

LXVIII. 

If, as God's Students, we have leave to leaift 
His Truths, why doth his Text oft need debate! 

Why, as thro' Mids, rauft we his Laws difcern } 
$tncc Laws fcem Snares, when they axe iatcicatc 
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LXIX. 
They who believe Man's Keafoa u too fcanr. 

And that it doth the Wax of Wilteis caufe j 
Infex that God's great Works proportion want. 

Who taught our &earon,and did write thofe Laws. 

LXX. 
His Text, the Soul's Hecord, appears to Tome 

(Tho* thence our Souls hpld their Inheritance) 
Obfcure by growing old, and feems to come, ■ 

Not by Coniignment to us, but by Chance. 

LXXI. 
Xaw (which is Reafon made Authority} 

Allows Confignment to be good and cleat, 
Kot when, like this, it does in Copies lie. 

But ni the known Original appear 

LXXII. 
Could this Record be too authentitk made } 

Or why, when God was faihion'd to out Bycfy 
And very Forms of human Laws obey'd. 

Did he not fign it but by Deputies } 

LXXIII. 

Or why, when he was Man, did he not deign 
Wholly to write this Text with his own Hand ^ 

Ot why (as if all written Rolls were vain) 
Did he ne'er write but once, and but in Sand^ 

LXXIV. 
Tell me, why Heav'n at firft did fufifer Sin! 

Lectio j Seed grow which it had never Town } 
Why, when the Soul's fiift Fever did begin, 

Was it not cux'd, which now a Plague is grown ) 

LXXV. 
Why did not Heav'ns prevention Sin reftrain i 

Or is not Pow'rs Fermilfion a Confent i 
Which is in Kings as much as to ordain $ 
And Ills oxdain'd axe free from Funifhment, 

O4 
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LXXVI. 

And fiaee no Crime could be e*cr Laws wereAram'ct^ 
Laws dearly taught us Irorw to know Offence i 

Had Laws not been, we never had been blamMj 
For not to know we Sin, is Inqocence. 

LXXVIL 
Sin*s Childhood was net ftarv'd, but rather mote 

Th^n iinely fed; fo fweetwere Pleaftires made 
That noutiibt h : For fweet is Luft of Bow-*r, 

And fweeccr. Beauty, which hath Power -tteitrayM 

LXXVm. 

Sin, which at fiillcft giowth is childifii fiill, 
Would, but for Pleafure's company, decay; 

As fickly Children thrive that have theii Will; ' 
But quickly languiih being kept from flay. 

LXXIX. 
Since onfy Pleaftire breeds Sins appetite; 

Which ftill by pleafant Objedls is inftia'd*; 
Since 'tis provok'd to what it doth commit ; 

And Ills provokM may plead to be excus*d ; 

LXXX. 

Why (hould our Sins, which not a Moment laft» 

(For, to Eternity compar*d, extent 
Of Life, is, e'er we name it, ftopt and paft) 

Receive a Doom of endlefs Punilhment i 

LXXXL . 
If Souls to Hell's raft Prifon never come 

Committed for their Crimes, but deftxa*d be» • 
Like Behdmen born, whofe Prifon is their Home» 

And long e'er they were bound, could not i>e free ; 

LXXXIL 
Then hard is Deftiny's dark Law; whoft Text 
We are forbid to read, yet muft obey ; 
H Reaibn with her ufeleG Eyes is vcj^, 

h ftrive to guide hex where they fee bo way. 
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LXXXIII. 
Doth it oiu Keafons Mutinies appea(e, 

TO fay, the Potter may his own Clay mould 
To ev'ry u(e, oi in what fhape he pleaK, 

At firft not counfcl'd, noi at laft contioul'd? 

LXXXIV. 
Pow*rs Hand can neither cade be nor ftri^ 

Tolifelefs Clay, which Eafe nor Torment knoWs) 
And where it cannot Favour nOr AfHid, 

It neither Juftice nor Injuftice (howt. . 

LXXXV. 
Bnt Souls have Life, and Life eternal too ; 

Therefore if doom'd before they can offend. 
It feems to (hew what heav'nly Power can do, 

Sut does not in that Deed that Pow*x conuncndtf 

LXXXVL 
That we are deftin'd after Death to more 
- Than Reafon thinks due Punifhment foe Sins ; ■ 
Seems polfible, becaufe in Life, before 
We know to Sini our Funifiiment begins. 

LXXXVIL 
Why elfe do Infants with inceffant Cries 

Complain of fecret Harm as foon as born! 
Or why are they, in Cities Deftinies, 

So oft by War from lavilht Mothea torn t 

LXXXVIU. 
Doth not Belief of being deftin'd draw 

Our Reafon to Prefumption or Defpaix f 
If Deftiny be not, like human Law, 
To be repeal'd, what is the ufe of Fiayec? 

LXXXIX. 
Why even to all was Pray'r enjoinM > Since thoft 
Whom God (whofe Will ne'er alters) did eie^ 
Axe fuxe of Heaven 3 and when we Pray, it ihows 
That wc hif Ccttaioty of will fufpe^ 

05 
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Thofe who to lading Datknefs deftinM were» 
Tho* foon as bom they pray, yet pray too late: 

Avoidlefs Ills we to so purpofe fear; 
And none, when Fear is paft, will Supplicate. 



^e C H R I s T 1 A nV Reply to the 
Philosopher. 

By thifAtniHtrnd. 

THE Good in Giaves as hearenly Seed are (own \ 
And at theSaints fiift Spiing,the General Doom, 
Will rife, not by Degrees, bnt folly blown 5 
When all the Angels to theix Haiveft come. 

11. 
Cannot Almighty Hearen (dnce Ploweis ^ch pafs 

Thaw'd thro' a Still, and there melt mingled too, 
Are rais'd difiinft in a poor Chymift's Glais) 

Do more in Graves than Men in Lymbecks do} 

III. 
God bred the Arts, to make ns more belie7e 

(By fccking Nature's cover'd Myfteries) 
His darker Works, that Faith may thence concelrc 

He can do more than what our ILeafon fees. 

IV. 
O Coward Fauh ! Religion's trembling Guide! 

Whom even the dim-ey'd Arts muft lead to fee 
What Nature only from our Sloth does hide, 

Caufes remote, which Faith's dark Dangers be. 

V. 

Kellgion, e'er impos'd, fhould firft be taught s 
Kot feem to dull Obedience ready lay'd. 

Then (wallowed ftrait for Eafe, but long be fbaght; 
And be by ^eafon cOttofcU'd, tho' not fway'd^ 
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VI. 
Gdi'hU enough to Human Kind dHclosM^ 

Ooi flellily Garments he a while receiv'd. 
And walk*d as if the Godhead were depos'd|i 

Tct could be then but by a few believ'd. 

VII. 
The Ftithle{s fev>s will this at Doom confe(st 

Who. did (ufpeft him fox his low Difguile : 
Bm, if he could have made his Viitue lefs. 

He had been more familiar to their Eyes. 

VIII. 
Fiail Life ! in which thro' Mifts of human Breath, 
We nope for Truth, and make our Progre(s flowi 
•Bectnie, by Falfion blinded, 'till by Death, 
Oiu Paflions ending, we begin to know. 

IX. 
O xe?*fend peath ! whofe Looks can foon advife 

Even fcornfiil Youth j whilft Friefts their Do^hine 
Tet mocks ns too ; for he does make us wife, [wifie, 
When by his coming our Affairs are paft. 

X. 

O harmlefs Death! whom dill the valiant Brave, 
The Wife expeft, the Sorrowful invite, 

And all the good Embrace, who know the Grave, 
A ihott dark FaiTage to eternal Light. 

jfn Imitation of Uxor vade foras. In 
Mart. L. ii. Ep. lOf. 



By Captain H- 



SWect Spoufe, you muft prefently troop and be gon^ 
Or fairly fubmit to your betters ; 
Unleis for the Faults that are pail, you atone, 
1 moft kaock off my Conjugal-Fcttexs, 
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u. 

when at Night I am paying the Tiibnte of Lo?C| 

You know well enough what^s my meaning, 
You fcoin to alfift my Devotion, ot move. 
As i^ll the while you weie dreaming. 

III. 
At Cxibbage and Put, and Ail Feuis I have (cea 

A Foitei more Paflion czpieffing, 
Than thou, wicked K^«> in the xaptnious Scenes 
And the heighth of the amorous Bleffing. 

IV. 
Then fay I to my felf, is my Wife made of Stoae, 

Or does the old Serpent poflefs her; 
Better Motion and Vigour by far might be fiiown 
By dull SpouTe of a. Ocrmm Piofeflbr. 

y. 

So Kjfi take Advice, and reform in good time. 

And while Tm performing my Duty,. 
Come in far your Club, and repent of the Ctime 

Of paying all Scores with your Beauty. 

VL 
All Day t^ou- may*^ft Cant, and look g aveasa Niifl» 

And run after Burgefs the furly \ 
Or fee that the Family Bufinefs be done. 

And chide all thy Servants demurely. 

VII. 
But when you're in Bed with your Mafier and Kijig» 

That Tales out of School ne'er does trumpet, 
Move, wriggle, heave, pant, clip round like a BisCi 

to ibQtr, be as lewd as a Strumpet. 
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THE 

CAMPA IG N, 

A 

P O E M. 

^ H I L E Ciowdi of lAHcet Toiu De- 
ll fent piodaim, 
I rioud ID tkeu tliunbu ta tataVi 
I loDt Name ; 

I While Empccois to Tou conunfl 

II tbeii Caufe, 

Jtnd jura's Pciifes crown the vafl AppUuTci 
Accept, Great Leader, what the MuTe lecices. 
That ia ambitious Veife attempts joni Fighlf, 
Fii'dindtianrpoited with a Theme fo new: 
Ten Thoufaad Wocdeis op'niEg to my View 
Shine forth at ooce; Sieges and StoritM appear, ' 
And Wats and Conqaefls filJ th" Impoitanl Teaj, 
Kiveis of Blood 1 fee, and HiUs ef Statu, 
An Iliad tifing out of One Campaiga, 

The Haughty Gdul beheld, with low'ring Tiidc,' 
Hia ancient Boundi eilarg'd on tv'jy Side, 
phm't lofiy Barriers weic (iibdu'd. 
And in the midfi of iiis wide Emplte flood, 
^•/fDiVt Slates, tbeVifiot to lefttaia, 
Oppos'd their ^Ifis and ^fftanimi in vain, 
Noi foniid themfelves, with fttength of Kocki im- 
Bchind their EveiUfting Kills fecur'd; [anit'd) 

The rifing D^nut* its long Race began, 
Aii4 half UiCoufTetht*' the newCoo^ucA* luj 
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Amiz*d and anxious for her Sov*raign*s Fates> * 
CermnnU tiembled thio* a hundred States -, 
Great Lffld himfelf was feiz'd with Fear, 
He gaz'd around, but faw no Succour near* 
He gaz*d, and half abandon*d to Defpaix, 
His Hopes on Heav'n, and Confidence in Ffay'r. 

To Briuin*9 Queen the Nations turn theix Eyes, 
On Her Kefolves the Weftern World relies. 
Confiding ftill, amidft its dite Alarms, 
In «^ff»4's Councils, and in ChurchUts Arms : 
Thrice Happy Briuin^ from the Kingdoms tent» 
To fit the Guardian of the Continent ! 
That fees her Bravcft Son advanc'd (b high» 
4iid flourifhing fo near her Prince's Eye 5 
Thy Favorites grow not up by Forttuic*s (^oxt. 
Or from the Crimes, or Follies of a Court % 
On the firm Bafis of Dcfert they rife, 
From long try*d Faith, and Friendihip's Holy Ties: 
Their Sov'raign*s wcll-difiingui(h'd Smiles they ihare« 
Her Ornaments in Peace, her Strength in War : 
The Nation thanks them with a Fublick Voice, 
By Skow'rs ofBlellings Heav'n approves their Choice; 
Envy it felf is dumb, in Wonder loft. 
And Faftions ftrive who ihall applaud 'em moft* 

Soon as foft Vernal Breezes warm the Sky, 
Brkitnnia's Colours in the Zephyrs fly ; 
Her Chief already has his March begun, 
Crofiing the Provinces Himfclf had won, 
'Till the Mofelle^ appearing from afar, 
Retards the Frogrefs of the Moving Wax: 
Delightful Stream, had Nature bid her Fall 
In diftant Climes, far from the perjur'd Gdul ^ 
But now a Purchafe to the Sword (he lyes. 
Her Harvcfls for uncertain Owners rife. 
Each Vineyard doubtful of its Matter grows. 
And to the Vigor's Bowl each Vintage flows : 
The difcontented Shades of flaughtei'd Hofts, 

That waadei*d on hex BankS| hex Acxgct Gkoftt 
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Hop^'dy when they faw Brit Ann ia*s Arms appear. 
The Vengeance due to their great Deaths was near. 

Our God-like Leader, ere the Stream he paft, 
"The mighty Scheme of all his Labours caft, 
forming the Wond'rous Year within his Thought; 
His Bo{bm glowM with Battels yet unfought : 
"The long laborious March he firft furveys» 
And! joins the diilant Danube to the Maefe, 
Between whofe Floods fuch pathleis Fbre£ts gtow» 
Such Mountains rife, Co many Rivers flow , 
The Toil: looks lovely in the Heroe's Eyes, 
And Danger ferves but to enhance the Prize. 

Big with the Fate of Europe, he renews 
His dreadful CourCe, and the proud Foe purTues. 
Infeded by the burning Scorpion's Heat, 
The fiiltry Gales round his chaf*d Temples beat, 
'Till on the Borders of the MMne he finds 
Defenfive ShadcRrs, and refrcfliing Winds : 
Our Britifb Youth, with in- born Freedom bold> 
Unnomber'd Scenes of Servitude behold. 
Nations of Slaves, with TyranSy^oebas'd, 
(Their Maker's Image more than half defaced) 
Hourly inftrudted, as they urge their Toil, 
To prize their Queen, and love their Native Soil. 

Still to the rifing Sun they take their Way 
Throngh Clouds of Duft, and gain upon the Day* 
When now the Neckar on its friendly Goad 
With cooling Streams revives the fainting Hoft» 
That chcarfully its Labours paft forgets. 
The Midnight Watches, and the Nooa^day Heats. 

O'er proftrate Towns and Palaces they pafs,^ 
(How cover*d o'er with Weeds, and hid in Grais) 
Breathing Revenge s whilft Anger andDifdain 
^irc-cv*ry Bread, and boil in ev'ry Vein: 
Here (hattet*d Walls, like broken Rocks, from far 
Kifc up in hideous Views, the Guilt of War» 
Wkilft here the Vine o*er HUls of Ruin climbs, 
XadufttiOtts to coaceal great Bntr^^n^t Crimes* 
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At length the Fame of England's Heioe dcew> 
Mtigenia to the glorious Inter view s 
Great Souls by Inftin(l to each other torn. 
Demand Alliance, and in Fricndihip burn $ 
A Hidden Friendihip, while with ftxetch'd out Rays 
They meet each other, mingling Blaze with Blaze* 
Poliih'd in Courts, and harden'd in the Field» 
RcnownM for Conqueft, and in Council skill' 4» 
Their Courage dwells not in a troubled Flood 
Of mounting Spirits, and fermenting Blood j 
Lodg*d in the Soul, with Virtue over-rul'd, 
Inflam'd by Reafon, and by Reafon cool'd. 
In Hours of Peace content to be unknowa, 
And only in the Field of Battel fhown .* 
To Souls like thefe, in mutual Friendihip joln'd, 
Heav'n dates entruft the Caufe of Human kind. 

Britdnnia^s graceful Sons appear in Arms, 
Her Harras'd Troops the Heroc's Fiffence warmSy 
Whilft the high Hills and Rivers all around 
With thund*rii]g Peals oi Britip) Shouts rcfound : 
Doubling their SfffUhey March with fiefli Delight^ 
£ager for Glory, and require the Fight. 
So the ftanch Hound the trembling Deer purfoes* 
And (inells his Footfleps in the tainted Dews, 
The tedious Track unraveling by degrees: 
But when the Scent comes warm in ev'ry Breeze> 
7ix*d at the near Approach, he ihoots away 
On his full Stretch, and bears upon his Prey. 

The March concludes, the various Realms axe ptft, 
Th* Immortal SchelUnberg appears at laft : 
Like Hills th* a(piring Ramparts ri(e on high* 
Like Vallies at their Feet the Trenches lyes 
Batt'ties on Batt'ries guard each fatal Pals, 
Threat'ning Deftru^ion j Rows of hollow Bralst 
Tube behind Tube, the dreadful Entrance keep, 
Whilft in their Wombs Ten Thoufand Thunders flcep: 
Gxeat Cbwrchill o^nSi charmed with the glorioosfighc« 
His Muck o'ez-paid by (uch a pioinis'd Fight. 
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The Weftem Sun now fiiot a feeble Ray, 
And faintly fcattei'd the Kemains of Day, 
Sv'nuig appioflch*d j but oh what Hofts of Foes 
\^exe never to behold that Ev'ning clofe ! 
7hick*ning their Ranks, and wedg*d in firm Array, 
The clofe compared Britons win their Way ; 
In vain the Cannon their throng' d War defac'd 
WithTra£^s of Death, and laid the Battel waftes 
Still preffing forward to the Fight, they broke 
Thro' Flames of Sulphur, and a Night of Smoke» 
*Till flaughter'd Legions fill'd the Trench below* 
And bore their fierce Avengers to the Foe. 

High on the Works the mingling Hofis engage; 
The Battel kindled into Tenfold Kage 
With Show'rs of Bullets and with Storms of Fire 
Bntns in fiilJ Fury, Heaps on Heaps expire. 
Nations with Nations mix' 4 confus'dly die. 
And loft in one promifcuous Carnage lye. 

How many gen'rous Britons meet their Doom, 
New to the Field, and Heroes in the Bloom ! 
Th' Illoftrious Tombs, that left their Native Shote 
To March where Britons never march'd befoce 
(O Fatal Love of Fame !' O Glorious Heat 
Only Deftruftive to the Brave and Great !) 
Aftet fiich Toils o'crcome, fuch Dangers paft, 
Stietch'd on Bavarian Ramparts breathe their laft* 
But hold, my Mufe, may no Complaints appear* 
Nor blot the Day with an ungrateful Tear : 
While Marlbro lives, 'BritanniM*s Stars difpenfe 
A fxiendiy Light, and (hine in Innocence. 
Flanging thro* Seas of Blood his fiery Steed 
Where-e'er his Friends retire, or Foes fucceed; 
Thofe he fupports, thefe drives to fudden Flight, 
And turns the various Fortune of the Fight. 

Forbear, Great Mao, Renown'd in Amu, foibeax 
To brave the thickeft Terrors of the War, 
Not hazard thus, confus'd in Crowds of Foec, 
MriuumWi Safety, and the World's Repofci 
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Let Nations anxioas fbr thy Life abate 
This Scorn of Danger, and Contempt of Fate ; 
Tboa li?*ft- not for thy felf s thy Queen dcmaadi 
Conqueft and Peace from thy Viftorioas Hands } '- 
Xingdoms and Empires in thy Fortune join, [ 

And Enr9pe*% Dediny depends on Thine. 

At length the long-dilpuied Fafs they gain, 
Sy crouded Armies foftify*d in vain \ 
The War breaks in, the fierce 'Bavaridns yield. 
And fee their Caixip with Briti/b Legions fiird» 
So 'Belgidn Mounds bear on their ffiatrer'd Sides 
The Sea's whole weight, encreas'd with fwellingTidOi 
But if rherufhing Wave a FalTage finds, 
Enrag'd by watry Moons, and warring Winds, 
The trembling Feafant (tts his Country round 
Cover'd with Tempefts, and in Oceans drown'd. 

The few (iirviving Foes diiperft in Flight, 
(Refufe of Swords, and Gleanings of a Fight) 
In ev*ry ruffling Wind the Vidor hear. 
And MarlLro*s Form in ev*ry Shadow fear, 
*Till the dark Cope of Night with kind Embrace 
Befriends the Rout, and covers their Difgrace. 

To Domraivert, with unrefifted Force, 
The gay Vi£iorious Army bends its Courle ; 
The Growth^ of Meadows, and the Pride of Fteldfy 
iVhatever Spoils Bdvaria*s Summer yields, 
(The Ddn$§b€*s great Incrcafe) 'BriunnU (hares» 
The Food of Armies, and Support of Wars: 
With Magazines of Death, deftrudive Balls, 
And Cannons doom'd to batter LAnJUWi Wallsi 
The Vidior finds each hidden Cavern ftor'd. 
And turns their Fury on their Guilty Lord. 

Deluded Prince! how is thy Greatnefs croft t 
And all the gaudy Dieam of Empire loft. 
That proudly ^ti thee on a fancy*d Throne, 
And made imaginary Realms thy own ! 
Thy Troops, that now behind the DtMttkt join. 
Shall ftionly feck fox Shelter from the 
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Mot find .k theie: Surrounded with Alarms* 
Thou hop*ft th* Adlllance ofthc^GalUc Arms; 
The Kiallic Arms in Safety ihAli advance, 
And croud thy Standards with the Pow'r of Frdnee, 
While to exalt thy Doom* th* alpiring Gaul 
Shares thy Deftruftion, and adorns thy Fall. 

Unbounded Courage and Companion join'd, 
Temp*ring each other in the Vigor's Mind, 
Alternately proclaim him Good and Great, 
And make the Heioe and the Man compleat. 
Long did he drive th' obdurate Foe to gain 
By protfei*d Grace, but long heftiovein vain; 
'Till fii'd «;t length he thinks it vain to fpaie 
His riiiag Wrath, and gives a J^oofe to War. 
In Vengeance rous'd the Soldier fills his Hand 
With Swotd and Fire, and lavages the Landt 
A Thoufand Villages to Aflies turns. 
In ciackliag Flames a Thoufand Haivefts burns i 
To the thick Woods the woolly Flocks retteat. 
And mixt with bellowing Herds confns'dly bleat ; 
Thotc tiembling Lords the common Shade partaket 
And Ccies of Infants found in every Brake: 
The lift*ning Soldier fizt in Sorrow ftairds, 
Loth to Obey his Leader's juft Commands; 
The Leader grieves, by gen*rous Pity fway*d. 
To (eehisjuft Commands fowell obey'd. 

But now the Trumpet terrible from fat 
In (hiillei Clangors animates the War, 
Confed'rate Drums in fullet Confort Beat, 
And-ecchoing Hills the loud Alarm repeat: 
Cdiliifi proud Standards, to Bavaua^s join*d. 
Unfurl their gilded LiUics in the Wind j 
The daring Prince his blafted Hopes renews. 
And whiiR che thick embattled Hoft he views 
Sttetcht out iu deep Array, and dreadful Length* 
His Heart dilates, and glories in his Strength. ^ 

The fatal Day its mighty Courfe began, 
Thtt the gxiev'd Woild had long defit*d in vain: 
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Tne vldnrs Skour:; ana i^ing Groans coniaiiadt 
The 4re4iirii Borft cf Cannon rend ue Skici, 
And iVi "ie Thunder cf the Bare! rife, 
*TvK rti'.n ^rs-ic j/4r.5^j's mighzr Son! v» ptOf*^ 
Tr.*ty i.'. ::.e Shcck ct Charging Ko^s unmof'^ 
A.T.Klft Confbilcn. Horror, and Defpa:^, 
Lximin'd a.; tr.t L:9adful Scenes of Wax ; 
In p<E4eefuI TnrMg,\z rhc Field of Dea:h luatfit 
To f^tinrini; S^uadxocs fenc the timelj Aid. 
Ir.^pir'd repuis'd Barr^ions co engage. 
And taugh: the doubtful Band where to tagd 
%n when an Angel hj Divine Command 
With ftfipf Tempefts fluka a ^uikj Lud, 
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?Such as of late o'ei pale Briunnia paft, 
C^alm and Serene he drives the furious Blaft ; 
Andy pieas'd th' Almighty's Orders to perform, 
Hides in the Whirl-wind, and dire^s the Storm. 
But (ee the haughty Houlhold-Ttoops advance! 
The Dread of Europe, and the Pride of France, 
The War's whole Art each private Soldier knows. 
And with a Gen*ral*s Love of Conqueft glows ^ 
Vxoudly he Marches on, and void of Fear 
Laoghs at the ihaking of the Briti/b Spears 
Vain Infolence ! with Native Freedom brave 
The meaaeft Briton fcorns the higheft Slave, 
Contempt and Fury fire their Souls by turns, 
Each Nation's Glory in each Warrior burns, 
Each fights, as in his Arm th* important Day 
And all the Fate of his great Monarch lay t 
A Thonfand glorious Actions, that might claim 
TxiHmphant Laurels, and Immortal Fame, 
Confus'd in Crouds of glorious Anions lye. 
And Troops of Heroes undiftinguifhM dye. 
O D§rmeri how can I behold thy Fate, 
And not the Wonders of thy Youth relate ! 
How can I fee the Gay, the Brave, the Young, 
Fall in the Croud of War, and lye unfung t 
In Joys of Conqueft he reiigns his Breath, 
^▲nd, €lVd with £ngUni*s Glory, fmiles in DeathJ 
The Rout begins, the Gallic Squadrons run, 
Compeird in CrOuds to meet the Fate they (hun, 
Thoufands of fiery Steeds with Wounds transfix'd 
Floating in Gore, with their dead Mafters mizt,' 
Midft Heaps of Spears and Standards driv'n around. 
Lye in the Danube's bloody Whirl-pools drown'd. 
Troops of bold Youths, born on the diftant S§afrf 
Or founding Borders of the Rapid T{hone, 
Or where the Sein her flow'ry Fields divides. 
Ox where the Lm>« through winding Vineyards glides; 
In Heaps the Rolling Billows fweep away. 
And iato Sfjthinn Seat theix bloated Corps convey. 



312 Tie Sixth Part rf 

From BUinLeini*$ Tovr' is the CmU «'icii wild ASd^ 
Eeholds the various Havock of the Eight i 
His waving i: iniicrs, that (b oft had fiood 
Planted in Fie'.!j of Death, auil Scieams of Bloo^ 
So wont th: i;u.ii-cu Enemy to leach*. , 
And iWn T:" Sii-^.h.!; t in thc.Facal3re«ch» , 
Orpi?rcrHic liciu.i Fol*5 iciuptcft Lincsy 

; t'.nnrc i\,<V..: i.' Oh uho can oame 
Ti. ' ,0 of ?..igc: cf Sorrow, and of Shame* 
Tii ;l A..', niixt Tuirult in tliy Bofom fwcli'd! 
Vhen nili choufaw*ft thy Biaveft Tjoops xepdTdi 
Thine Only Son pieic'd with \ Pc4dly 3Voiifl4» 
ChcakM in his Blood, and gafping 90 thcClMBl 
Thy iclf in Bondage by the YiBtoi kept * 
The Chief, the Father, and thje Captive wepr. 
Aji Efigl-Jb Mufe is touch'd with gcn'xoiu VfoCp 
And in th* unhappy Man forgets the Foe. 
Gieatly Diftieft ! thy loud Complainti foibeaz, ■ 
Blame not the Turns of Fate, and Taance of Wait 
Give thy Brave Foes their Due, nor bluA to owoi, 
The fatal Field by fuch great Leaders won. 
The Field whence famM LugenU bore away 
Only the Second Honours of the Day. 

With Floods of Goie that from the VanqniAc ictt 
The Mailhes (Magnate, and the Kivers (well. 
Mountains of Slaiu lye heap*d upon the Grottnd» 
Ot 'midft the Roarings of the Danuhe drovn'di ■ 
Whole Captive Hofts the Conqueror detains 
In painful Bondage, and ingloiioos Chaioss 
£v*n thofe who 'fcape the Fetters and the SwoA 
Kor feek the Fortunes of a happier Lord» 
Their raging King diHionours, to compleat 
Mariifr6*s Great Work, and finifh the Defeat. 

From Memmifi^heii's high Domes* and ^»dm£$ 
The diftant Battel drives th' infulting Gsmh^ [WaUib 
Frce'd by the Terror of the Vidoi's Kame 
The iclcu'd States his great Pxotcftioa claim $ 

WhiiH 
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Whilft Vime th' Apptoackof Iter Deltr'xer wuci, 
And longs to opoi hex obfcquious Gates. 

The Heio's'Bxctft ftill Avells with great Defifw, 
-la er'xy Thosght the tow' ring Genim ihiaei-; 
If to the Foe his diendfiil Coozfe he bends, 
e^ the wide Contiaeot his Hmrch extendi; 
If Sieges in his lab^ing Thoughts ate fbfin*d. 
Camps axe afCmlced, and an Amy iloxm'di 
•If to the Fight his adxve Soul is bent. 
The Fate otEwrft turns on its Event. 
What dllUnt Land, what Region can a£R»d 
An Jkftion worthy his Vidottooi Swoid: 
Where will he nest the flying Gml defeat. 
To make the Scries «f hts Toils con^lett \ 

Where the (wola Tt^imt wliiag with all its Fofoe 
Dindes the Hoftile Nations in its Conxfe, 
¥^ile each contra^ its Bounds, or "wider grows, 
^EaUtg*d ox ftraitea'd as the River flows, 
*On Odiisi^9 Side a mighty Bulwaxk flands. 
That all the wide extended Plain commands: 
Twice, finee the War was kindled, has it tiy'd 
The Viftor's R.age, and twice has chang'd its Sides 
As oft whole Armies, with the Prize o^crjoy'd. 
Hare the long Summer on its Walls employ* d« 
Hfther oux mighty Chief his Arms direfts. 
Hence future Triumphs from the War expefts ^ 
And» tho* the Dog-flar had its Courfc begun^ 
tSades his Arms ftill. nearer to the Suni 
FiXK on ^e glorious Aftion, He forgets 
Thit Change of Seafons, and Increafe of Heats : 
Ml ToUs axe painfiii that can Danger (how. 
Ho CHmes nnioTely, that contain a Foe. 

Tke xoYing G4»/, to his own Bounds refttain'dt 
Lcams to Encamp within his Native Land, 
B«t fbon as the Viftorious Hoft he fpies, 
Ftom Hill to Hill, from Stream to Stream he fliet-fi 
Soch dive Impreifions in his Heart remain 
OiMaHkro't Swoxd, gad Hnkfitt^s £it«l Flatnt 
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In TAin BritMnia?s mighty Chief befets 
Their (haiy Coveits, and obfcuie Retreats; 
TKcy jSy the Conqueror's apprbaching Fame, ' 
That bean the force of Armies in his Name. 

^u/hii^s Yoong Monarch, whole Imperial Sway 
Sceptics and Thxoaes are deftin*d to obey, 
Who(^ boafted Anceftry Co high extends 
That ^ the Bagan Gods his Lineage ends. 
Comes from a-far, in Gratitude to own 
The great Sappojter of ^is Father's Thto&e : 
>Vhat Tides of Glory t6 bis Bo(om ran, 
Clafp'd in th'i Embraces of the God-like Man^ 
How wece-his Eyes with pleafiiig Wonder fi^t 
To fee fach' Fixe with fo much Sweetnefs mixt, 
fSttch cft^c Gteatnefs, fudi a ^racefiil Pott/ 
So turn'd and fini(h*d for the Camp or Cotnt! 
yichiUis thus was form*d with ev'ry 6race» 
And Ni'rt^s ihone but in the fecond Place'; 
Thus the gtesit Father of Almighty T^m^ 
(Divinely fiuihtwith an Immortal Bloom 
That Of'^'»'«**s ^'^grant Breath bcftow»<() 
In all the Charms of his bright Mother glow'd. 

Ti>c Royal Youth by Mar/i/rS^s Pretence charm'd^ 
Taqght by his Counfels, by his Af^ions wum'J,. 
On Ltfititfii* with redcfubled Fury ftUs, ' ' 
Difcharges all his Thunder on its Walls, 
0*er Mines and Caves of Death provokes the Fight, 
And learns to Conquer in the Hero's fight. 

The 'Briti/h Chief, for mighty Toils renownMy 
Increased in Titles, and with Conquefts crbi^n'^ 
To Belgi^ Coafts his tedious Mardi reniews, . 
And the Ipng Windings Of the \hine ptir{iief> 
Clearing* its Borders froni Ufurping Foes, 
And bleft by cefcu'd Nations as he goes. 
Treves fears no more, freed from its dir^ Alanni^ 
.And TtMrkaph feels the Terror of his 'Arrns, 
Seated oa Rocks her pioud Foundations ikii'^f ' 
Whil^ Matlbro pteflea to the bold Attack^ 
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Plants aU hb Bat^'fics» bids^his CainooA &.0tr, t^, 
And' ihovi how Landaii might have fall'fl before; ^ 
Sfiox'd at his^deax Apfc<Mcb>Xjzeit L««tf>ietx8 
Vengeance xeim'd fox his decUniirg Years, 
Forgets his ;-Thiril •£ Univeiikl .SvEf, : i ^: \ 
And fcarce can teach his Subje&s to Obey; 
His Arms he finds on vain Attempts exiip]»y*<i« 
Th* ▲Q;bitipHfuPi9|eftsibrhifir&ace*deftroy'd» > 
The W4^{kj9iE Ages, funk^in .One Campaign* 
And Lives of 'M]Ulwns^£ific^d invAia^o 

Such. aK.(h' iSe^fif <^«ii«?t JLoyal Caret : 
By Her, tttuut^j^^ great .la Foieiga Wart, ■ 
Kangcs througii Nati<His».wheceroe?ec.di;^ttiAM» • 
Witbout the wont«d Aid o£ Sea ^.Wind. • 
By' H^'t th' unfettfu'd ^^j$i States are izee. 
And tafte thejSwcets of £i^/^. Liberty. . . . • 
But who can .tell the. Joys of thofe thatjye 
Benea|h the coafiant. Influence of Hex Eire ! 
Whilft in dififufive Show'rs Her Bounties fall 
Lik^ Heav'n's Indulgence* and dcfcend on AU» 
Sectue the Happy,, fuccour xhe Diftxcft, . . r . ., 
Ma^e cv'^ Subjfi^ Gliid,«nd a whole People ilefb 

]^us,wou]4.I £fux BritAiuua's Wais.fcheaxfis*. ; 
U'fhe fmopth Kecojrds of afaithhU Vctini ■ ' 
That, .if fuch ^umb'eis citn o^er Tcne pi;evail«' - 
'^ay tell Poileiicy the.wond?rous Tale, .... 
Vhen A£kions, Unadorn'd, are faint aqd weak* 
"Cities and Couatiles mufi be taught to fpeak » 
G^dsMKiay ^defcend.in FaAions from. the SKie^» •, 
SA lUver^^j^rpin tkelr .Oony Beds axife ^ , . \ 
^Tt£^d$ may 4cdi the Truth j¥ith fpunous Hays* , 
And 'round the Ueio caft a borrow'^K Blaze. ' 
MMrts Exploit? appear. divinely biight» 
And proudly ihinc ji^ their own Native Light 3 
iLais'd of themfelve^, their genuin Ohaxms they boaft> 
.AaA thpfe.who faiAt *cta.tax^^,U»iWc^x moft. 

{.'••.•■ - '•/ 'i'i i ' i \. ' 
P » 
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The Dedication of Ovid's Art ofZM 
to the Right HtHourable Rjcrar! 
Earl of BunLiKGTOK. 

OVK Poet's Holes, in etfie Vuaahea^ tell 
He felt the PaffioD, he defolbet fb well. 
In that foft Akt fiftcefifhlly x^aM, 
Tho' angry Tirfsr itovli'd, the Fahr wew Idafl, 
Koj:e Ills ftott Lore, thin Tyrant^ Malice flowi 
Jtfve's Thnhder ftiikes lefs mre than OtpisPt Bav. 

Ovid both felt the Pain, and fbond the Eafis: 
PhyitCians fhidy moft theli^own Dilfeafe. 
The Piaftice of that Kgt in This we txy, 
Xadies wou*d lifteh then, and Lovezs lie. 
Who fiattei'd moft the Fait wete moft polite^ 
Each thought her own Admirer in the zighl i 
To be but faintly rude was criminal. 
Bat to be boldly fo, at^on*d for all. 
jBteeding was bani(hM for the fair One^ ftt^ 
The Sex ne'er gives^ bat (hfiers cor) lhoii*d takct 

Advite to yoa, my Lord, in vain We bring, 
Thc^lOw^rs nc^er fail to meet the blooming Sjpcu 
Tho' you poftefs all Natore's Gifts, take care} 
Lovt^s Queen has Charms, bnt fatal is'her Svad 

dn all that Goddels her falle Smiles beftbwa» 
As on the Seas (he Reigns, from whence fte xofi 
Toutig ZV^>r» figh with fragrant Breath» jbft tial 
OQide het gay latge, and fwell the fiikka "S^dUz 
Each £lver ^ave in beanteoas drder miditab 
Pair as her Bofbm, gentle AsherDo^tes 
But he that onde embarks, too (iirely fiiidt 
A fullen Sky, black Storms, and angry WUidt» 
Cares, Fears, and Anguifh, hov'i-in^.on theCoi 
And Wracks of Wretches by their Folly loft» 
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When comiBgTimtfliaU bkfs you witb t Bride, 
%» PtIBon ft6t peifuade^ bot Keafbn guide : 
Inftead of Gold, l«c gentle Tmth endear i 
She has mofi Charms that is the moft fincere. 
Shun vain Variety^ *cis but Difeafci 
Weak Appetites are ever hard to pleafe. 
The Nymph muft fear to be inquifitive i 
*Tis for the Sex*s Quiet to believe. 
Her Aix an tia&d Confidence lAuft (how> 
And flOBi tidf fiAd what fht w<ytt'd drea^ (o kilo#| 
Still charming ^ith all Atti that cAti. 60 J4ge> 
And be the TM/i^fui of the Age. 

To ibe Q^UEBN, intirtaijfd at Ni^t 
tfflft County pf fLUQt%%t^. 

Bf SH^ WilRanl Daveoant; t^Hi* 

FAIR, as ottfhaded tight 1 or at the t>fly 
In its firft Birth, when all the Teat was iff; } 
Swettt as the Altar's Smoak« ot as the new 
VafioldeA Bod, fwell'd by the early Dew 1 
Smoochi as the face of waters firfi appeat^d, 
X*cx Tides began to ftHve> ox ^inds weic fcaaid: 
Xiiftd as the wUliog Saints, iad caimct far. 
Than in their Sleeps for^veh Hermits are : 
Tim that are mote, than our diftxeetet Fear - 
QgKi praiTe, with fuch fiill Art^what make you here i 
HcK, where the Summer is fo little feen. 
That Leaves (her cheapeft weiilth) fcarce reach at 
Toa come, as if the iSlver Fllliet were Cgiecn* 

Milled a-while from her ffiach injur'd Sphere, 
And t' ea(e the Travails of her Beams to Night, 
la thiff final! Lanthoxn would comtxaft hex Light* 

P I 
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In Remembrance ofMafier William 
Srakespkar. 



ffjf the Tame ^HMmt. 
ODE. 
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Tour nwn'^ 

The Biiiks'drjr&0ff I fox etcH' Flowet 
(As it ne'ex knew a Snh 6i SEower) 

- -Hangs there the-peniiTe He»L 

II. ivak 

Isch Txec, whole thiekr^d fpretffinggrowth h<ll 
Hath^ a N^ht beneath the Boughs^thaa'Shad^ 

(UitwiHing now" to grow) " ' ^ 

Looks like the Plume a Captain weats» 
Whofe xifl^ F4//isitc'ftttpt'i*rh* Tears 
Which fiom his laft Rage flow. 

in. 

The pit^oils Kiyef w^pt it ftlf iway 

Long fined (Alai!) to fuch a fwin Decays 

. . That reach the Map« and look 
If .yoaa Hifef th'eie^can'lpyt ' 
Adil'^br a River your mdcV^ Eye 
WiU fliid a fiuOlow Biook. 
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lH£ r ikSi h£V€ fuB tktfi MM 

Coopci^j IhU MMd Windfe-Fondls !ii^ «|4Jk' 
Sir J. Dcnham, r^ fther kj Mr. Topci mULJt^f^ 
iriM d£Mi «/ CtMd$»r if tkej ^^ffnrvt •/ Aifc ff.wk 
writ mf0H ptmg the Nume tf ClafemaMr M i«»YSL> 
sjw M9^g^ f tbt Eiorl t/CllM. Tkf Stni^iH^ itfi 
tigntskU 4md fmrfrijimit tba ar €mdm€s wmt u iUHi 
f^ma fUu §f tkis Sunrt fM Ovid m frjt wfm tk 
St9ry f/ Ntzciflbs md EccliOu Tm frwktikk bt M 
wkftn^dfama Sfrimg srifimi Mmmi/i W^wdt 4mi 1^^^ 
nuknt £ah9s W€n besrdi mdftms Firwtr ktmimg fttf 
thi Strtsm, Mud kj On/cfwsM rtfitSM fhm it» Ufit 
TtMdiug tht St»ry im tbt Tkird 2m^ •/ the MctUMK- 
fhofis, *tis •kvims u •bjtSt («f mm ii^fmiHU Fritai 
hms strtsif d»me) tkM the renmumg tk§ ChMnmt rf 4 
Mjmfk, 0fwkith Ovid hsd ddff^fap^dkmr, 

---—vol raBtom ttqne oilk Gt^ttGut 

is raf gre4a s Vi9lMti§H t/ Fvttiad ^mbarity* i dm 
fsy tbt CtmzltmsM vjb§ is mmmt^ w««V bmve bttu vhM 
flsss*d t§ bmtf fwmd m* Fsmks, Tbtws sm Mf tt0f 
^mbars §ni csmfyytbe fam •f: ErftrHmwj /ktms m 
rutry D^y tbst tber§ mn Writms wbm ttsanif bmr « 
Br§tb*T Ib9u*d fmestwdp smd tbt tmif l^gfi^e frtm tbmr 
Imdigniaitn is h being imfwaJUt r wbU ; mfn vMeb 1(f> 
fttSitn^ tbis Thit^ ttffbt it bmfi d Prttaut f tbtit Fir 
vtmr, 

Tbty wbt wtmU bt m§rt imftnmU tf wbdt rtUdun 
the ^mtitKt Blitons, sutd the Drnids their Priejts, msf 
be direStd by tbt j^tHistitHS t§ Hm ^mk$r4 tbst bdti 
meniitHMti 
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HAT frenzy has of lite ffAMCA, 

(He Brain? 
t&^few canf wrhe» y^ Fefi^et caa 

refriin. 
So rank onr Soyl, our Banb nib la 
(hcb Store, 
rich Hetainini Patrons fcarce are moie. 
aft indulge the Fault, the Firft cofllisii!t| 
ike ofF ftill the Otfai of their Wit. 
nelefs, fo abandoned are theix Ways ; 
>odie ?tfrif«^ii and lay Snares fot tttLA. 
& ^rtt can without Admirers li?e» 
are a F^nfion ex a Flace to give. 
Vlinifteis ne*er ML of great Deferts; 
naid gWes Them Bloods the Poet, Parts* 
I of Cou^ aanez*d to Wealth and Pow*/; 
i(e is proof againft a golden Show*x: 
c his Lordftip write fome poor Lampoott, 
•r«cV np in DOggrel I'M his oWn. 
» rant in Tragitk R.age he yields, 
ame crys — sAfhens j honeft Tvash—M—rfitUu 
lol'd, he flounces on thro* Floods of Inks 
with full Sail ; and rifes but to fink. 
! venal Fens fo prbftitute the B^ys, 
'aaegyricks lafli \ their Satyrs praife; 
eoiifly, and fo unlike they paiiit, 

I an sAionis s Af* f a Saint. 

j^ith thofe famM Heroes is eompafd, 
:d in Triumph P^rut and TdtUr4. 
\i a (hamelefs Muft rildft Cau^hter mOre, 
ins to make Sslmomm rye with ff^^ 

r s 
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To focm gxett Woxks pots Fate it (elf to Paiiii 
Sl^n Kttdre Ubohsi foi.A migliiSf Kan. 

AAd'tofi€rpctUWeheifHtro*JFfane/ ■ ''■■ -■ 
Sh» ftiains no IcTs a poet next to £ame. 
Rare as 4he Hcto's, is the Poet's Kikge } 
ChuTchiUi and Dtjiini life but onci an A^. 
With Eaithquakes tow'nng Pindar*8 Bixth bcpu} 
A|m1 an-Sclipfe :pio4iic'4.>^ *AkmefgSi% Son s . 
The Site of Gods o'ei J^^^.caft.a Shade jr„ 
BVr.widi-a Hefio,,freU ^ W9c^d.jW|^aid» . 

No Baid foi Bxibes (hbn^4 pxoijtitiite his Vetai 
Ite 4axe.ta£]attei ■JMre.)&e.lhoii!d Aioiga* 
To giant big Tbrsif* Valoui^ PkmvmU^ %tB&^. 
Shou'd Indignation give, at leaft Ofieoce. ''. 

I hate foch Meicenaiies» and ?rAu'd. ti|- , „ 
Biom this Kepioaeh to teCbo^oecry. -^ . \ 
spoilt* s Sons Aou^dTcom the fe^Ue ,Ait» ' 
And to-C#iu»^Jxeacheis kave the (biiome fUt,^, 

What then'^Toii'll faXv^M^ft np tme Stexling*pafi; 
Becaufe impute: Allays -fomc Com debate ? 
Tes, Praife, if iuftly o£rei'4,riJ aUow} . 
And> when I meet with Mcntyfciibble too. 

The Man who's. honeft,iopeny and aFjuend> 
Glad to oblige, uneaiie. to ofiend : 
Foi^ving. others, to. himfelf. ferere; 
Tho' earheft, eafies civil, yet fincete; . 
Who feldom but through ^leat Coodrjtatuii cini 
Deteftingt Fxaud as much as Flatterers. 
'Tis he my Mufe's Homage ihou'd xeceive} 
If I'cou'd wiite« ox BqU** cpu'd. forgive. 

But pardon, learned Youth, that I decline 
A Name fo'lov'^d by mc; fo latcfy thine,;" """' . 
When Ptiham yeu.feiign'd,; what cvu'd repais 
A hod fo great, anleU,Ar«wc/(/?^s Ueix ! 
Hyda/pej that the ^Jidti Plains divides^ 
From his bright Uin in puieft Ciyftal glides. . 

♦Herc^Ui, . ... ... 
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Bnt mkmttkm gtth-ciog Streams enlaijge hiiCottzftf 
He's /iNtefziifti«ta^«iid'<ol]9'Wttlb-mi|Ma^M^ bu. 
In fabi*d floods oF Gold his Current flows, ' 
And Wealth on Nations,'>as he nins>- bcftows. * > < - 

Dire£^ me,. lOUr^ito stai^e ibme noblier M^, i 
That for hec Theme thy lace "^eefi may chufe; 
Sach bright Ciefcripeions fhall the Subjed dco6 s 
Sach vasyM^jtehes, ihch pleafing Images $ ■ .. : ■ • '' 
That Swains fhali Jeare their LaWns,andNympbs thei^ ' 
And quit ^rouH^ fiot^ Seat like yomSi • [low*!!^^ 

Btu fay, whoU&all attempt th' advent* robs Part 
Where Naeiii6borrow8>0reisfxom K^nlta^frAil* ' • 
If, bji s4f9ih\mi^ht, hetourch the Lyre, - ' f 
Stones mount'sn -Colomns, Palaces a^K^ < . ' > ' 
And K€>fkM SKc animated with his Fire* • S 

'Tis he can Faint in Vcrfe thofe riiing Hills, 
Their gft&cle Valiiesi nnd their filvcr- Rills xi > 
ClofbGroveB,ai«U>p*ning Glades with Verdurafpcead, - 
floiwfisfighuig Sweets, and Shrubs thatBaliimbloed* 
With .gay-' Variety • the. Brofpcft ctown'dr > • 
And aji' she :bright H^ix.m fmiling round. 

Whilll I attempt to tell how ancient Fame f • 
Records from whence the Vilta took its Name. 

In Times of old, whenArinyZr Nymphs^ivere knowa • 
To lote no foreign Falhions like theix own^ - • 
When peels ^i^asmonftsous, andFlgnleaves the Mode 
And Quality put 'wn no Faint but * .Woade. 
Of Spmnijh Red unheard w as then the Nano f ." * 
Fox Cheeks were only taught to blufliby Shames- \ 
Mo Beauty, to cncreafc her Crowd of Slaves, 
Kofe out of Wafh, as Venm out of Waves, 
ifot yet Lead Comb was on the Toilett 'plac*d ; 
Moc yet Woad Eye-bcows were reduc*d kf Faftes '* 
Ho Shape-ftiith (et up^hop, and dsove a Trad« 
To jneod the Work wife Ftpvidence had made. 
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Tjrifli ««€ unhcaid ol, tai mifca aw a the 
And thiifty SiUnroxms (jgnn. foi Timei to comti 
Btie Lifflbt frtse then the Madu ofModcfly» 
All like DiMM «exe Mo« the bcc^ i 

The Men appeac'd a xongk uatawtaiJUuii^ f 
Sudj in Sh(m» imftftiiw^d in Addsefik ■ 
'^^ Upright In Aftiont» and in Tlumghc fincoM |. • 
And ftdaiy wcie the (kme dicjt vonid afp«i» 
Hqfonr wm placed in YxAbity aloaei 
Fo^ TiUains had no Titles bat ihctc «nk 
None ticfeU'd to teturn politely. Mad i 
But iUU vdtot Fancy wanted* Kenibn had* 
Whatevex Nanuc ask*d, theiz Haadaoonfd-ftM^ 
Unlearn*d in Feafts, they only aaa to lirOi 
KoCook with Alt cncteaft*d Xhyfidanraf eea^ 
Nox feiv'd up Death in Soopa and Fiiccaceea, 
Theix Tafte was» like theix Tempci^ uucin'di 
Fox Looks wexe then the Laognafe of the Miad. 

B'et Eight and Wfong » by tuxaib iflt FiiMB bore^ 
And Confdence had its Eate like ooauBoaWhoif i 
Ox Tools to great Brnployaettts had Fxateace^ 
Or Merit was made out by impudeBoe » 
Or Coxcombs look*d alGuning in AiEuxtf 
And humble Friends grew haughty MinxfteiA 

In thole: good Says of Innocence, hexe ftood> 
Of Oaks, with Heads unihorn, a (blema Woodt 
Frequented by the t Dmidsj to beftow 
Keligiotts Honoors on the % Jdiflelto. 

The Haturalifis are puzzel'd to ezplaiA 
How Trees did Mt. this Stranger entertain : 



ttmfefidtis himtnum Umge rem$ti. See Diod. Sic Bib« 
Hift. L. IV. Verf. Lat. t 7^ p«rfi vh^rwm i%ms 
luc§t, Plin. L. XVI. % Et nihil hdhnt Vrrndd wfift 
& trbtrt in qui gignatury ft modo Jit fkur^ fMtrMm 

riia. ibid. £t Vjfitm i^rrnds^ Ovid» 
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Whaiktf tii»%iifi(fBitda eogtaft it thcNr . 
Of clfe fmmit DettT's myfibrious Ctie, 
As Dnridt thought i fn when the blafted Oak 
By ligfatniBg falls, this Plant e(bipes the Stcoak* 
So wlMii-tk« €Mx the Tow'n of T(^me defac'd. 
And Flames dzore forwaid with ootiagious Wafici « 
f^v^s fitfmafd Capital unbfuj:*d ftbod s 
So Sacned was the Manfiott of a God. 

Shades hooonc'd by this Plant the X>rmi<.ch#fi^ 
Here, foi the blecdiag Viftims, Altatsioic* 
To * Htrmes oft they paid theic Sacti^ei 
Parent of Aitt, and Patxon of rM Wiic.. . 
Good RUes in mild PcifWafions they ^onvey'd^ 
Their Lives eonfixming what their LeAuxe»£atd. 
Kone Ttbliked Tmth, invaded Kight i 
Tet had few Laws, bnc Will and Appetite. 
The People's Peace they fiudy'd, and proicft 
No t Politicks but Poblick Inteieft. 
Hard waa their Lodging, homely was their Poods 
Foe all thdt Lnxnry was doing Good. 

Ko Mitefd Priefi did then with Princes vie, 
Nor, o*er Jus Mafter, claim Supremacy ^ 
Nor were the Rnles of Faith aUow*d more pure> 
For being fev^ral Centuries obfcure. 
NoBC loft their Fortunes, forfeited their Bloodi 
For not believing what None underftood. 
Nor Symony, nor Sine-Ctirt were known ; 
Nor wou'd the Bee work Honey for the Dione. 
Nei was the Way invented, to dKmifs 
Frail ^bigMs with fat PturMitia, 

Bn^thtt in Fillets bound, a hallow*d Bd»d 
Taught how to tend the Flocks, and till the Land : 



* Denm rndximi Mirctinitm e$lunt: Htmc §mniMm 
imptmtrtm Mirtmm fnunt: P^fi bmu^ J9vem^ %4^1U'» 
wm &€. C«f. t De rtpuilicJl^ mfi /w ff nnlmnh /«• 
fai n«ii c9Hctdftmr, Qz^ Lih^ VL 
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CobM tell what Muxiai&s mvhlit Montfct begtm^ ' 
And how the t Seftfods trtreUMwith the Sun : -.'•<- 
When his 3\m Oib fceni'd wadbg th^otigh the Ah, 
They (!bld that Rain on dropping Wiaj^s dxew aeai j 
And that the Winds theix bdlowingThfotts wou*!! ttf, 
Wh«& it3d'fiing Cloads xeflfeft his Blood-ikot £ye. 
' All theii ILemaikst>n Nature's LaMs, tequiie 
Moie Lines than'won'4 ev*n \j4lpin*s'Kt949is tttCk 

This-Scft in faaed Velitiation lieM' - -:<•*-' 
Opinions, Idy the Safnian Skge lereai'd i %\ 
That Mattexno' AnAihilatidn knowi^ "^ 
Bat wanders frbxA tiftfe Tenements to thofc. 
For when the P/tf^iVI^Fartielet are gone, 
They> xally in fome Species like their own. " - 
The felf-fame Atoms, if new jombl'd, will 
In Seas be xefflefs, and in Earth be ftillj 
Can, in tiie Tn^e, fuinifh out a Feafi ; ' ' 
And naufeate, in the fcaly Sqttill, the'Tafle. 
Thoie falling Leaves that wither with' the Tear, 
Will, in the next, on other Stems appear. ' 
The Ssp that now forfakes the bnxfling Bud, 
In fome new Shoot will circulate green Blood. 
The Breath to Bay that from the Jafkin blows. 
Will, when the Seafon offers, fcent the Rofe; 
And thoie bright Flames that in Carnations' glow, 
£'er long will blanch the Lilly with a Snow. 

They hold that Matter muft be ftill the iamtf s 
And vatles but in Figure and in- Name.- ' * ' 
And that the ^ Soul not dies, but (hifts hetSeat; 
New Rounds of Life to run \ or paft, repeat. 
Thus when the firave and Virtuous ceafe to Hve s 
In Beings brave and virtuous they % revive, 

t MnltA pr^tterea de fideribus^ (Jr eorum m§t»f dt r<- 
mm tiMtura &c, C«f. * Imprimis hie ifiunt ptrfuA- 
dtrtf n*n interir* shimas, fed db dtUs p^fl mtrfhft trdn- 
Jtre ad alios, CsT. t ^t vos Burbaricos rit^s^'"^4en' 

rum Druidd rtditmrd panerf "vit^t •-«*»^fwi> idem 

fpiritus urtm : Lucan. Lib. U 
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TneTiuiiu ofol4 X'^^'P^ *ci* thfu^T^unf}' 
Ot God* d^rqjoding in t Moming Dic^^, 
Ptfi'd AAftX^cf ciud i aad to come, f(ue[ol4t ; 
A>d cou d,^venu, nqt lipc.fu f at^ uofald. 
Bemeiith, thf.Aad; C^ffit of in Oik, 
Ifl t ^;mu pofopili. p^opbctick T;uth%Flifjj^ol(Cj 
Attcttd.tkeo^CJir*) iioi ii ibc licfeoflfo^gi 
l:^,.St«iy.jitf t|i7 f'iiu'fa.xbtix*SoBg., 

The fdi,^iuA|>, of ihe Sjlvm H^se^ 
Wu with each Beaift; bic&'d, anil tj'rj (iate. 
Hit Site, ^icfn Fwnai, Quaidiin of theWoo^) 
Hi* Metbfr, a fwiA N««d of (jie Flood. 
Her Silvei Vift.tueplj'dihc qcighb^iuig Situmii / 
A dailingiPf^gi^tcc oLfhe bounieQoi Th4fitif 

Hot loreliei tctca'iL-li/trfifiii. lo the Eje j 
Her, w^A a Floweit cou'd ^aft moie 9i;agi«qcj, . 
Hit Skin nigb' '.'(^ ^< Down of Swiqi compue, 
MoiefniDothihuiFearli ihanUouoiain Siiowinoic 
In Shage [9 Fcplus 01 the Cedu* pleafe : [fuL 
Bai Ihofe aie not fo fiicight ; iioi giaceful ihf fc 
Hi* AowiDg kail inuaforc'd.IUiigleiihuni; , 

Tuneiul bit Voice, pcip«fiye ini* hi*.Tonpte> - 
The haughiiafi Fail fcuce beaii without a WoDnd^ 
But fufik. to Softnefs u the melting Soiiod.. 

The foutih bright Liifiri had biu jnft begun , 
To (iiadc his blulhing Cheek*, gfith doubtful Down.' 
AJl D17 he raiiK'd the Woods, and rpieadtheToili, 
And knew iif> f leafuie* but ia.Sjl't4ii Spoils. 
ItiTiin the Nymph^^t on efLchFleafingGiaceii 
Too cheep ihe Q^iuj? feem'd, too Aon the Chace. 
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loff tho* PoiTeffioh bet&'oa^otttitf ▼!«# I 

AuA petite at kft Btkt defpicflli]^ f iSr " ' i 
Hit own VaiMiiS Glnrton Z#>ehr cK^MM^r 
And ptllfl tfte Af^ittf, IVtfmeMf ^o^tafe 
His flento Wani!i too Utpitj be fijlj^j^lef: ' 
Thdves on ihort Medar, bftt b^ UAdgiteM dSMu- 

•A Ci^ th^re wtrwitl^ hOffit]r Mdfi ^^bgftdMiv *' 
ILoagh wiA radeShclb, tiid ti^4 «Mi iA »fM« m|^ 
Sid Silence reigaf widiisifheldiidroBillUi [MAf- 
And weeping Kills but whifpei ib thejf (ML 
The clt(piflg If jrs np the Ruin eM^ji ^ ^ '^ ' 

And there <he Bat, and drowfie KWltf IRH^. - 

This Cell fad Eceho chofe, by^LdyeBlm^tfj^ 
A fit Retitemctat f6t a tnetiminl' Maid. 
Hithei fttignM with Toil, the SjfvMB^ 
To ihun the CsAenture of (vAtrf SkxciA : 
But ftfels a fiereerFiame, LoVe^s kittAeBl Differ 
Finds throngh his Eyes a Fafla^e to his IfeM.- 
Fenfire the Virgin fate with folded Axmsr, 
Her Tears biK lending Luftet to her ChUInt; 
With Pity he beholds her wounding Woca; 
But wants himfelf the Pity he beftowi^. 

Oh whether of a Mortal born ! he cries § • 
Or fonie fair Dai^ter of the diftant Skies i 
That, in Gompaifion leavd yoar Ciyftal Sjfliiei^l 
To guard (bme favoured Charge, ated wanlelrlitt^ 
Slight not my Suit, nor too ungentle prorei 
Bat pity One, a Novice yet in Lore; 
If Words avail not; fee my fuppliant Ttertf i 
Nor difregard thole dumb Petitioners. 

From his Complaint the Tyrant Virgin dth 
Averting all the Empire of her Eyes. 

Full thrice three Days he lingers out in Gricf» 
Mor (eeks ftom Sleep, or Suftenance^ lLeU4£ 
The Lamp of Life now cafts a glimm*rijig Light; 
The neetiog UdM his fettiog Bjcs bcnighi; 

What 
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Whit Fdice remtinsi the haplefi Lover txies$ 
InFokiBf thilt his kindied Deities. 

Haftci hrents of theFlood, youx Haceto moutfti 
With Tem leplenifli each exhaufted Uui. 
Retakt the Life yon gave, but let the Maid 
Fall a ]uA Yfftiin to an tnyw^d Shade. 
More be endeavoiuM ^ but the Accents hung 
Half fom^d, and ftopp'd unfiniih'd oa hisTongo«^ 

Fox him the Orstts their fad Vigils keep i 
Lnfi fyi^t bis low, and wiih'd fox Eyes to. weep. 
What Gods can do, the moumfnl FMmms tries i 
A Mount erefHng where the SjIvm» lyes. 
The Rural Pow*rs the wond'rous Pile (iuveyy 
And pioufly their difF'rent Honours pay. 
Th* iufcent, with verdant Herbage PaUs {preads 
And Hymphs transformM to Laurels, lent theix Shade. 
Hex Stream a NmsuI ftoai the Balis pours $ 
Aarf Pi0rs ftxDws the Summit whh her Flowers. 
Alone MouM Lttmti claims Pre-eminence* 
Wkctt Stiver CjmhU lights the World from theaoe^ 

Sad Ec«k9 now laments her R.igoar> more 
Than for Nardfrns her loofc Flame before. 
Hex Fleft to Sinew (brinks, her Charms are fled^ 
All Day in rifted Rocks (be bides her Head* 
Soon as the Evening (hows a Sky ferene* 
Abroad (he ftrays, bnt never to be (een. 
And ever as the weeping Nsidds name 
Hex Croelty, the Nymph repeats the fame. 
With them ihe joins, her Lover to deplore. 
And haunts the lonely Dales, he rang'd ipcfoic* 
Her Sex*s Privilege (he yet retains} 
And tho' to Kothing wa(led, V^iet remains. 

So fung the Dr»idi — then with Rapture fir'd^ 
Thus mtex what the ^ Delphiek^God inrpit*d. 



* EtfdTtim 4mgmriist f^drtim cwjeShrit fM fff**^ fin 
tnrs^ &€» Cic. de Divinatione. 
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X'ex twice ten Centuries (ball fleet away, 
A BriM/tMcl;^ Prince fiiall Britsim^t Sccptez (way; * 

No more faix Liberty ihtll moom hex Chains » 
T&e Jtfcii is tefcu'd, hex lov'd fsrfeus leigns. [ 

Fx*m ^ 7«v« he comes, the Captire to xeftoxe $ 
Not can the Thunder of his Sire do more. 
Keligion (hall dread nothing 'butDi(guiie i 
And Jt^ice need no Bandage for hex Eyes. I 

BHistmU fmiles, nox fears a foxeigi^ Lbid s ^ f 

Hex Safety to fecute, two Powcxs aocord, j" • 

Her Kejitmt*i Trident, and hex Moimrcb** SwonL ^ ' 
Like liim, ihall his' ^Aaguftus ihine in Ainu^ 
Tho* Captive to his Cirf^Ws Chacmis. 
Ages with future Hcxoes She ihatl blefs ; 
And Venm once more found an kAWah Race. 

Then (hall a CUrehx Koaoiu's Caufc engage: 
Example mnft reclaim a gxacelefs Age. 
Whexe Guides themfelves-lbr Guilty Views mif-lcsds 
And Laws ev*n by the Legiflators blecd» 
His bxare Contempt of State (hall teach the Fxondt 
K one but the Virtuous axe of noble Blood* 
For Tyrants are but Princes in Diiguift, 
Tho' (prung by long Dcfcents from Pflemies. 
Right he (hall Viudicate . good Laws defend ; 
The firmeft Patriot, and the warmeft Friend. 
Great Edward*s % Order early he ihall weax s 
New Light re^Oring to the (ully*d StAr* 
Oft will hi.« Leifure this %itiremtnt chuie» 
Still finding future Subjcfts fox the Mufe» 
And to xecord the Sylvan*s fatal Flame, [KafflC' 
The PUce ihall live in Song 3 aini CUremmt be the 



* S9H ef Jupitet Md Danae. t Theehgi t V4t#» 
tTMt Spud eas, Drmdas ipfi vecant, qni k wSimsn0 
•xtis d$.fmuri* divimmt, Diod. Sic. Lit. Ves. 
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^e JamenfahU Song of the Lord W i a ? 
M o MIL fGaOirnour of Warwick 
CafiU^ and . the fair Maid of 

DUNSMQRE. 

IN Warwickjbire there flands a Down, 
4Ui<l Dunfm^f^PfMk \% bath ta Hame^ 
Adjoining to a CoiiDtiy Ta«fo, 
Made famous bjr a Itklidea' s kame : 

Fair If^kel ihe named was, 

A Shepheid*s Daughter* as tome fays' . 
To Wismof^% fiaxs hex Fame.did paft> 

As he in W^urwitk.QMt: lay. . : : v 

lot I Lore-fick Lord immediately 

Upon he^ -fame . fet his Delight } 
And thought much Yleafurefnce did lye 

PoifefliAg of fo faix a Wight*. 

• •*■ 

Therefore to Dunfmtrt did repair. 

To xecfi;pt.e hls'Ackly Mind} .:. .' : 

Wliexe in a Summci** Eyenbig faiti ' 

His Chance wat //j^W to, find. 

She. fat amidft a Meadow Gteen, 

Moft richly fpiead with (melUng Flowersi 
And by a RJver (he was feen 

To jpend away fome Jf^voiiag Hoots. 
( ■ . . , '. . 

There laid this Maiden all alone, 

Wafliing her Feet in feeseewvft, w ■•-" r 

Which V/rgin fair to look upon 

Did much delight ms laving Eyes. 



She'thinking not to be ttjifd^ 
Had laid fiom hei ba Coutcy Tte>* 

the Ticfles of hex Bait wutfd^ 
Hnag gfifteiing like ^ gvlAMi WiH^ 

And at tbe Flakes of VUmn ftwv^ 
That lye nnmelted aa the Plainu. 

So white hei Body was in (how i 
Like iilvex Springs did nm hei VeiAa». 

He, raviOa widi thia fleduir fighr> 
Stood as a Man aaaaaed ftill i - 

Sufieiing his Sjea to tidM driight«> - ^r. ■ 
That oevex diought they had' thev fills 

She blinded tbeif Affeftioiia ib. 
That Keafoa^a Hftlts weid lad t¥xf f. 

And Love the Coals Of Lai Ad hHi%. 
Whicb to a Fixe flamed high. 

And though he knew the Sin was gIMtt. 

It burned fo within hit Bicaft» 
With fuch a yehexnent feoichlng iltai» 

That none but ihe could lend him Reft. 

Lord Wigm9nhtin$ thus dfOfrnM in La#» 

By liking of th»dniiy Datfaf 
He caird a Servant of great Ttidb, 
Inquiring flraight what was her Name, 

She is, qootk he, no married Wife» 
But a Shepherd's Daaghtef U yon ftK, 

And with her Failler laadr fret Lift, 
Whofe Dwellings by thefe Faftures be| 

Hex Name is ifshil the fair. 

Then flay, auoth he, and fpedt noiMte^- 
But to my Caftla ftxaight hex be«^ 

Hex Sight ^ath wounded me fiiU fore. 



Thus to Lord Wipmu (he was bxpiight. 

Who with delight his Faacies fed. 
And through his Suit fiich meaos he wiooghti 

That he entic'd ket to his Bed. 

This being done, incontinent 
She did return ffom whence Aie cam^ 

And eyery Day ihe did inrent 
To cover hex received Shame. 

Sot e'er three Months were fully pail. 
Her Crime committed plain appears | 

Vnto Lord Wi^p^u then in hafte 

She long eomplaiii^d with weq^ng Teazi* 

The Comflmnt of fair Isabel, fmr titl 
Jjofs €f htr Hmot$r% 

LORD Wigmere, thus I have dcfil'd 
And rpotted my pure Virgin's Bed^ 
Behold I am conceiv'd with Child, 
To which vile Folly you me led» 

^or now this Deed that I have wrought 
Throughout the Country well is Kttdwft, 

And to my woful Parents brought. 
Who now for me do make great Moan. 

How ihall I look th<ifti in the facet 
When th^ aty Shtmcleft Telf ftatl (be? 

O cnrfed Eve, I feel thy cafe. 
When thovL hadft taflbd on the Ttte. 

Thou hidft thy (elf, and (b mnft I, 
But God thy trefpafi ^cUyfonnd^ ' 

Ko dark may hide ale ftomGoifa Ej 
But leave my Shamfe5ftiM tm 
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wide open ace mine Bjres to' look ' ^ ' 

Upon my fad and heairy Sin : 
And quitcnnclafped is th^ look. 

Where my Accoonts are written iff* ' ] 

This Sin of mine defervetlil^eath,' i 

But judgc-Xoid Wigmore J ^m (he. 
Fox I have trod a Stnim^*s tarh> 

And for the (amcf I n<fcds niaftdie. ' 

Befpotted with reproachfii! Shame 

To Ages f^Howing (hall' I Be, 
And in &.ecords be writ my Blame ; 

Lord W^fifri this is long of thee. 

Xbrd ?^i^j»f r#».p^ftrat<,at-f hy Feer, 
'\ craV'e toy juft' deferred Doom, . 
That Death may Cot ofiT ftOm. the Kt>ot 
This Body, BlofTom, Branch and Bioonu .. ( 

I 

Let Modeftf accuife this Crime, 
Let Love and Law,- and Nature ipeak» 

Was ever any Wretch yet fceij 
That in one inftant all did break? 

Then fF/g«MMjuftice on me (bew9 

For thus confenting to the A.Ot» 
Give me my Death, for that is due 

To fuch as Sin in fuch a Faft. 

O that the .Womb had been my XHwt^' - - 

Or I had perifhM in my.Birth, 
P that fame* Day may Darknefs have. 

Wherein I firft drew vital Breath. 

Let God regard it not at ^l» 

Let not, the Sun ufOA it fliiBe» 
Let mifty DiikiM6: on it tsCdv' ■■ - ' ^- ' 

f OS to make kaowathis Siaof mJunt^ 
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!The Night wherein ^^ was coiiceivM>; > 

Let be accuift with inouiiifiil Cxies» > 

Xet twinkling Stars from Sky beteay'd* . . ^ 
And Clouds of Daiknefs thexoon life. 

Secaufe they ihut not dp theU Powers^ 

That gave the TafTs^e to. my Life. . ; 

Come Sorrow, fini(h np my Hours, 
And let my Time bete end with GiieL ■ ■ 

And having made this woful Moan* . v 

A Knife ibe (hatched from hex Side } 

Lucretia*$ Part was tightly (hown, 
Fox with the Gune faix ifAhtl dy'd* - . 

Whereat Lord Wigmtrfi gxieved foip, 
A Heart repenting his amifs, 
, ,And after wpuLd attempt no more 

To crop the Flower of Maidens blifs s 

But lived long in woful Wife, 

Till Death didji^iih up hi» pays, ' 

' And now in ifabel'^s Gxave he lyes. 

Till Judgement comes them both to xaife. 



^he Shepherd 'f Refolution. 

.QH ALL I wafting in Dcfpair 
O Die, bepauit a Wt»man*s F air > ' ' ' 
Shall my Cheeks 4ook pale with care, 
'Caufe another's tofieire^ 
Be (he fairer than the Day, 
Ox the flowry Meads in .^y, ('•' 

rtt if Jhe tkmkjMr vnU of »^ '• I ' ' 
Wj4t care 1 h»vi fmrjk4 U.^ *'■'' ' 
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shall a Woman^s Goodncfi move 
Me to perifli foe hex Lo?c ? 
Ox hex woxthy Merits kivown. 
Make me qdce forget vkj own ( 
Be (he with that Goodnda blcft» 
As may Merit name of Beft» 

Tet if fb§ be not fucb t» jm^ 

iVbMt care I b§vj g99d /bt W, 

Be (he good, or kind> ox faiiy 
I will never more de(paix : 
If (he love me, this bdiere, 
I will die e'ex (he (hall gxieres 
If (he (light me when I wootp 
I will fcorn, and let her go: 

Tet if /he be net fit. fer me, 

Whett care I fer wbem Jbe f#. 



jf Pkafant SONG. 

\^7^ \J pretty Birds that (it and fing 
X Amidft the (hady Valleys, 
And («e how (weetly Phyllis walks» 

Within her guarded Alleys: 
Go pretty Birds unto her Bower, 
Sing pretty Birds, (he may not lower r 

F^fcdr my fairefi Phyllis frewn^ 

Teu pretty Wantons 'warble. 

Go tell her through yoor ehixping Bills 

As you by me are bidden. 
To her is only known my Love* 

Which from the World is hidden : 
Go pretty Birds and lell hex (b» 
See that your Notes £ill not too low i 

Fer fear my fairefi Phyllis fir^vmt 

Temfrttty Wimtens MMtrhl*^ <0d 
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Go tune youi Voices Haxmony, 

And fing I am her Lover ; • 
Stnun low and high, that every Note. . ■ • 

With fweet Concent ijday move here 
Tell her it is her Lover true. 
That fendeth Lore by you and you/s 

*Ay me.' mtthink} I fie herfrewn^ 

Tern prettjf Wantons Vi'Mrbte, 

. Ily pretty Birds, and in your liUs 

Bear me a loving Letter 
Vnto my faireft PhjliiSf and 

With your fweet Mufick greet her, 
60 pretty Birds unto her hie, 
Bafte pretty Birds, onto her fly : 

^y me/ methinkj I fie her /r#xy», 

T0M pretty Wantons warble. 

And if you find her fadly Ctt^ 

About hex fweetly chant it, 
Vatil (he fmiling raife her Head, 

Ne'er ceafe until (be grant it : 
Go pretty Birds, and tell her I 
As you have done, will to her fly. 

%Ay me \ methinkj I fie her /r#wif , 

Tou pretty WAntons warLle, 



7%€ Sheph erds Dialogue. 

XV I L LT. 

How now, shepherd? what means that: 
Why wear'fV thou Willow iii thy Hie? 
Why are the Scarfs of red and yellow 
Tum'd to Branches of gtceo Willow } 
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CV D M> r. 

They are chang'd, and fo im 1 1 

Sonows live, botPltt&ieitoi 

She hath now fbi<ak«ii iiie» 
Which fiukis mt wtur th» WiUtW TirtK 

MTILLT, 

JIVlMiyflMt Pi^^/Ar>40¥'<l 4hee.lMf, 
Is that the Laft hath done thee wroog^ 
She that Idr'd thee long and beft. 
Is hex LoVe turned to ajefti 

CV D D T. 
She that loy'd m^ long and bipft, 
Bidirie fet ni)r Hcatt at z^, 
Tor (he a new LoTe -loves (not tee) 
Whith mak^s me wesir the'WiUovj Tret, 

WILL T. 
Come then Shefih^rd, let us join, 
Since thy hap is Hke to mine, 
Toi the "Wight I thought moifl tnie» 
Kowiiath'ChangM me for a new. 

Well then fince thy hap is (o. 
Take no caie but let het go. 
Thy haid hap doth mine appeafe, 
Company doth Soirows eafe. 

W 1 L LT. 
I will then foiget her Love, 
Since wantonly Ihe folfe doth prove; 
And for her fake bid all adieu. 
For Women feldom do prove true j 
Yet for her fake I'll (it and pine. 
For (he was once a Love of mine. 
Which ihall ne'er forgotten be, 
Tbo$igh I vjear the WilUw Tree* 

c v^n D r. 

Het^(kiaA> be adyis'd by me, 
Caft off Grief and Willow Txee: 
F«cj(|iy Grief btin^ her Conteat^ 
She UgtMa'd if ihtti lament. 



fVI L L r. 
Tken I will be nil'd by ehce } •■: i' 

There lyes Giief iuul Witlofr Tiee. '^ 

Henceforth 1 will do us tbty^ c ' ^'ii^ 

That love a nevr -Lore every D)i^. ^ ■* "^ vwil 
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■ '. . ■ ' • ■ - " . •-. . J'»J .' ■■> -RflT ?i[ 

-^« Ancifm S o N ^i- i ^ n^ 

E A B. Dorinda wccp no moie> 

No more, my ch^rhiingXTf^^atu^',' ep^li^", 
Hy wandrings I will now give (J'cr, ^' ^^^^^ 

And in the jpyicful .^hades v/nVlS^ ** = ^= ^°^ 
\rith thee, niy Joy, will live tfnd tdVe, ^' "' ^"^ 

Confiant as Nature to its couiiej .^ 

As conftant as the Turtle Dove^ ; ; • . . 

Whofe Death can only Love divoiCe, ^ ' * 

Thy Sighs no more can Sjlvto hear, "' ^"'"^ 

Thy pretty Innocence has woa 
He all my Paffion to declare, *^[ 

"Which can be due to you alone* 
Joy of my Mind, then let us hafte 

And join our Hands as Hearts axe |oInM» 
Ko flying Moments let us wade 

la which we gteater Joys may JSnd. 
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An Jnciem So n g. 

£T Jug in Smiles be ever feen, 
And kind as when our Ldve^ began. 



L 

And t)C my Paftnres ever green, . 

And new Crops fpring when l^tvj^^^^dOiiU^!^ 
Ky Cattle thrive and ftill bc'fsifi " ^ -'■ ^*r' 
And X ©y Wiih ibaHfibd^in rtw; ' ' ' . < ' '* " 



• ' ' 



349 2feStZTH PaKT 4^N 

n. 

O let mj Table fbniiA'4 be 

With good fat Beef tad ■ aeo n to«» 
Afld Btppy Ale be ever firee 

To Sciuifcn thst docanc 'Sad ^Ob 
Mj Yards with Foaltxcf aad vitk Smioe 

Wdl ftoed. «mI doe 117 f laii .wkh-flfli» 
Hj Baias well cmi*d with Hay «ail Gnttii» 

Aad I ftall hare my Wiih in cbii. 
o . IBL . 

I 

I«et Bie in Teace and Qptet lire, 

'f KC Auui xlt Difcoiffeifftml-Stnfts 
And know from vhoin I all lecpve, *{ 

And Iced a ^ooKly hanslclrWeL'^ || 

Be neat in home-lpnn cloathing clad i 

And ftill to add to all my Blti^>. 
Jiy rhft****" train i*di* fear of God : 

And this is all on Earth I wifli. 

.. j 

jfn jtncient Song. 

IF Wealth a Man cou'd keep alive 
I'd ftudy only how to thrire : 
That having got a mighty Mais, 
I might bribe the Fates to let me pa{s. 
Bnt fince we can't prolong oar Tears, 
Why fpend we Time in needlefs Sighs and Tean ) 

For ilnce Defliny 

Has decreed os to die, 
And all muft pals o*er the Old Feriy | ' 

Hang Riches and Cares, 

Since we han't many Tears, 
We'll have a (hort Life and a moif. 



Time keeps its Kound, and Deftioy 
Regaids M« wh<the£ we Itngk at cifs 



-t- 



And Foitune nevex does beftow 

A Look 6n what we do below. 

B« Men with equal iwiftnefs xan 

To play on others* ox be play'd npoo. . '. z:^ 

Since we can take no Couife t 

Fox the bectex ot tiie woxfe; !. 1 . • -rM 

Let nofle be' a melaacfaoUy Thinker f *' :^ 

Let the Tiflus the round gcs - / r^ 

So the Cups do fo too, 
Ke'ex bluih at the Name of a Dxinktr, 



Afii AncktU Son o* Ii'a'^ 

A Silly Shepheid woo'd, but wift not '■ 
How he might his Miftxefs Fatont gaix^ - \ 
On a time they met> bm kift not» 
Evex aftex that he (lied in vain : 
Bhmie her not, aiias, though the faid say 
To kim that might, but fled away, 

U. 
Time pexpetnally is changing, 

Erexy Moment Alteration brings, ^ 

Love and Beauty ftili eftranging, .• 

Women axe, alas ! but wan^op thingp;.. ^ . 
He that will kit Miftxefs Favom gai% 
Mnft take her in a mexxy Vciiu v^ 

■ UL ,.--«.• 

A Woman's Fancy's like a Fever* 

Or an Ague that doth come by Fits* 
Hot and cold, but conftant never i 

Even as the pleafant Humooi kks ; • . 
8ick> and well again, and well and ficKt 
In Love it ia a Woman's )Txick» 

IV. 
Kow ihe wiU^and theji ibo^wiU ^et* .,.-- ,. v; 
Fat hex .to the Tfjial tfMfyi to mif^K \^.y. 

0.3 
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SilJy Youth, thy Foxtiwes fpill not, 

Lingring Labouis oft themfelvcs begjiiUiu 
He that knocks, and can't fit tii» ■ t 

His Pick-lock i« ao( wonh^ fixu *- ^ ^ * ' 

, .V»*' ■>.•» .■.- 'i-.\u% c r 
A Woman's Nay is no .4eftxa]«i- ? ^•i.^.i ^^ .• ■ ?5>5 ;8 

Silly Youths of Love ate (eivedCb* >>*^ :.. . ;.:d 
lilt her to a forthcx Tiynl, . •- 1 . T 

Haply (he'll take it, ao4i4iy flO» »• > . . .( 

Tot it is a Jiiek which Womea ufil^ 

Whltthey love they will lefufci — - — — 

VI. 
Silly Youth, i^hy^doft tfaouiMlyl^. ' V.. 

Having got lime and Sditfoii fit> 
Then nevcx ftand, ^eet, ihall li 4>>U \k - ^ > 1 

Not too nmch comfiend ihi wMMito-«ll^ . l 

Pox he ^ktt will not wheft Jie ntfi 
When he will, he tell htvc ftay. 



An A9td$nt S o Jf ^ 

BEauty and Love Q/tX^feU tf oMf^ 
And thus xetHPil «M^ orhex i 
Quoth Love, 1 am ofte of the Oed% 

And thottWith'ft €Mt my Mothef: ' 
Thou had ft no Fawet on Muti «t attf 

But what I gave ta theei 
Nor are yoti longer Sweet :«c :F8lr^ 

Than Men acknowledge mr/ 

•M. 
Away fond Boy, then B^iiity vrfl^ 

We know that tfaon ait blind-: 
And Men of nobler f atfs tfief^ettt 

Our Graces better fifnl^ r- ■- K 
^was I begot the mortal* Snow, 

And kindled Mens fitafiresi* 
1 made thy Quiver and thf^ien^ : 

Aiid Wings to fan tl^£5Vixea. 
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Otpid in Angex flung avay, 

Aadtkusto KWMUfkfly'da . ■ r,. f\ 

That he would tip his Shafts Miixk ScMUi^. •- * -- --l^ 

To puniih this pzoud Matdi 
So e?ex fincc Beauty has been -'' '^ 

But coutced for an Houx> 
To lore a Day is hald a St* j . . ; 

'Gainft citfid and his Power* 

I ■' I »■»■ , ■ .. iii j j I I I I . Fii ', f 

i ■ • - 

FArewti fnv MlAicii, I'll be gOMi > > ^ : • '>:: i 
1 ^ave FfteoAito wak af<Mi» "^ 

Think you I'll Wtr^l^" ^o^^ 

To ]ifW'aiiinpiiiai.^dyii|ii|f^ : « - 

No : youx louring Looks do fay, 
'Twilib* a laijigF 4iiiiifi*9 fi»y» 
To the tavacA Itt'a^away. 

lU 
There have 2 a Miftrafa g9t, < 

Cloyftei'd in a Tottk-poti 
Plump aa4>j9i«i4iagt A4t ^nd'fmr ^- ' ' 
Bttck(i^ilb finiHr 'Mdk dab^Mii. . 
And they call he9.^M<,v»y ib4iw 

IH»' ■ - '■■€ 

Ssck, with no fcoinfiil Dread will Blaft met .' 

Though upon tbo Bad M calt mf^ 
Yet ne*ei hkiih ha< Ttlf to Mdi 
Kot fear the loTs lof Maid«#-hiead4 ^i 

And ihougiiii¥ite:M4A«U 4ie%li» •• .. r 

Qiiicker Wits flie brings tff me 
Than I Vet aeold find in ^f*^' r >■ > r » a.*.' 

Yet if thou, wilt take tiie ptiA --^'^ * • . >A ^ 

To be kind y«c Mfia agates :'(' < ■> l 

0,4 ■ -^ 



344 "^ Sixth Part •f 

And with thy Smiles bnt ctll me back. 
Thou (halt be the Lady Sdckf 
Oh then tty, and tou itM Ae 
What « loving SM 1*11 bflb ^ 
When I'm diunk virhrjioBe Wk Au. 



An Ancient S o n «• 

..I ■■ ' 

No Man LoTe*s fie^ Paflloii can apfrafe» 
As either yielding Pleafine ot fromodMi 
X like a mild and lukewann Zeal in Love» 
Alchongh' i do ndt Tike It In D«vociott. 

n. 

Befides, Man need not lore «ttl«rs he pMb' 

No Deftiny can fbree Mtiirt DifpofidoBf- 
How then can any die of that Difeaft, 

When as himfelf may be his owb Pl^idttl 

lil. 
Some one perhaps in long Coniamplioa diy^ ' 

And after falling into Love,-mty dye: • - 
Int I dare lay my Life he ne*er had dy'd. 

Had he been healthy at the Heaxti at L 

IV. 
Some others rather than ineni the Sltndei 

Of falfe Apoftatu, may tme Maitysspfors: 
3vt I am neither l^s nor Umderf 

ril neither hang nor drown my (elf to LOY€i 

V. 
Tet I haTe been a Lorer by report. 

And I hare dy*d for Lore* as others do, 
Bnt prais'd be Jrvw, it was In (iich a fort. 

That X rerifM wtthin one Hoar oi two^ 

VL ••' 

Thos hare I lovM, th«s have I livM hill now, 

And know no 1K.ea(bn to repent me yet. 
And he that any otherwife ikall do. 

His Courage ii no bettci tiun his Wir. 



Miscellany Poems. 34; 
.72^ Answer. 

No Man Love't fiety Taffion can refift, ^ 
That eithet values Fleafiue ox Piemotloa V 
I hate Luke-wannnefs *in an Amotift, - ^ ' ^' 

.JiU9t as k^^iji kQvp, a?> Pcvotion, ___ 

II. 
Tou that pietend to have a Love-proof Heart, 
And daie defpife the facred Fow'x of Love, 
May know that mote have fala by Cuf$4p$ ly^tt^ , 
Than by the dreadful Thunder-bolts of 7«x^ir^ 

Ilia . '}^. 

b^or can you Lore, or not Love, as, you ple^ v 

For Cufid^s Law commands the Difpofition : 
ind I have known one die of that Difeale,^ -^ 

Whereof iumfclf to others was Fhydciaa* 

IV. 
^or when the little God doth ihoot his Darts 

From the bright Eyes of Women that ate fair, 
The Strokes are fatal, and will wound the Hearty,. 

Of Men as healthful as you think you arc. ^ 

V. . .^ 

'hofe that thus die for Love, incur no Slander, 
But with Lovc*s holy Martyrdom are crown'd^ 
erhaps you cannot imitate Ledttdity 
Fox every Man was not born to be drowa'd. 

VL 'I 

on fay yon*ve been a Lover by report. 
But never yet deferv'd fo good a Name, 
e never lov*d indeed. Love's but, a Spoit, 
It is ill jcfting with a facred FisJnft. 

VU. i 

3ng may yoa live uolov'd, an4 ; when yoa .die,; 
Women upon youc loathed Grave ihali fpit, 
'ill then all Gentlemen ilu41 fwefxyoiu Ly^^^,, ,, j 
To xif youK Courage, as Xi9M^ y9*^.>*?!i*'La<k 
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^ fir Sixth pAlMf ^f'^ 
^ Pajforal S o n & 

J(^TNlD yon not cacty Ltumday'Vow . 

MlJ Tou would lore tttaic but me} 
OU kii^BOi mf Moihet cells me novr^ 

I muft lore Wealth, not tiiee. ' - 
Sb*f. Ciuel, thy Lote lies ia thy Poim^ 

Thoudi Ftte to me's itnldad t' 
MMXmAm hot how finall thy DMr«r * 

U m ctfpej^ of mine. 
•S^ji* n it bexanfe my Sheep aze^ pom* 

Or that my Flodu ate fek? ^ . -^' 
Jk£i/V« Not^mt labinot Lore it'oH ' .w 

$0 meairnThing asyon. >-^-- ' -•^ 
thef, iLb me. Ah mc, mock jod my Oskf >, ^ • 
iikii. 1 pity thy hard Fate. 
iSkif^ Pity for Love's but poor ILdtef, 

rU rather chufe your Hate. 
MskL Content thy felf, Shepherd, a whilc» 

ril love thee by this lOfi, 
>^- l^hoo flialt have no mote Caafe ta mow 

Than thou canft take in this. 
Shtf* Bear Record then you Powers above* 

And all thofe Holy Bands : 

For it appears theitnieft Love, 

Springs not from Wealth nor Landi; 

_ ■ - — 

AiB Bid Ballad rf BJd Roiix HooD; 
, Jhevjwg bis Parefnfge^ Birih^ Bntdhg^ 

Vahur ; and Marriage a$ Tkborf ^'Jbr/i 
. running. CaJsnlattd jor the JkMdian 

#/Stiim>r(^(hire, iup mayfirvt atfi fir 

Dctbyihirr, Kenr, y. To a Fleifinr 

Tunc. 
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1 N D GeotleiBenf wUl yon be patiCAt i vhUc^ 
Aj, a&d thb y^K iball hcac aooBy 



A veiy fetmd Ballad ^ bold T^n H^^d, 

And of his brtt^AfoA Little J§hu : 
In iMif-toiNik inmtuf N9$H^gk4a^/Uft, : ,/ y > 

In meiiy firect irMrr^oiaiy > t 

There bold t^kim UtHl htwu bMB, andwip, biMlv. 

Bold 7^^'» of fuawt aepomiA^ .^ > \ . I 

The Fathetie#1^» ^ Foixefter waiy .•« i^> ,^vA>j> . 

Andheihottft miiifli^;lQngBovji ]- 
T^o HettiHCMiDtrf MUct tndaKinfibitriiil^U.' 

As tfa« FindcKof »K<il|!^Mdoci:kii»w#> ci 
Foi he biDugliir «»4dwi Mfc tAd^raK oMie if0tf|j|yL'^ . 

With WUUttm ^'Xkntd9fitty . «. if- 

To flMOt with jinr EofdUsibf ifiitty Miuh^ ^.^U 

And the Foieftei beat 'enfail dneet- :f: -.l 
His ModKtf wis Netcetatiie-tf^T««nr>Kiit^> 1^.44 

Which FK«rwMMMr# Mm ^all Sir Oiif } . .i^ 
Aftdheitew the gnat Boat that hattgsvp tttii«.Ckttl( 

Oi mine Hoft o£ the*tuU tells a Lie ) 
Hci BrotiMC'Was 0mmj9eUt of giear Gamm$U^biAi*. 

And a noble Hottfo-kcepfr was he> • 
igr, jtf ever bnofce Biead in Arete Mtnmg/bMn/hirts 

And a Squire of famooc Degicti - 
Thit Modnt of Q^'n, faid to her Hmband^ \ 

My Honey, my Lore, and my X>eai» 
fcft T^m and I tide thta Moining.,to GMmwellt 

To tafte of my Brothet's good Chceii 
. ABd he faid, I grant thee thy Boon» gentle J^m^ 

Take one of my Hoifes, 1 pray $ 
■tHe Son ii a l.tfiog, and th«Rft»rc mdceduift^i^s 

Poi to mouovr is Ckf^r/hmu-dMy. ^ 

Then ^^ tt9o^s Fathei's gtey CddingvaabxMighf » 

And Sadled and BiUled was he j 
God-wot» hk bine Bonnet, hii new Stilt of Cloath^ 

And a Cloak that leach'd CO hit iCheet ' , 
Sl» got bcr on a HolidayAdiftlo and QoMh, 

They wcte of a light IipiM/«-gtcen, ' : ) 
The Cloath was home fpnn, but for coleut and makB 
' It niight-4iM>t bfit«Mi«4k>tmr) '<' ^^ i s] 



Afld thes T^otra-goc <» his Batkcti»'litit»fironl,> .^'t 

And his Daggct on hU oclitt Side : 
And fftid, My dcm MochcE, li^*« hoftc to be -gtac, 

We have twenty long Milci to tide. 
Wkca Hiin littd nooBted hit GcbUng fo §07!, . 

His Fathei without nay ttooblt 
Sett her vf behind hiiii» and bid JMc-iior fcai^ 

Foi his Geldingv hnd oft faiified;deBbi& 
Wh«iLibe.iwts iettrd, they todc to thets Nctfhboai|» 
. And drunk and (hook Hands .vitk tiicm aUt 
An^jthen %^ gallop'd, amd ntfci'gpTB- o^ct 

Till they lighted ac great OdmwiM-Mi i - t ' i '' 
And now yiouinaychink the Bight Wotftindd/Saniiff 

Was joyful his StAeito feci 
lor he-kifsM her, and fwore a gwat Oath» j 

Thou art welcome, dear Site, to jmu 
llezt morrow,whenMa(s had been faid in the Ghappel» 

Six Tables were covei'd i'th*.Hall, 
And in conies the 'Squire and makes a (hoit Speech* 

It was, Neighboncs, you're welcome all s 
But not a Man (hall tafie my Msrth Bccr> 

Till a Chrifimas Carrol be ibng. . 
Then all.cla|>t their Hands, and they fiioiited and fiuigi 

Till the Hail andthePailoor it rung. 
Kow Moftaid and Brawn, roaft Beef and plnmb Pies* 

Were fct upon every Table : 
A^d noble George Gamwell faid, Eat^ and be meny9 

And diink too as long as y'are able. 
Wh^n Dinner was ended, the Chaplain faid Gtacei 

And, Be meriy, my Friends, faid the 'Squire i 
.Jt Rains and it Blows, but call for more Aie, 

And lay fome more Wood on the Fixe: 
4 And now call you Littit John hither to tte> 

For Littit John is a fine Lad $ 
At Gambols and Jugling, and twenty fuch TtickB> 

As ihall make you both merry and glad.- 
When LiuU J9im came»< to Gambols they vent} 

Both Gentl<;mcii^ TcQflica and Gtow[iu 



Miscellany P^c^s. ^ 

Aii4 what do you dunk ^Wky* !» tme St XlnFCi 

Bold T(^bin Ho9d put them all tlowji.. 
And ^i^yoa «M]r think the nghtwozfliipfiil ^S^nui^ 

Was joyful this Sight for to (ee ; 
Fox he^if^d, CovAxkt^t thon^ftgonomniehome. 

But tarry and dwell here with me: 
Th«i fliali IniTe my lAiiid> when I die» And dU theft 

Thou ihalt be the Statf of my Age. - 
T1h» S*<L^ *^^ °^T Boon, dear Vncle» fiiid ^•bmi '. 

That LittU Jibn may be my Page. 
And.he-faidt lUiad Coufin, 1 grant ^hee thybooB, 

With all my Heatt {o let it be. . r 

The*' come htthet LinU John, faid ^aAiii Ho$df< r ^t A 

Come hither my Page onto me^ ^ 

Go letch mr a Bow^ my longeft long Bow» » 

And broad Atiowi one, two and thice, --. 
Forwhen.'tis fait Weather, we'll into Shtrvt$94^ ' 

Some merry Paftime to fee. 
Vhen t^ibim Ho$d came into merry Sberwdf 

He winded his Bugle fo clear i 
And twice five and twenty good Yeomen bold 

Before T^^m Hood did appears 
Whfce are you Champions all, faid T^obiM Hotdg 

For dill I want forty and three ^ 
Then (aid a bold Yeoman, Lo yondex they fiand> 

All under the gieen Wood Tree. 
As (hat Word was fpoken, Clarinda came by. 

The Queen of the Shepherds was flies 
And her Gown was of Velvet, as green as the Graft, 

And her Buskin did xeach to her Knee : 
Hex Gate it was gxaceftil, hex Body was fttaighty 

And her Countenance fxee from Pride : 
A Bow in hex Handj and Quivex of Axrows 

Hung dangling down by hex Side; 
Hex Eve-bxows weie black» ay, and-fb was hetHalxi 

Ancl hex Skin was (mooth as GhUs; 
Hex Viiage ^oke Wifdom and Modefty too> ' ' ' 

Sets with t^n IM fuck a La6^ 



jfd fir Sixth FAirr < ' 

Oh ! whitKer» fair L«<i!r> «wiy » 
And fie mide him Mftr^, T« IdlTt rtrfl«li| ^ ' 
For to moirow is tittWry Dtjf. ' 

Stid fiflin m»i, It^ fiiii, windi^ WIdr «M, 

A little to ypnderjjiefeA loiMftl ' 
There fit down to teff i^tfa, tfnd yottlMl te-Ant - 

Of a Brace or a Letfe in in-H^Mr. 
And as they weie going towftsds thr pten l o n t l » "* 

Two hundred good BUcks thef tfjffd'i 
Shi^ choift out the facteft thic vtr fa Tht'Heid, * 

And Ae (hot him thro* Side and Mde: 
Br the^aith of my Body, fiid bolt l^^ii^ Jr##<;' 

1 never faw Woman like thee^ ' '-rJIJF^« 

And com'ft thon fiomEaft, ay, of ^m*ftiSMiMk 

Thou need*ft not beg Venilbn 9f me. " ' 

However, along to my Bower yon ihan gO» 

And tafte of a Foreftet's Meat } 
And when we came thither, we found » good Chc# 

As any Man needs for to eat i 
For there was hot Venifbn, andWatden-piea eoM^* 

Cream clouted, with Honey-combs plmry ! 
And the Servitors they were, befid^ Uttii JtUtt^ 

Good Teomen at leaft fbnr and twenty. 
CifiniU€zid, Tell me your Name, gentle Six 9 

And he faid, 'Tis bold 'J(9bm H»td } 
'Squire GamweWs my Uncle, but all my Deliglll 

Is to dwell in merry Sherwotd i 
Fox *ti5 a fine Life, 'tis void of all ftrife* 

So 'tis. Sir, dorinda reply'd. 
But oh ! faid bold l^fo'v, how (weec woa'd it be> 

If ciorituU wou*d be my Bride t 
She blnfli'd at the Motion, yet after a TanCe, 

Said, Yes, Sir, and with all my Hetrt. 
Then let us fend for a Prieft, faid *l{pHn i9»»rf. 

And be merry before we do part. 
Bnt iie faid. If may not be fo, gemlc 5ir> 

For I muft be at TVir^ Fedl $ 



And if 1(^ ilMi wUl go thiOlM with me, 

1^ make kirn the oioft welcome Gueft. 
Said 7^Sii» J»M^ andi me thaC Biick> LktifJ^k^i 

Foe ril |b Along witk my 'D^aa.% 
Go bid mf |Ood Teemen kill fix Buce of Biidtf> 

And meet CO monow isft heie* 
BcfoRtkcj^hadiiddett five Sti^^rifMrt lAjXui 

Eigtit teomen thai wexe too bold 
Md 1^^: JVMit tttod* and dcUra kis Bnd^ 

A txuex Tale netei was toidi 
1 ikall Ml, Yikh, Aid bold t^im H^dy Come J^iml 

Stand to' me, and we'll beat 'em all i Ctm» 

ThcA bock dfew tlicixS«oidi,and ib cm *em and il«ik*4 

f^t five of the eight did fiOl : 
Tks.dtfcetkat zemam'd call'd to ^'nfoc qoaztefi; 

And pitifnl Jilm begged thcix Lives » [Coinftl, 
Whmi Tdbi^s Boon was gmntcd, kegave than goo4 

And fo they went kome to their Wives. 
This Baitel wm fought near to Tit^y Town* 

Wken the Aag^pipes baited the Boll ; 
1 am King of the Vidlecs, and (wear 'tis a Tmck/ 

And I call him thit doubts k a Gull : 
Fox 1 fmr them fighting, and fiddPd the whilst 

And d^rintU wnt. Hey detiy down} 
The BumyUns ate beattnp pot up thy Swoid B9^ 

And now let's dance imo the Town. 
Beftne we came to it, we heard a ftnwge Shootlngii 

And all that were in it look'd madly i 
Foifomeweze a Bull-back, fome dancing aMooicCi 

And fome finging sArthur it BrdMj, 
And there we fee Tbomss out Jnftice's Claxk^ 

And Iddry to whom he was kind, 
lot r«m lod bcfbic her, and csdl'd U^ryt Madam> 

And kifs'd bee fiUl fweetly behind s 
And fo may your Woxfhipa : Bm we weattoDinocrj 

With ThtmMSy and JUkrr, and Mms 
They all dxank a Heakk to OCfr)Ms,.midtOld hu^ 

Bold '^bin H$9d was ^ fine T 
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when Dinnet vts ended. Sir 'M.^gtr^ the Hifbn 

Of DtMmdgtt wtf feiit fox in Inll^ [BuA» 

He bronght his M«rt-book» end Ik btde tlicm uke 

And he join'd them in Maniage-lnll £ift. 
And then, as bold 'Mfhm H^Umalkjm lircct MU 

Went Hand in Httid to the gnen Bover,. 
The Biids fung with Pleafiuein iacnj-fAfrvM^ 

And 'twas a moft jojfbl Hoiii; 
And when'1^^ came in fijght of his Aowa^ 

Where are my TeoBicn) (aid he. 
And Lkrh John aniwei'd, Lo, yondvMhcy lfattMl> 

All under a green Wood Ttee. . 
Then Garlands they broogl(rher»- by two end by tsoi' 

And plac'd them on the Bridcf^Head} 
The Mofick ftmck up, and xhtj all fell to Danciag, 

Till the Bride and the Groom were a-Bed i 
And what they did there, muft be Counfd to aw, 

Becanfe they lay long the next Day, 
And I made hafte home; but I got a good Piece 

Of the Biide-eike, and fo came away. 
Ko«r out, alas, I had forgotten to tcU ye. 

That marry'd they were with a Rings 
And (b will Sm Kfigbty or be buried a Maiden ; 

And now let as pray for the King, 
That he may have Children, and they may get moxc^ 

To Govern, and do us fome goodj 
And then I'll make Ballads ib T^^hm H—£t Bowe% 
And fing them to meny Sbmu—d. 



The Cavalier'j Complaint. 

COME, Jnck^ let's drink a Pot of Ale, 
And I (hall tell thee fiich a Talc 
« Will make thine Ears to ring : 
My Coin is (pent, my Time is lofti 
And I this only Fruit can boaft, 
That once 1 faw mj King, 
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lut this doth moft afflift mj Mindv 
. went to Coiut» ia hope to find 

Some of my F'rieadt in (lacei 
ind waifcing^eit» 1 had. a figh^ 
Df all the CiCir : JiM> ^y thit light* 

I h«nUf knew OMf tee! 

riife, of fo msMf noble Spixki» 
Who on theiz Bodies btac the Maxks 

Of th^r Int^fitf, 
And fulfei'd Ruin of Bftatei '. 
It VMS mj^ftamfd ■tthmj^Fit^ 

That I not one could- fee I < 

Mot one, upon my Life> among 
My old Acquaintance, all along 

At Tmrf , and befofe % 
And* 1 fappo(e> the Place can Aow 
As few of thofe, whom thoo didft knim 

At Ttrki oi k Uift ^ n ■Miiir* • 

I«t» traly» there are Swarms of thofe, 
Whofe Chins ate bear dlds, yet fheii Hoft 

And Buttocks ftill wear VkaSg % 
IVhilft the old tufty Cavaliet 
Hetiies, or dares not once iippetz 

7ot wantof Coifiy and Cii& 

When none ef the(e I could de(by, 
Who bettet fiir delenrM than I } 

I Calmly did refleft : 
Old Services, (by rule of Slate) 
Like sAtmMdckit grow oat of Date» 

What then can I ezpcft 2 

Troth, in contempt of Fortune's Fs0WB> 
ril get me fairly out of Town, 
And ia a CloyAet pray. 



J^ 
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That, finee tke Stan tic yet imkiad 
To Koyalifts, the KU^ may find 
More faithful Fiien(b than they* 

■ 

ji» Eccbo to the C a ▼ a ]:« t^M^ 

Complaint. 

m 

IMatTcl, Dieki that having hum 
So long abioad, and having feeft 
The World, as thou haft donei 
Thou (hould'ft acquaint m/t with S- Va|c. 
As old ae Neftofi and as Hie 
As that of Piieft and Nun! 

Are we to learn what is a Coual 
A Pageant made fot Fortune** Sfeiti 

Whexe Merits (cac«e app«af < . • 
Fox bafiiful Uukt ma^y d^icilai- 
In Campa> in Villages and <M^ 

Alas 1 it dwells not there. 

Defert is aice ki kt Addetitb 
And Merit oft-timel 4#th opf icA- 

Beyond what Guilt w<Mld £9 1 
But they are fure of-th«u- I>cma«d% 
That come to Court 1M1 Q«Ues4itiiif>^ 

And Brazen-faces too. 

The King, they fay, doth ftill piofeft 
To give his Fatty fome redie&» 

And cheriih Honefty-t 
But his good Wi^ica foidve ia vtia» 
Whofe Service with his Senutor'^ai Oain 

Not always doth agree. 

All Princes (be they mVi I*vMc)> 
Are fain to fee with othera Byi% . 
But fddoni hear at aUi 
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.nd Couttiers find't their Intereft, 
n Time to feather well thcix Mefty 
Providing for their Fall 

hH ComFoit dotlTon tlmi depend s . , 

'kiD|^ i^^n, {h«7 tr e^i^t jforft» wUimwhX ^ nS. 

Ana let us Cut refleft 
)n our Condition t*othe]f'I>dy» 
irhen none but Tyx^tt bore the Swaj* •< x r 

What did we the^ cxpeft^ .. / 

lean while a c^lm S^etretf^s bfft.|^ ,, ^ . ,/ ., , ,.r 
ut Difcontent*^if not ft^ixefl;) >.V .^^^'v; :, - ■ • rs 

Will breed Difloyalty. / , V^ ])-' '.. -^ 
'his is the conilant Note i fing, 

have been faithful t9 the Kiny 

And fo ihall ever be. 



On /i&tf Preface to Go nd 1 1 e rt^ 

[} OOM for thebeft of Poett Hetotck» 

LV If you'll believe two Wits and a Stoiicki 

>own go the IlUdt^ dowA fO dvt t/Amitht, 

Lll muft prt place to ^^fS^BdOmidik^. 

'or to HomfT and IVr^tf kc h«ft a jnft Piqntft 

leeaufe one writ in £4fi«rf^e other in Oreek | 

lefides an old Grudge (oot Cdddw thcjp liif ft^f 

^ith «x//V/, btcamfe kis Sinuunt waa Ar^^t : 

f Fi&ion the Pane of a Pott th». nd^ . . 

Vhat Poets are you that hafc wri^ his Ptaiiet > 

lot we juftly Quarrel at this onr Daftat^ 

rou give ns a Stonaik|» ka giteti uaiatfMeati. ' /: 

L Preface to no 6ooli». « londi to^ mm l&Rifire - l U; / 

iere is the Mountain, but where is^the Hodkl ' 

tat. Oh, AmtricA jauft bfced up the ffto*^ 

'rom whence 'twill ijttmm a .Wi/ Jw<i'<iJLttfc>?>ntS i: ^ 

^or Will to r>>j/j|fA# f!MM^AlMi««M|g «i ^^'<' 

Vith thkty two Slaves, to ^\wtMmidmpa^\^^ 'i 
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0/1 G o N D I B E R T. 

AF T E H To many ftd Mi/hapi» 
, Of Diiiiking, BJufti!jig,aiid of Clapi, 
J pitj toot thy bm Hdapfe. - . -> 

> IL ■ : ■' ■'. ' 
That having paft the Soldiers faiast ' 
The Statcs-mens Aits, the Seamens Gaisi, 
With Ctndikm to break thy Braids.. 



-T "»- 



And fo inceflantly to ply ir, . 
To faciifice thy Skep» thy tiiet. 
Thy Bufinefss and,what*s more, oar Qoiet. 

IV. 
And all this ftit to make a Story> 
Kot much iupexionr to Jthn' Dtrj, 
yihidi thus in brief 1 lay before ye* 

Y. 

All in the Land of £< wfa i n (y, . .^ . ^ 
A Wight there was of JKni^t degree» 
Sir G9Hdiberi ycleap*d was he. 

TL 
This Gondibert (as (ays ont Avrhot) 
Got the Good- will of the King** Daaghtcr> 
A Shame, it Teems, the Deril ooghc he& 

VIL 
So :tfau^ (ucceeded his Difalter, 
Being fore of the Daughter of his Mafter> 
He chang'd his Princeft for a Plaifter. 

VUL 
Of Per(bn he was not nngracioot. 
Grave la Debate, in Fight andacioaf i 
But in his Ale moft penricadous. . 

IX. 
And this was Canfe of Jiis fad Fat€» 
For in a. Drankea*ftreet Debate 
One Night he .got t broken Pate» 
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X. 
rhen beiDg cai'4, he would not laiiy) 
tut needs this fimpling Gixl would maxiy 
>f AffAitn the Apothecajy. ' ■ ^ S 

:■ . -• . ' .,XI. ".. :■ ." > 
re make the thine yet mose KoHtncf* v^ ^ ^^^ '% 
B<nh Wife and Kich you may him fancy s 
reb he in both came ihoir^ef P^^nm^* < • ' • ' ' 

• xil.. ■ " _^";;; 

And for the Damfe}, he did wooe (b. 
To iay the Troth, (he was but fo-foy 

Not much unlike her of t#*#/(». ^ [*^' 

Hex Beauty, though 'twas not exceeding, 
Tet what in Face and Shape was needing. 
She made it up in Patts and Breeding. 

XIV. 
Though all the Science (he was rich in 
Both of the Dairy and the Kitchin : 
Tet (he had Knowiedge mote bewitching. 

XV. 

For (he had learnM her Father's Skill, 
Both of the Alimbeck and the Still, 
The Purge, the Potion, and the Pill. 

XVL 

Bat her chief Talent w^ a Gliilcr, 

And (iich a hand to adminiftet. 

As on the Breech hath made no BUftec* 

XVH. 
So well (he handled GonMerty 
That though' (he did not hiftt that pfift> 
She made a BMer on his Heart. " 

xvia 

Into the Garden of her Father r ' 
Garden, faid I ? or Back-fide rather,^*^'^ ' 
Oae Bright flie went t Kdlb'to gathcf. , 
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XIX. 
The Knight he w«s not fax behind, \ 

Full fbon he had her hi the Winds , 
(Fox Love ctn finell, -thoogh he be -blind.) 

XX. 
Her Bufinels (he hM'Mli'dtlbu|Rlf , ^ 2>«r 
When on a gentle Bed of Parfly ^ Z^^ 

FoUfaix aAd.f<»ftlie«Hdeher.iUib«ly^ X^^ 



y» Praife of A r- e. 



.•F-* 



. . r. ■ 

WHEN the chill Charttktoc blows/ -^ 
And Winter telll a heavy Talc,^ '."''; 
And Pies and Davs, and Rookis and Crows' ' 
Do (It and cnt(e the Froft and Snows^ 
Then give me Ale^ 

Ale in a ^4*#» T^J^i* then, 
Soth as will make grim MiUki» l^nxt^ .-i 

Bids Valour bargain in tall Men, 
Quickens the Poets Wits and Pea* 
Dcfpifci Fate. 

Afe, that the abfent Battel fights. 
And forms the March ofSiuedi/b Drams, 
DiiJNites the Princes Laws and Rights, 
. Whac*s paft and done tells mortal Wights^ 

And what's to come. 

Ale, that the Plough-man's Heart ap kecpti 
And ei|uals it to Tyrants Thrones : 
That wipes the Eye that ever weeps. 
And lulls in fweet and dainty Sleeps 
Theix very Bomes. 

Grandchild of Certs, BMtlms Dan^ter, 
Wines emulous Neigkbenx, if but ftaJp: 
Ennobling all the Nymphs of Watex* 
Aad fiiUffg each Maa^ Ueait wiik lOK^tt^ 
Oh give me Ale, 



Jl famlUar Efifik to Mr^ Julian, 
Sxicrttary of the Mufis. ) 

• - .. . :Sf iff. Dry » EN. '■■=■■ ^':'] 

Tilt)U cofamon Shoflr of thi^roetkklWwW 
Wheie all the ezciements of Wit axe thiovUf 
Tbx SoanetrSatyc, Baudiy, Blafphcmy 
Ate emptied, and ^isbmdenM all in tkee : 
The Cholciick Wight umcuinng all in Kage 
Finds thce» and lays bis Load upon thy 'f^i^j 
Thovi Julian, or thou wife Vtffajitn ttxhtt, ^ * 
Doft from this Dung thy well pickt Guinea! gather* 
All Mifchief'^ thine> txanfciibing thou wilt ftoc^. 
Ffom lofty MiddUfex to lowly Scftp, 
What times are thefe, when in the Hero's ft.oom9 ^ 
Bow-bending Ctt^id doth with BalliMs come» > 
And little xAftm ofFets to the Bum ! : ^ 

Can two (iich Pigniies fuch a weight fuppoit,, 
Two fuch Tom-Thumbs of Satyr in a Court ? 
^ooxG^^r^r grows old> his Mu(ewomoutof Falhioa« 
Hoarfly he fimg Ephtlia*s Lamentation. 
Xe(s art thou help'd by Drydin*s Bed-rid Age, 
That Drone has loft his Sting upon the Stagje s > 
Helblve me» poor Apoftate» this mj doubt» 
What hope haft thou to rub this Winter out ? 
ICnow, and be thankful then, for Provideni;e 
By me hath fent thee this Intelligence. 

A Knight there is, if thou can*ft gain hli Gra€% 
Known b^ the Name of the hard-favout'd Face* . 
For f rowefs of the Pen renown'd is lie* 
From X>#n Slaixot defcended Lineally, 
And though like him Unfortunate he.pteiv^,: 
Undaunted in attempts of Wit juui Lo?e; 
Of his unfinilh*d Face» what ihall 1 fay I . 
jtt that *twas ina4« •£^Mam^$ ova ied.Cla]s ^ 
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That much much Oaker was on it beftow*d, 
God't Image *cis aot, but fome Indidn-God: . 
Oux Chtiftian Earth can no Rciemblance bdng 
But Waie of Ptrtn^sl for (iich a thing; . 
Such Carbuncles his fiery Face confefi* 
As no HmmgdriiM Water can xcflreli. 
A Face which ftould he fee, (hot HeaT*n vat kiai 
And to indulge his felf^Love made him blindj. . 
He durft not Sir abroad for fear to meet 
Corfes of teeming Women in the Street : 
The beft could happen from this hideons Sighti ^ 
Is that they fliould Mifcarry with the Fright — / 
Heav'n guard them from the Likenefa of the? 
Knight. 3 

Such is our charming StrepLon*$ outward Man* 
His inward Parts let thofe difclofe who can: 
One while he honoureth Birtka with his Flame, 
And now he chants no lefs Lovrfa's Names 
For when his PafCon hatl^ been bubbitng long. 
The Scum at laft boils^^ into a Song: 
And fure no mortal Creature at one time. 
Was e'er fo far o*ergoue with Love and Hhime. 
To his dear fclf of Poetry he talks, 
His Hands and Feet are fcanning as he walks i 
His writhing Looks his Fangs of Wit accuie. 
The airy Symptoms of a breeding Mnfe, 
And all to gain the great L»vifii*s Grace, 
But never Pen did Pimp for fuch a Face i 
There's not a Nymph in City, Town, or Conxt, 
But Stftfhon*s 'Billet-d0Hx has been their Sport. 
Still he loves on, yet ftili he's fiire to mlli. 
As they who wafli an Ethiofs Face, or his. 
What Fate unhappy Strepbon does attends 
Never to get a Miftrefs, nor a Friend. 
Stfiphen alike both Wits and Fools deteft, 
»Caufe he's like Eftfs Batt, half Bird half Beafts 
For Fools to Poetry have no Pretence, 
And common Wit fuppefcf commOA ^Cflfc. 
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Kot quite fo low as Foq], not quite a top. 
He hangs between them both, and is a Fop; 
His Morals like his Wit are mottley coo, 
Helceeps fiom arrant Knave with mach ado. 
But Vanity and Lying fo prevail. 
That one Grain more of each would tuu the Scales 
Wi V^'be mbre a Villain had he time, 
Sut kHrtfo ^blly taken up with Rhyme, 
That he miftakcs bis Talent 3 all his Care 
Is to he thought a Poet fine and fair. 
Smill-Beer, and Gruel, ace his Meat andDrimk^* 
Hfhe Diet he prefccibes himlelf to Thiak ; 

eiyniie next his Heart he takes at the Mora.poejp* 
me Love-Epiftles at the Hour of Sleepy. 
So betwixt Elegy and Ode we fee 
Strephen is in a Courfe of Poetry: 
This is the Man ordain'd to do thee good. 
The Pelican to feed thee with his Blood 3 
Thy Wit, thy Poet^ nay thy Friend, for he 
Is fit to be a Friend to nohe but thee. . 
Make fure of him, and of his Mufe betimes. 
For all his Study is hung round with Khime«}. 
Laugh at him, juftle him, yet ftill he writer. 
In Rhime he challenges, in Rhime he fights ; 
Charg'd with the laft, and bafeft Infamy, 
His Bufineis is to think what Rhimes to Lye, 
Which found in Fury he retorts again, 
Streph9n*$ a Very Dragon at his Pen j 
His Brother murder'd, and his Mothers whorM, 
His Mifttels loft, and yet his Pen's his Sword. 



A Journey into France. 

By Bijhep C o R i E T. 

I Went from ZnilMi into Franst^ 
Kox yet to leaia to Cringe nor Daace, 

|«oz yet tg SUdc ox f t«ce^ 
Vol. VI, h. 




Koi did I go like one of thofe 
That do letom with half a Nofe 

Thej carried ftom hence. "C 
Bm I to 'Pjfii tode along, 
Hnch like J§bB D^ry in the $eng> 

Vpon a holy Tide, 
I on an ambling Mag did get, 
I tnift he is not paid for yet; 

And (purr'd him on each Side. 
And to Saint Denmis faft we came. 
To fee the Sights of ^•fire Odmt s 

The Man that ihews them Snaffle!^: 
Il^eie who is apt for to beliere, 
Jiay ferofu Lady's Kighr-arm Sleeve, 
And eke her oli^Pantofles s 
Her Breaft, her Milk, her yery Gown 
That ffit did' wear in Bethlehem Town, 

When in the Inn fiie lay. 
Ter ail the World knows that's a Fabl^ 
Jot fo good Cl6aths ne^ei lay in Stable 

Vpon a Lock of Hay. 
Ko Carpenter could by his T^de 
Gain fo much Coin as to have made 

'A Gown of fo rich Stu£ 
Tet they poor Fools, think for their Credit) 
They may believe old Jofeph did it, 
'Canfe he defervM enough. 
There is one oJF the Cioffcs Nails, 
Which who fo feels, his Bonnet vails. 
And if he will, may luiecl. 
. Some fay 'twas Falfe, 'twas^ never fo, 
Tet feeling it, thus much I know. 

It is as true as Steel. 
There is a Lanthqm which the Jews, 
When Jttdas led them fonh, did u(e. 

It weighs my Weight down*ri||^t: 
But to believe it, you muftthittki ■ 
The j4Wt <lid put A Candlc-in't, 

And then cwaa very Light* - 
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e's one Saint th'eie hath loft his Nofe^ 
thei*6 Head, bat not his Toes, 

His Elbow and his Thumb, 
when that we had Teen the Rags, 
went .t,o th* Inn and took cur Nags, 

And (6 away did come, 
came to Paris on the Green, 
wondrous Fair, 'tis nothing' Cleai> 

'Tis Eurif^e*s grcatfcft T6wn. 
f Strong it is 1 need not tcll it, 
all the World rh ay cafily fmcll it. 
That walk it up and down. 
;re many ftrangc Things ate to fee;, 
i Palace and great Gallery, 

The Place Royal doth excel : 
e New Bridge ahd the Status therc^ 
Nofire Dame, Saint ^, Pater, 

The Steeple bears jhe Bcll.- 
r Learnings th* Univcrfiryj 
d for old eloaths, the Frippery 5 

The HouTe the Queen did build« 
At InMcents, whofe Earth devours 
:ad Corpi in four and twenty Hours, 

And there the King was kiird : 
le Bofs'hill and Saint Dennis-^i^tt^ 
ic Shafflenifi' like Lotidon-flctt, 
The L^rfenaly no Toy. 
It if you'll fee the pretticft Thtng» 
oto the Court and fee the King, 

O 'tis a hopeful Boy. 
e is of all his Dukes and Peers 
eveienc'd for much Wit at his Years, 
Noi muft you think it much 5 
ox he with little Switch doth play, 
.nd make fine dirty Pyes of Clay, , 
O never King made fuch, 
I. Bird that can but kill .a Fly, 
h pxttp;. doth pleafe his Majeiiy, 

^Tis kaoWA to cVciy mc, ^ & 
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The Duke of Cmife ga?e him a Panoc, 
And he had twenty Casnons fox k 
Foi his new Galeon. 

that I eie might have the hap 
To get the Biid which in the Map 

Is called the IhMmm Ruk-s 
l*d gtre it him, and hope to be 
As nch MS Cmiri Oi Livine^ 

Or elfe 1 had ill Lnck. 
Bixds about his Chamber ftand. 
And he them feeds with his own Hand, 

'Tis his Humility : 
And if they do want any thing. 
They need but Whiftle fox theix King, 

And he comes piefently. 
lot new then, fox thefe Paits he miift 
Be eilftiled Lrwis thijnjt^ 

Great Hcniy*i Lawful Heir $ 
When to his Stile to^Ldd more Words, 
They'd bettex call him K^i ef Birds^ 

Than of the great N^iVMre. 
He hath heiides a pretty Quirk, 
Taught him by Nature, how to Woxk 

-In Iron with much Eafe. - 
Sometimes to the Forge he goes. 
There he Knocks, and there he Blows, 

And makes both Locks and Keys; 
Which puts a Doubt in every one. 
Whether he bt Man and VuIcm*s Son,' 

Some few believe his Mother. 
But let them all fay what they will, 

1 came lefolv'd, and fo chink fiilJ, 

As much the one, as th' othex. 
The People too diflfikc the Youth, 
Alledging Reafons, for in truth 

Mothers ihould honoured be^ 
Yet others fay he loves her rather. 
As well as e*er Ihe lov'd his Fathei« 

And that's Aotoxioiiily. 
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His Queen, a ]ictle pretty Wench, 
Was bom in Spain, fpeaks little Fren^ht 

Ne'ei like to be a Mothet : 
Foi her inceftuous Houfe could not 
Have Children, unleft they were begot 

By Uncle or by Brother. 
Now why (hould Lewisy being fo juft, 
Content himfelf to take his Luft, 

With his Lieitta,*s Mate : . 
And fuiFer his little pietty Queens 
From all her Race that e*er has been 

So to degenerate. 
'Tweie Charity for to be known 
To lore ftrange Children as his own $ 

And why it is no Ihame t 
Ualefs he yet would greater be> 
Than was his Father Henry, 

Who fomc thought did the (kme. 



To Par/on Weeks, j^h Invitation 

to London. 

By sir J o H N M B m n i s. 

HO W now, my J^hn^ wbat> is*t the Gare- 
Of thy fmali Flock, that keeps th«e there \ 
Or hath the Bifliops in a Rage, 
Forbid thy coming on out Stage I 
Ox want'ft thou Coin ) ot wam*ft thou Steed \ 
Thefe are Impediments indeed : 
Bnt fox thy Flock, thy Sexton may 
In due time Tl^gt and let them fn^y* 

A B , with an Otfering, 

May be brought unto any thing. 
For want of Steed, 1 oft fee Vie 
Txttdge up to Town with hazel Stick i 

Hi 



For Com, two Sermons hf tke way. 
Will Hoft, Hofiefs, and Tapfter pay. 
A willing Mind pawns Wedding King, 
Wife, Gown, Books, Children, any tfaii^' 
No way neglefibed, nought too dear 
To fee fuch Friends, as thoa liaft hesc 
I met a Parfon on the way. 
Came in a Waggon t'other Day» 
Who told me, that he ventui'd forth 
With one Tithe Pig of little wosth -, 
With which, and faying Grace at Food, 
And praying for Lord Cairyexs ^ood» 
lie had arriv*d at's Jonrneys end. 
Without a Fenny, or a Friend. 
'And what great Bnfineis do you thrakl 
Only to fee a Friend, and drink. 
One Friend? why thou haft thoofands Jim- 
Will ftrife to make thee better cheax*; 
Ships lately from the lilands came 
With Wiaes, thou nerer heaxdft their Mamcij 
^§ntefiafcoy FrofUiniac, 
9^tmdcahy «jid that old Sack 
Young Herric took to entertain . 
The Mufcs in a (prightly Vein. 

Come then, and.ffom thy msddy Ale, 
{Which ferves but for an old Wife's Tale : 
Or, now and then» to break a Jeft, 
At feme poor iUly Neighbour's Peaft) 
Kouze up, and ufe the Means, to fee 
Thofe Friends e^ftGt thy Wit, and thee. 
And t|>oiigh you cannot come in State» 
On Camels back, like C»rfas : 
Imagine that a Pack-Hoffe be 
The Camel in his fook you fee. 
I know you have a Fancy^ can 
Conceive your Guide a Cmrtevgn, 
Kather thaii fail, fpeak Trea(bn there. 
And come on Chaigci ^ the Skixe % 
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A London Goal, with Fiiends and Diink^ 
Is worth your Vicaridgc, 1 think. 
But if befottcd with that one 
Thou haft, often, ft ay there alone j 
And all too late lament and ciy, 
Th* haft loft thy Friends, among them, I. 



IfER B O RE A L E. 

By Bijhfip Corbet. 

V^ O U R Cleiks of Oxford, Dolors two (^i twp« 
X^ That would be Dolors, having Ufs to do^ 
With xyiufttHt than with Galen^ In Viication 
Chang'd StHdies, and turn*d Books to Recieatipa : 
And on the Tenth of Kjittgufi, Northwaid bent* 
A Journey not {o Coon conceiv*d as fpeo^. . , . 

The £rft half Day they rode, they light upoa 
A noble Clergy Hoft, * iCi« I^ddlfion j, . 
Who numbring out good Di(hes with good Tales, 
Tho major paxt o*th* Cheat wei^h'd down the Scales $ 
And tho' the Count'nance make the Feaft,ray ^poks. 
We ne'er found better welcome with worfe Looks: 
Here we paid Thanks, and parted, and at KIgtu 
Had 'Entertainment all in one Man's Right, 
At Flowre, \ a Village, whexe out Tenant (he 
Sharp as a Winter-morning, fierce, ye( free. 
With a lean Vifage, like a carved Face 
On a Court-cupboard, ofiFer'd up the Places 
She pleas'd us well, but yet her Husband b^ttej;^ . 
A X hearty Fellow, and a good Bone-fettci : 

■■■ - ' ■ ' 

* Afhton on the Wally Mr, Middleton'i Benefice^ 
] Flower /» North amptonfliire, Dr, Hutton'j Benefice: 
X Ned Hale. 

1L4 
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Kow whether it were Pxovi<fence 01 Laclr» 
Whethex the Keepers or the Stealers Buck i 
There we had yen'fon, fuck as Viriil (lew, 
>Vheii he would feaft t^ntds and his Crew : 
Here we confiim'd a Day, and the next Mom, 
To Dtimry with a Land-wind we were born^ 
It was the Market, and the Leftare-day, 
For Le&urers fell Sermons, as the Lay 
Do Sheep and Oxen, haw^ their Seafbn joft, 
For bock tkeir Markets ; there we drank down Dgft,' 
Tth* interim comes a moft officious * Drudge, 
His Face and Gown draw'd oat with the fame Badge, 
His pendant Fouch, which was both large and wiSc, 
Look'd like a Letters- Patentt by hb Side: 
Me wu a» awful, as he had been fent 
From Mvfcs with the ele?cnth Commandmeat; 
And one of ns he fonght, a Man of FUwer 
He mnft bid ftand, and challenge for an Hoar ; 
The Doftors both were quitted of their Fear, 
The one was hoarfe, the other was not theie; 
Therefore him of the two he ieized> heft 
Able to anfwer him of all the reft, 
Secaufe he needs but ruminate that o*er» 
Which he had chew'd the Sabbath Day befoje: 
For though we were re(bl¥*d to do him right. 
For Mailer Buy ley's t fake, and Jif after Wrigbti 
Yet he diflembrd that the Mace did err. 
For he not Deacon was, nor Minifter. 
No (quoth the Serjeant) fnre then by Helatiooi 
Tou have a Licence, Sir, or Toleration i 
And if you have no Orders, 'tis the better. 
So you have % ^•d's Precepts, or Cleaver's Letter: 
Thus looking on his Mace, and urging ftill, 
*Twas Maftei JVright*s, and Matter U4kyUy*s Will, 
That he (hould mount 3 at laft he condeicended 
To ftop the gap, and fo the Treaty ended : 
*■ --- , 

* ^ Sergeant, t The Minifter #/ Daintry. 
t Minifter ef JB anbury. 
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Tke Sermon pleasM, and when we were to bine. 
We all had Preachers Wages, Thanks and Wine. 
Oar next Day's Stage was * Lim*rvj$rtkt a Towa 
Not willing to be noted, or fet down 
By any Traveller i for when we had been 
Th|o' at both £nd«, we could not find an Inn ; 
Yet for the Church fake turn and light we muft, 
Hoping to find one Dram of t WicklifPi Duft , 
But we found none, fox underneath the Pole, 
Ko more refts of his Body, than his Soul: 
Abttfed Manyr, how hafi thou been torn 
By two wild Fadions ! firft the Pafifis bum 
ThjT Bones for Hate, the fmritans in Zeal 
Do fell thy Marble, and thy Bta(s they fieal. 
A H Parfbn met us there, who had great fiore 
.Of Livings, fome fay, but of Manners more : 
In whole ftreight cheerful Age a Man might (ee 
Well-goyern*d Fonune, Bounty, Wife and Frees 
He was our Guide to Lti^fitr^ lave one Mile, 
There was.his Dwelling, where we ftay*d a while 
And drank ftale Beer, I think was never new. 
Which the dun Wench that brought it us did brew* 
And now we ace at Ltic^jitu where we (hall 
Leap o'er fix Steeples and an Hofpiral 
Twice told \ thofe Land-marks wholly I refer 
To Camden* s Eye, En^Uad^s Chorographer i 
Let me oblerve the Alms-mens Heraldry, 
Wha being ask'd what H*nry that (hould be 
That was their Founder Duke of Lancdfierf 
AnTwer'd, 'Twas John of Qamntt I afliue you* Sit: 
And fo confuted all their Walls, that faid 
HfHrj of %uhm9Hd this Foundation laid. 
The next .thing to be noted was out Cheer, 
Enlarged with Seven and fix-pence Bread anil Beer. 

* Lntterworth, s Town in Leicefierlhirc* 
. % lfb9 (yes buried in the Pi^riflfChursh^ 

ll>4ry;i/» •/ Hcachcot 

B. J 
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But O yon wretched Tapilers as you ai^ 
Who reckon by youi Number, not your Face i 
And let falie Figures for all Companies, 
Abufing innocent Meals, with Oaths and Lycsi 
F orbear jont Coi'nage to Dirines that come, 
Xeaft the^ be thought to drink all that you Sittij 
Spate not the Laiety in yom Reckoning thw> 
Bat (mt your Theft to ns is (candalous. 
Away my Mufe licom this bafe Snbfeft, know 
Thy TegAfus ne'er ftmck his Foot io low. 
Is not th* nfhrping '^churd buried here. 
That King of Hate, and therefore Slave of Fear V 
Drag'd from the fatal Field, Bopwortby where ke 
Xoft Life, and what he liy*d for, Crnelty ! 
Search, find his Name, bat there is none; O Kmgi, 
Remember whence yout Power and Vaftnefs fpciogii 
If not as Krcbard now, fo may you be, 
Who hath no Tomb, but Scorn and Memory. 
And tho' from his own Store ^ Wo9lfey might ktVC 
A Palace, t or a College for his Graven 
Tet here he lyes interr'd, as if that all 
Of him to be temembred were his Fall: 
Nothing bnt Earth to Earthy nor pompous weigftt 
Vpon him, but a Pebble or a Quoit. 
If thou art thus negle6ted, what ihali % we 
liiope after Death, that are but Shreds of thee? 
Hold ! Wiltium calls to Horfe, William is he. 
Who though he never faw threefcore and three* 
O*er-reckon*d us rn Age, as he before 
In Drink, and will bate nothing of fburfcorei 
And he Commands, as if the Warrant came 
From the great Earl himfelf, to Nottinihum : 
There we CToCsTrfnty and on the other ftde 
Ihray'd fox Saint JtndrnVi as Upshift we ride. 



^ Cardinal Woolfey Imried there, t Whif 

mi gitfiii-Chvich. % Stndmt h Chnft-Ci 
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where we obfctv'd the cunaing Men like Moles, 
Dwelt not in || Houfes, but weie £aith*d in Holei^ 
So did they not Build upwaids, but dig thorough* 
As Hermits Caves, or Conks do their Borough. 
Great Underminers fure as any where, 
'Tis thought the Powder-Traitors pra^ls'd there. • 
Would you not think that Men flood on their Headfy' 
When Gardens cover Houfes there, like Leads ^ 
And on the Chimnies-top, the Maid may know: • 
Whether het Pottage boil, or not, below i 
There caftin Herbs, or Salt, or Bread j her Meac 
Contented rather with the Smoak than Heat. ^ ;• 
This was the Kocky Farifli, higher flood ■, , 
Churches and Houfes, Buildings, Stone and Woodi 
CroiTes not yet demolilhM, and our * Lady, .r^ 
With her Arms on, embracing het whole Baby : - 
Where let lis Note, though thefe be Northern PJif^, 
The t Crols finds in them more than Southern H9]i^«. 
The Cafllie*8 next, bMt what (hail we report. ,. 
Of that which now is Ruin, was a Fort i 
The Gates, two Statues keep, which % Giants a^ 
To whom, it (eems, committed is the Care .. .; 
Of the. whole Downfall if it be your Faulty; 
If you are guilty, may King ^^ David*s VSttiIt> 
^r § M9rtimer*s dark Cell, contain you both s 
A juft Reward for fo pxophane a Sloth : 
And if hereafter Tydings ihall be brought 
Of any Place or o£ce to be bought 3 . 
And your left Lead, or unwedg'd Timber yet, . 
Shall pais by your Confent to Purchafe it : 
May your deformed Bulks endure the £dgc 
Of Axes, feel the Beetle and the Wedge i 



^HtaMMMMMMIkHNMiMMMMHiaiAilrti 



II HoMfis 10 the ^cJ^ .^ Crefes in Nottingham, 
t ThermnU-Ckfiie, t Gay Attd C9lchs%ad. 
'^^.Where David King 9f ^COU wAi k^ M Ftifiiut^ 
$ If kith it within tht CsfiUt 



37^ Tie Sixth PAnrtf 

Mty ^ t^ Sallads be cailM in and die. 
That fing the Wars of C^UhtMd and Six Gt^, 
O ye that do Cmtd-bMll and H^lmekj ke^ 
So caiefolly, when both the Founders fleep; 
Ton ate good Giants, and partake no (hame 
yf'tth thcie two wonhlefs Trunks of Ntttm^lkmr 
Xook to your fcv'ra 1 Charges, we mnft go, 
Thongh grief'd at Heart to leave a Caftle Co. 
The * Bmll'be*d is the Word, and we muSt eat, 
No Sorrow can defcend fo low as Meat: 
So to the Inn we came, where our beft Cheer, 
Was, that his Grace of Urkjtizd lodged thete» 
He was ob}eifted to ns i^hen we call. 
Or diflike ought, my Lord's Grace anfwers all; 
He was contented with this Bed, this Diet, 
This keeps our difcontentcd Stomachs quiet; 
The Inn-keeper was ol^, fourfcore almoft, 
lodced an Emblem, rather than an Hoft$ 
In whom we read how God and Time dcace 
To honour thrifty Hoftlers, fuch as he $ 
Por in the Stabte firft'he did begin. 
Now fee he is fole Lord of the whole Ins. 
Mark the increafe of Straw and Hay, and hor 
By thiift, a Bottle may become a Mowj 
Mark him all ye that have the golden Itch, 
All whom God hath condemned to be rich: - 
Tarewel glad Father of thy Daughter Mayie(s> 
Thou Hoftler Phmnix^ thy Example rare is« 

We are for NtwsrK. after this fad Talk, 
And thither *tis no Journey, but a Walk r 
Nature is wanton there, and the High-way 
Seem'd to be private, though it open Uy s 
As if fome fweliing Lawy^i for his Uealth> 
Or frantick Ufurer to tame his Weahh, 
Had chofen out two Miles by Trtttt, to try 
Two great I,fk€ts of Art and Indnfiry : 



^^ 



^ 2n Notti«|ham, 
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Tke Ground we ttead is Mead«w, fettile Land, 
New ttimmM, and leveU'd by thafjfArets Hand i 
Above it gtew a KoHii, rode, fteep, and high. 
Which claims a kind ^f rev'xence from the Eye : 
Betwixt them both there Aides a lively Stream, 
Not loud, but fwift: AfM»^r was a Theam 
Crooked and tough ; but had thofe roets feen 
Streight even Trent, it had immortal been ; 
This fide the open Plain admits the Siin, 
To half the Kiver which did open tuns 
The other half ran Clouds, where the curl'd V^ood» 
With his exalted Head, threatned the Flood : 
Here I could wi(k us ever paifing by. 
And never paft : Now Nnvdrk^is too nigh $ 
And as a Chrijlmss feems a Day but fliort. 
Deluding times with Kevels, and good Sport} 
So did this beattteotis Mixtuxe us beguile. 
And the whole twelve being travel'd, feem*d one Mile« 
Now as the Way was fweet, fo was the End $ ^ 
Our PafTage eafie, and our Prize a $ Friend : 
Whom there we did enjoy, and for whofe fake. 
As for a kind of purer Coin, Men make 
Vs lib*ral Welcome with fnch Harmony, 
As the whole Town had been his Family. 
Mine Hoft of the next Ian did not repine 
That we prefenM the Hart, and paft his Sign : 
And where we lay, the Hoft and Hofiefs fain 
Would (hew our Loves were aim'd at, not theixGain.' 
The very Beggars were fo ingenuous. 
They rather Pray for him, than Beg of us ; 
And fo the DOAot's Friends be pleas*d 10 ftay, ,. 
The PmrttdMt will let the H O^ans play. ■. t 

Would they pull down the Galleiy buUdcd 'new» , 
With, the Churchwardens Seat, and BmUlgh ttm i 
Mnv4rl^for Light, and Beauty, might compare 
With any Church, but what Cathcdctls are: 



I Dr. Jucks^ II Mew Churchy 
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To thit belongs t ^ Vicar, wha (uccecded 
The lutnA I BientionM, fuch a one theie aecdd, 
A Man whofe Life and Tongue is Eloquent, 
Able to Charm thafe Mutinous Heads of Trviif, 
And orge the Canon honie> when they coafpirc 
Againft the Crofs and Bells wirh Swonl and Fixe. 
There ftood a Caftle too ; they Oiew as here 
The place where the King ilept, the Window what 
He talk'd with fuch a Lord, how long he Aij'd. 
In his DJfcontfe, and all but what he fiiid. 
Jxom whence, wicbont a Profpeftive, we fee 
Btver and Lhic§lnt where we j^un would be. 
But that our PuHe, and Hoifes too were boand 
Within the Compafs of a nanowei Ground. 
Our purpofe is all Homeward, and *twas time 
At parting, to have Wit, as well as Wine. 
Full three a Clock> andtwimty Miles to ride, 
.Will ask a ipecdy Horfe, and a (ore Guides 
We wanted both, and Lowghbwrfugh may glory, 
Erior hath made it famous in our Story. 
'Twas Night, and the fi^ift Hotfes of the Suo, 
Two Hours before our Jades their Race had xanj 
Nor Pilot, Moon, not any fnch kind Star, 
As guided thofe wife Men that came ftom far 
To holy Bethlemi fuch Lig}its had they been, 
They would foon have convey'd us to an Ina : 
But all were wandiing Stars, and we as they 
Were taught no Courfe, but to zide on andiniy* 
When Oh the fate of Darknefs, who hath, try *d id 
Here our whole Fleet is fcatter'd, and divided! 
And -now we labour more to mtct^ than erft 
We did to ledge, the.laft cries down the firfts 
Our Voices are all fpent, and thty that fblIofr> 
Oaaaow no longer track as 4>y the holk>w : 
They Curie thi focemfoft, we the hindmoil, bodi- 
AccuOng with like Patience, hafie, and floth. 
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At laft upon a little Town we fall, 
Where fome for Drink, fome for a Candle ciU : 
Unhappy we ! fach Straglers as vre are, 
A4mife a Candle ofcnex than a Star i 
We care not for thofe glorious Lights aloofv 
Give us a Tallow Candle, a dry Roof, 
And kk9W we have a Guide, we'll ceafe to chafc^'< ' 
Kow we have time to pray the xeft be (afe j 
Our Guide before cries Come, and we thewhifea 
Ride blindfold, and take Bridges to be Stiles^ ' 
Till at the laft we overcome the dark. 
And fpight of Night and Error hit the Mack: 
Some half Hour after enters the whole TaUy 
As if they were committed to the Jail : 
The § ConAable that took 'em thus divided. 
Made 'em feem apprehended, and not guided ^ 
Where when we had our Fortunes both deteftod^ 
* CompalHon made us Friends, and Co we refted e 
'Twas quickly Morning, though by our fhort ffcay. 
We could not find that we had Icfs to pay $ 
All X Travellers thefe heavy Judgmentc hear, ' 
A handfome Hoftefs makes a Reckoning dear: 
Her Smiles, her Words, yoorPurfesmuft requite'' enij 
And every welcome €tom her adds an Item. ' 
•Glad to be gone from hence, at any rate. 
For Btfwrth we are hots'd: Behold the Fate 
Of mortal Men ! Foul Error is a Mother, 
And pregnant once, doth fooa beget another ; 
We who laft Vight did learn to lofe our Way, - 
Are perfed fince, and further out next Day 9 ' 
And in a t Foceft having travell'd fore^ 
Like wandiing Bevis e'er he-found rht Boar $. 
Or as fome Love-iidk Lady of^ hath -d^oki ■ 
JBefore fiie was lefcu'd by ike Knigbt Vth^il)* 

§ Whom thtj had hiud u dirf9t thm^ %XMt^^ 

bouowi t Leiccftei f w/, 
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So are «e loft, tod meet no Comfoit theot 
Bnt Ctrtit and Hoifes wifet than the Men: 
Which is the way ? They neithei fpeak, noc point, 
Theii Tongues and Fingeis both axe out of Joint) 
Sach Jionftets by Ctle-Heriw Banks theie Gx, 
Aftei thett Kefutieftionfcom the Pit. : j 

Vhika in this Mill .we laboiu and torn loond,. 
As in a Conjuier*s Cirde, WUliitm found 
A SBcans fox out DeliTexy. Tuxn youx Cloaks» 
QjBOCh he, fot Puck, is bufie in the(e Oakt. 
If erei ye at Bofwnh will be found. 
Then tuxn your Cloaks, fox this is Faixy Gxonnd. 
Bnt e*ex this Witchcxaft was pexferm'd, we meet 
A very Man, who had not Cloven Feet s 
Though iri7^'4wftill of little Faith, doth doubt 
'Tis %ithin^ ox fome Spirit walks about : 
Stxike him, quoth he, and it will turn to Aix $ 
Ctofs youx felves thxice, and ftxike^him : Stxike that 
Thought I, fox Hue this.mal&eFoxeftex, [daxe, 

In blows, will pxove the bettex Conjuxex : 
But 'twas a gentle Keepex, one that knew 
Hunanity and Manners wheie they gxew $ 
And xode along with us, till he could fiiy, 
Lo yoAdcx Btfwtth ftands, and this youx Way. 
And now when. we had fweat, 'twixt Sun and Son, 
And eight Miles long, to thirty bxoad had xun ; 
We leaxn'd the juft Proportion ftom hence» 
Of the Diametex, and Ciicumfexence. 
That Might made yet amends, out Heat, oux Shceti, 
Were fax above the Fromife of thofe Streets $ 
Thofe Houfes that weieTil'd with Stxtw and Mofi} 
Txomis*d but weak Repaix for that Day's lo(s 
Of Patience; yet.this Out-fide lets lii knofr* 
The woxthy'ft things make not the gxeateft (how. 
The Shot was eafie, and what concerns us moxC) 
The Way was (b, mine Hod did xide befoxe : 
Mi^e Hoft was full of Ale, and Hiftory, 
And on the moixow wl)ca he bioughc us oigh 
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where the * twa l^ofes fbin*d, you would' fuppoie» 

Chaucer nc*ei writ the l^omant of the Kofe. 

Hear him : See ye yon<l» Woods i there T^hard \^ 

With his whole Army 5 look the other way. 

And lo where T(ichmond in a Bed of Gro(s> 

Sncamp'd himielfo'er Night with all his Force.. 

Upon this Hill they met; why, he could tell 

The Inch where T^chmond ft ood, where T^^hard felU 

Befides, what of his Knowledge he could fay. 

He had Authentic Notice from the Play ; 

Which I might guefs by's muftring up the GhoftSj 

And Policies, not incident to Hofts : 

But chiefly by that one perfpicuous- thing^ 

Whcie he mtftook a Plafer for a Kiag^r 

Poi when he would have faid. King Tf^hard dy'd> 

And caird a Horfe, a Horfe-, he Burbage cry'd. 

How e'er his Talk, his Company pleas' d well, 

His Mare went truer than his Chronicle j 

And even for Confcience fake un(puri*d, unbeaten* 

BroHght us fix Miles, and tum'd tail to Nrnt-EdtonT 

From thence to Coventry, where we fcarce Pine, 

Ou]y our Stomachs warm*d with- Zeal and Wine ; 

And thence, as if we were predeftin'd fbrth» 

Like Lot from Sodom, fly to KSUin^orth; 

The Keeper of the Caftle was from Home, 

So that half Mile was loft $ yet when we ccmie 

Aa Hoft receives us there, we ne'er deny him, 

My Lord of Leic*fier's Man, the ParTon by him i 

Who had no other Proof to teftifie 

He ieiv'd the Lord> but Age and Bawderf. 

Away for Shame, why fliould three MHes divide 

Wd^rwicl^sLnd us? They that have Hories ride. 

A fhort Mile from the Town, an humble X Shzine, 

At foot of a high Kock confifts in Sign 

Of Guy and his Devotions, who theie ftands. 

Ugly and huge, more than a Man on^s Hands f 

f Bofworth Field, % Guy'^ ctif. 



( 



Hm lw-« IlMHSMi/h in ll«l fillj Bt\ 
Whilt mj Svicn-httn triimtfhi wj 
No other hindriDCc now, but we r 
Clear to oni Idd : Oh ! there «d [ 
TO whom ihe Caftle and the Dun 
Sigbrt flftei rinner, the is Moidu 
Hei whole Behivioui boinmed wti 
Half Fool, hllf Puppet, and hei Fi 
Meafuie and Jiggi uei Couitlie wi 
Her Gate as if her Ncighbouu W 
She VII bart'd up in Whall-boncs 
NoneofiheWhiIealengih,foithert 
OS with hei Head, aod then Sic 
As heiWkfte Hands, jufi like the d< 
The Favourite noiif, truib to lel 
Whofe Neck nnd Throat ate deepe 
Have •JOB. le*n Monk^t chaia'd a 
Ot Fottle-pori with Rings? Juft To 
Ha Telf together ! a Drcffingnie < 
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TlcsSe yon walk out and fee the ^ Caftle, come, 
Tfae Ownei faith, it is a Scholar's home ', 
A Place of Strength and Health; in the fame Fort 
You would conceive a Caftle and a Courts 
The Orchards, Gardens, Rivers and the Air, 
May with the Trenches, Rampiers, Walls compaxc : 
Jt feems no Art, no Force can intercept it. 
As if a Lover built, a Soldier kept it : 
Up to the Tower, though it be fieep and high> 
We do not climb, but walk ; and tho' the Eye 
Seen! to be weary, yet our Feet are ilill 
In the fame Fofiure, coufned up the Hill $ 
And thus the Workman's Art deceives out Sen(c> 
Making thofe Rounds of Fleafure and Defence^ ' 
As w« defcend, the % Lord of all this Framc» 
The Honoarable Chuncellot to us came$ 
Above the Hill there bkw a gentle Breath $ 
But now we feel a (weeter Gale beneath s 
The Phra(e and Welcome of this Knight did mafoi 
The Place mote elegant: Each Word he (pake 
Was Wine and Mufick, which he did expofe 
To us, if all our Art could cenfure thofe ? 
With him there was a t Prelate, by his place 
Arch-deacon to the Bifliop, by his Face 
A greater Man, for that did counterfeit 
Lord Abbot of (bme Convent (landing yet« 
A corpulent Relique, marry dnd 'tis Yin, 
Some Puritan get not that Faceeall'd in; 
Amongft lean Brethren it may fcandal bring, 
To look fot Parity in ev'ry thing : 
For us let him enjoy all that God (ends, 
Plenty of Fleih, <Hf Livings, and ofFriehds. 
Iitoagine vs here ambling down' the Street, 
Circling in Fhwer^ aifd making both Ends mttti 



* Warwick CafiU. % Sir Fnlkc Gicvilc. t ^rcb- 
Deacon Bnrfon. 
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W&eie we facenrell fbnx ffays, and did coaplaat 
Like Haxveft-folks of Wetthex and ef Rain} 
And on the Feaft of BturtMmew we txy 
What d<t^ti% that Satat keeps at % &Mbmry. 

V th' Name of God Amen I Fiift to begin, 
The Altai was convened to an Inn % 
We lodged in the Chappel by the Sign» 
But in a Bankrupt Tavexn by the Wine^ 
Befides, out Forfes ufage makes oa think 
'Twas fiili a Chazchy-foi thcj in ^ Coffins dtiaki 
As if 'twere congruous, that the ancient'ft lye 
Clofe by thofe Altars in whole Faith they die: 
Now you believe the Church hath great variety 
Of Monuments, when Inns have fncii Society s 
But nothing lefs, there's no Inicription tkcre^ 
But the Church-wardens of the laft paft Tears. 
Inftead of Saints in Wiadows, andia Walla, 
Here Buckets hang, and there a Cobweb firiU : 
" Would you not think they love Antiquity, 
Who brufli their Quire for perpetuity, 
WhiJft all the other Pavements and the Floor 
Are fnpplicant to the Surveyors Power 
Of the High-ways, that he would gravell'd keep 
Them, or in Winter fure they will be deep $ 
If not for God's, for Af after WhtafUy't fake. 
Level the Walks \ fuppofe thefe Pit-falls make 
Him f*prain a Le£tuxe, or mifplace a Joint 
In his long Prayer, or in his feventeenth Point, 
Think you the Daws and Stares can fet him right .^ 
Surely this Sin upon your Heads wiH light \ 
And fay, Beloved, what unchrifiian Chatm 
Is this, you have not left a Leg or Arm 
Of an ApoftleJ Think you if tho(e were whole» 
They would slrife at laft t' aifume a Soul? 



X Banbury, iu the Sign •/ tht ^Usr-fitne, 
f Whifh ferve fn Tfughs in tht Backc/ide. 
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If not, 'tis plain all the Idolatiy 

Lyes in yoai Folly, not the Imag'ry. 

'Tis well the Pinacles are fain in twain, 

f 01 now the Devil, (honld he tempt again, 

Hath no advantage of a place fo high: 

Fools,!, he can dafh yoa from your Gallery, 

Where all youi Medly meets, and do compare 

Not what yoa learn, but who was longeft there ) 

The Puritant the s^nakdptifti Brovmifiy 

Like « Grand Sallad ; Tinkerxy What a T«wn is*t i 

The CroiTes aifo like old Stumps of Trees, 

Or Stools for Hoxfemen that have feeble JCnees» 

Carry no Heads above Ground : Tfaofe which tell 

That Chrift hath ne*ei defcended into HcH, 

■But to the Giave, his Piftuic buzied have 

In a far deeper Dungeon than a Gtave$- 

That is, defcended to enduie what Pains 

The Devil can think, or {iich Difciples Biaius. 

No moie my Giicf, in fuch prophane Abufes* 
Good Whips make better Vexfcs than the Mufes: 
Away, and look not backs away, while yet 
The Church is ftanding, while the benefit 
Of feeing it remains, fo long you ihall 
Have that rackt down, and call'd Apocrypha! $ 
And in fome Barn heat cited many an Author, 
Kffi Stubty sAme ^feucy or the Lady's Daughter, 
Which fhall be urg'd for Fathers: Stop Difaaio, 
When Oxf9rd once appears, Satai^ refrain. 
Neighbours, how hath our Anger thus oot-gon's? 
Is not Saint Giles* s this, and that Saint J9hn*sl 
We ate retntnM, but juft with fo much Ore, 
At T^swUiih from his Voyage, aAd no more. 
N9» ncito cuiquam nifi Mmtcit^ idque coitus 
N9» nhvis, ctrantve tjuibujlikft. 

'4901. Ser. I. Sat. 4^ 



Bijbop Corbet to his Son VinceW 

C O R B B T. 

WH AT 1 fliall leave thee none can tdi, 
But all (hall fay I wi A thee weU s 
1 viiii thee (Km) before all Wealth, 
Both bodily and ghoftly Health : 
^foi to»mach Wealth, not Wit cbme to thee, 
So much of cither may undo thee. 
i wiOi thee Lcaroing, not foi fliovr, 
Enough for to iDftttift, and Icnow 3 
Kot (Uch as Gentlemen require. 
To prate at Table, or at Fire. 
1 wifli thee all thy Mothei'sGraccsi 
Thy Father's Fbituaes, and his Placed. 
I wifli thee Friends, and one at Court,. 
Kot to build pn, but fuppcrt^ 
To keep thee, not in doing many 
Oppreffions, but from fuflfering any. 
I wiih thee Peace in all thy Ways, 
Kor lazy not contentious Days s 
And when thy Soul and Body parr. 
As Innocent as now thou art. 



w 



Ben. Johnson to Burlace. 

H T though I be of a prodigious Waftc, 
1 am not fo voluminous and vaft 
But there are Lines wherewith I may be embraced. 
'Tis true, as my Womb fwells, fo my Back (loops, 
And the whole Lump grows round, deform'd and 
But yet the Tun q( Heidelberg has Hoops, [dioopsi 
You are not tyed by any Painters Law, 
To fquare my Circle,. I confefs, but dxavy 
My Sf^erficiefj that^was all you faw: 
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^hkh if in compafs of no Art it came 

^o be defcrib'd, but b^ a Monogram, 

With one great Blot yoa have drawn me as I am. 

But whili^ you Curious were to have it be 

An Archetype for all the Wodd to Cee, 

You have made it a brave Piece, but not like mt^ 

bh had I now the Mariner, Ma^ery» Might, 

Your Power of handling Shadow, Air, a9<i. Sprit^> 

How I could draw, behold, and take delight i 

But you are he can paint, I can but wrfte, 

A Poet hath no more than black and white, 

l^or has he flattering Colours, bi falfe Light. 

Yet when of Friendlhip I would draw the Face, 

A Icttcr'd Mind, and a large Heart would plac* 

To all Pofterity, 1 would write BttrUtee, 



Upo» the KingV Return U the City 
of London, when he came lafi tbi^ 
ther from Scotland, and "was enters 
tained there by the Lord Mayor. 

SIN.G and be merry. King Charles is come back^ 
Let's drink round his Health withClaret ahd S%(:k : 
The Sfots are all quiet, each Man with h|s Pack 
May cry now fccurcly, Come fee what you lack. 
Sing dnd he merry B^s, fing And be merry ^ 
London*/ a fine Town, fo is London-Dciry. 
Great Preparation in London is ihade 
To bid the Ring welcome, each Man gives his Aid, 
With thankfgiving Cloaths themfelves they arrayM 
(I (hould have faid Holy-day) but I was afraid.' 

Sing^ &c 
They ftood in a. Rjow fox a Congt^kt^latioiir 
Xikc a Coimpany of Wild-geefcintheold Fafluoh: 



3^4 7*^ Sixth Pakt ^ 

Rails in the Church are •abominacioov 
lilt Kails in the Street are no Innovation. 

My Lord -Mayor himfelf on Gock-hoffe did tide, 
Not like a young Gallant with a Sword by his Side. 
'Twas carried before hiiHy trot there war cfpied 
The Groft-bar in the Hilt by a Puritan c^t^. 
Sing^ &c; 

Two Dozen of Aldermen ride two by two. 
Their Gowns were airfcarlet,but their ^ofes werebioe: 
The Recorder made a Speech, if Report it be true, 
He ptomis'd more for them than le'er they will do. 

^^^^ ^^- [State 

They fhould be good Subje^s to the King and the 
The Church they would love, no Prelates would hate j 
• But methinks it was an omaious Fate 
They brought not the King through Bi/b9pfgMte» 
Singy &c. 

The Citizens rod in their Golden Chains 
f etch*d from St. Martins^ no Region of Sp4UH*s: 
It ieems they were troubrd with Gmdam9r*s Paios, 
Someheld by theirPammels,and fome by their Manes. 
Singi &c. 

Is Jackets of Velvet, without Gown or Cloak, . 
Their Faces were Wkinfcot, their Hearts were of Oik: 
No Trainbands were (een, no Drums beat a ftroke> 
Becaufe City Captains of late have been 1>rdke. 
Singy &c. 

The King, Queen and Prince, the Palfgrave of 'Mjini» 
With two Branches more of the Royal Vine, 
&ode to the Guild^Hatl where they were to dine. 
There could be no lack where the Conduits lun Wine. 
Singf Ccc. 

Kine hundred Di(hes in the Bill of Fare 

Fox the King and Nobles piepaxed theic were i 

There 
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There could be no lefs, a Man might well (wear. 
By the Widgeons ai)d Woodcocks and Geefe that 
Sin^, &c. [were there. 

Tho* the Dinner were long,yet theGrace was bm ihoxt» 
It was faid in the Fafiiion of the En^li/b Court. 
But one PafTage more I liave to report, 
Small Thanks for my Fains I look to ha?e fox't,' 
Siniy &c. 

lh>wn went my Lord Mayor as low as his Knee, 
Then up went the White of an Alderman's Eye : 
We thought the Biihop's Grace enlarged ihould be, 
(Not the Arch-bilhop's) no fuch Meaning had he. 

When's Loidfhip luieel'd down, we look'd he ihouli 
(So he did heartily, but in his own way) [pray. 
The Cup was his Book, the Colleft for the Day^ 
Was a Health to King Chdries, all out he did fay. 
Stni, &c. 

The Form of Prayer my Lord did begin» 
The reft of the Aldermen quickly were in : 
One Warner they had of the greatne(s of the Sim 
Without Difpenfation from B0rt§n or Trin. 
•Singy &c. 

Before they had done it grew towards Kigfatt 
(I forget my Lord Mayor was made a Knight :^ 
'i'he Recorder too with another Wight, 
\X^hom I cannot lelate, for the Torches ate light.) 
Singy &c. 

Vp and away, by St. PauCs they pafs ; 
\|fhen a prick-ear'd bray'd like a Puritan Ais : [Gla/s^ 
Some thought he had been (car'd with the painted 
^e fwore not, but cry'd high Popery by th* Mais, 
Singy &c. 

*tht Quire with MuCck on a Scaffold they (eo 
b SurpiicQSy all there Tapers burnt by, 

VouYI, S 
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Aa Aifthem they (ungmoft melodipnfly s 
If this weie Popeij, I confefs xt wa^ Ugh. 

"E torn ihepu to Whkihdll theie was made no flay» 
Where the King gave thiemTiia^ fot th'eu I«o?e thai 
Nothing was wanting, if i coold but fay [Day: 
The Houfe of Con^n)oas had niet him half way. 
Sin^y 8cc. 

V - - 

V E M^ u s.Lacbrytnans. 

WA K £ my Adonu^ do not die, 
One Life's enough for thee andl] 

Where ^e thy Wotds« thy Wiles. 

Thy Love, thy Frowns, thy Smiles s 

Alas in vain I. call, 

OAe Peath hath fnatch'd them alh 
Tet Death's not deadly in thy Face, 
Death in thofe Looks it felf hath Grace. 
^ 'Twas this, 'twas this I feat'd 

When thy pale Ghoft appear'd ; 
This I prefag'd when thundering jove 
Tore the beS Myrtle in niy Grove s 
When my ilck B.o(e-buds loft their SmeU>, 
And -from my Temples iintouch'd fell i 

And 'twas for fome fuch thing 

My Dove did hang her Wing. 
Whither art thou my Deity gone \ 
Venus in Venus there is none: 
<ln vain a Goddefs now am !> 
Only to grieve and not to die. 

Sut I will love my Grief, 

Make Tears my Tears relief t 

And Sorrows ihall to me 

A new sAdonis be 3 
''And this no Fates can rob me of^ whllcsL X . 
•'-^ Goddefs am to weep but not to die. 
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JHfetrb baud multum dijjimilt carmitM fu0 
firipfii Sjpaldas tlle^ auHor Uhri^ cm %iw 
ttiius Hervareb. Saga, {quern ediHt 
cL Olaus Verellus) ut confiat ex dialogjf 
Hlo inter Hcrvaram ^ Angantyri/zi^r/x 
fui maneSy a qjfio ad tumulum fiam^ ,'ut 
Tirfipgum gladium cunt e<f fifuham 
daret^ roga$^ 

-HfiRvoK. ^ Vidar undei 4:otumJ 

WAknaduAngantyr, Med hialmi 6c bxliiltf 

Vckui thig Her- Oc huoiTa.lueidi, 

TOi Raund oc reida, 

Einka dotter- ' . Oc lodnum geiii. 

Tckar Suafu. £ro miog vordnei: 

Sel thu mei ur hange Andgcyms ijrnet 

Hazdan moikir, Mein-giarnax ad 

Than er Suafuilama Molldar aqka ! 

$logu duergar. Ad eingi gioi fona 

Hcrvardai, HiidivaidBr> Eyvoi vidmig moela 

llraai> oc Aogantyr, Ur munar heimi! 

Vek eg ydt- a}hi, ' Heivaidur, Hioxvaxdob 

^ E R V o a« ^wake sAngdntyfy Hervtfthe only i>Migkt4^ 
of thee and Sua,ft$ doth awaken thee. 
<jive me $Ht of the tembe, the hardned Sword, ^ 

Which the Dwarfs rnade for Suafurlama, 
Jlervardur, Hiorvardur, Urani, and ^ngantyr. 
With Helmet, and coat of Mail, Mid m /harp S'Uffrdf, 
With Sheild and'\Accoutrements, and bloody Sfe'ar^ 
J luak^ jou alii under the roots oftreis, 
KArethe Sons of sAndgrym, who delisted in mifchief^ 
>7«w become dufi andajkes : can none of Eyvors Sons 

'How fpeak^witb $ne, out of the habitations of the dtttdH 

- Bmvardmi^iiifrvardttr i /• may yon eUlbc 

Sa 



^ ni Six 

Sao de ydoi aullum 
Jnnan zifia 
€cin ei i mania 
Mouud hangi* 
•Nema faced feiier, 
Thad ez ilogn dneigat 
Samyza drangum s 
Pyit urn fctla. 

• Amgamttr. 
Hatvor dottez 
Hay kalUi fuo, 
Tull feikiuftafa, 
Pez Tiui ad Ulu$ 
Od eitn ozdiiit 
Oc onrita, 
Vill-higgiandl 
VekiaiLauda menn. 
rGiofu jnig ey fadci 
Die fioendui adzer. 
Theix haufda Tlifing 



TH Part rf 

Tueiz ez lifdu, 
Vaid Tho eigandi 
Einn af fudan. 

Hervor. 
Satt moelez Thn ecki • 
So lati As Thig. 
Heilan ihaugi, 
Sem Thu h&r eigt 
Tizfing med thiez. 
Tzauttei thiez ad veita 
Azf ABgantyz 
Einka bazne. 

Angahttr. 
Seige eg thiez, Heiror» 
Thad vezajnaiiy 
Sa man Tizfungoz 
(£f thu tiua moettei) 
^t thinni noec 
Allte i^aia. 
Muntu Ton gleta 



JVitbm your ribs^ ms 4 thing thM is hsnged ^p 
T# fmriff dmtng infeSs^ unlefs yu delivir me tht Swifd 
. Which the dwdrfs made ''^♦** and the glorious kett. 
Ahoamtyiu DAHghter Henwr,fuU ef /pells to raife thededd, 
Why ddfi thou cdU fo ? wilt thou run on 
7*0 thy own mifchieff thou art mady and out of thy StnftSt 
. Who art defperateiy refoived to wak^n dead men, 
1 was not knritd4ither, by father or other friends^ 
Two which lived after -me got Tirpng^ 
One of whom is now fojcffor thereof, 
JlEuyoR. Thou dofi not tell the truth: 
^0 let Odin hide thee in the tombed as thou 
Haft Tirfing by thee, %Art thu unwilUng^ sAngantyri 
To give an inheritance to thy only child? 
Akgakitr. 1 will tell thee, Hervor, what will come tofsp: 
ThisTirfing will, if thou dofi believe me^ 
ptfirty dm9ft *ll thy offspring. ThonfbikUliMt « Stti^ 
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Than (udax muiu 
Tirfing hafa» 
Oc txua margei 
Mann manu Heidiclc 
Heita lyder. 

H E R V o R» 

Egof-kiBgt 
So viida dauda 
Ad thier tholed 
Alldicy kyrier, 
Kcma AngaRtyr 
Seliei mice Tiifiiig» 
Hlyfum hoettan> 
Hialmais bana. 

AMGAKTTlr 

Moer qaed eg ungst 
Monnum lyka> 
£r um hauga 
lioailax a noctum> 
Giofnum geiii 
Med gotta malum»i 
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Hialm oc biiniu 
Fixehallar dyr. 

Her vox. 
Madui thotter thii 
Menskux tilfotiu 
Adut eg fali 
Ydia tok kanna. 
Sel rhu miei ui haugt 
Than ex hatat bilnja -. 
Dueiga fmidiy 
Dugerthiex ey adlelna^ 

AnO AMTYR* 

Liggux miei undex hcx^ 

dum 
Hi'almaxs bani> 
Allux ex han utaa 
Elldi itieipinn i 
Htj^tit eg aungu* 
Molld a huorge 
Ex than hiox thoxi '• 
Hond 1 nema* t. 



Who aftervjards m»(i p^Jf^fs Tirfing f sndiifany tbmi^ 

That he will he called Heidrek^by the People* • 

Heryor. 2 do by enchantments makf, thai the deadJbaU 

Never enjoy refiy unlefs ^ngantyr deliver mtTirfinf^'^^^^ 

Amqamtyr. Toung Maid, I fay, then art 

Of manlike courage^ who dofi rove abom by night 

To tortus with /pear engraven with magical /pells i 

With helmet y and coat of mail before the door of oHrhail* 

Hervor. ItooU^thee for abrave many 

Before I found o»t your ha(i. Give me out of the tombt 

The work^an/fjtp of the dwarfs, which hates all coats 

of mail i it is not good for thee to hide it, 

Angamtyr. The death of Hialmar lies under my Shoutditi^f^ 

It is all wrapt up in fire ; Ik^ow no Maid 

In any Cottntry that dares this S word takg in hand^ 



S» 
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Heilyo«, £e thu (ender nucr 

£g mnn hiida 5uerd ui hai^ 

Oc i hftimd aema Bctoi thikiomft x» , 

Huaflkn maeki, Budliuigur, hafa, 

£f eg lu£ft gaoedi. Enn eg Koieyge 

Bi^SS ^ ^^ Hede allrc 
Slid bieima Chan. Anganttb* 

£i fiimlidnam fixdonu Veiftu ey td 

JaCflBUiai fioocr. Uppfol ertu, 

Angamttk. Mala> flarad konaj 

Heimsk crm Hcnror> Thai tha fagna sksdu 

Hogat esgandi. Sa man Ti^gnr 

£i diu ad aogMB (Ef thu tiua nadtt) 

JdM hiafai, JEtt thliue moei 
KeUduTil cgfaiddMOt Allii fpilhL 
Sella ox iMBgi, HEmvoi* 

Mau en aaga» Eg mun gaflga 

Jinn ag dug ^l«iiii« Til gialfiii maaiia. 

HcRToa. Hier nuifi cy mcfti 

Td gioidcr dm I hog goddin. 

Tikuigs nidK, Lit xoekc eg thad 

HiVPOi. I /Ml kfeft mdtakf in my imnd, 

TheJ^MTf S%V9rd, if 1 mnj •htMm it, Id^rwt tbink^thtt fri 

WHikmrm^ ^abkh fhyi Mbwt the fi^t •fittttt/d men. 

AiKANTtli. O cwtKtaed Herv9r, thtm mrt mdd, 

%fibir tbsM tb^m sm m wmtnt fbouldji fallim0 tbe'ffe^ 

I xmU ^rw tiet the Swrd0m •f the pamt, 

Ttmmg mmd% Mnd W9t bid* it frwmthet^ 

HcaTOa. Tb^mdidjtvjeUthatfff-tfrhtg 9f herttt^ 

Thu tb0» djdjt fnd mr tbe S-wrd out #/ the tvmir, 

S ttm m0jv better flesfed^ O Prince, to bsve it, 

TUm if Ibmd g0t Mil Norwdy. 

AMaAKfTR. FmlfeW^msmy tbou definet undrrfigndi 

Tbttthwf^Mke/t fttlifbly oftbat, in ivhicb 

Tb^mdofi rejoice, forTirfing fbAll, if then -wilt 

^Beliruen^, Mkid, de/hty a/i thy Off-spring. 

HcATOR. Immfi go to my eamen, 

4f*r9 J bsitt no mind tofimj ionger. Little do I care. 



MiSCEt 

JLofdunga vinur 
TiAzd fyher minet 
Sydan deila. 

AnGAMTTKi) 

Thu skalc eiga 
Oc.unna leingi, 
Hafdu ad huldu 
Hialmars bana. 
Tak tu'ad eggium, 
£itur ei ibaduih, 
Sa br hi^ns matkdut 
Miklum veiii. 

H E a V o ii« 
£g mun hiida, 
Oc i haund ntHxAi 
Huaffan m&ki, 
£r ni}g h^fa lafid : 
Vggc eg eye thad, 
Ulta greinir, 
Huad fynei minet* 
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Sydan telia. 

AmG ANTTS^ 

Far vql dotte£> 
Fliott gicf eg thicc 
Tolf manna Rou 
£f thu tiua noedir, 
Afl oc eilom 
Alt hid goda 
Er fyncr angryhis 
Ept'et leifdu. 

HkaVoR* 
Bm thiex allec 
ITart iiiuA tg sklotlll^ 
Heitez i hadge> 
MiWih fyfci^iig. 
Hcl^l thorftiiift '4 • 
fEeima i zaill, 
it iiTig iiTn]^ui)^ i 
Slldai btnjiinEi* 



d ^ydlFreindf whit my Sans hmfter qkitrfH Hfi^^ 

Anganttr. Tdke and keep tii'aimars bahf. 

Which thou /halt UHghavidnd enjoy, UHch fiut 

The edges of it, there isPoyfin in both ifihm^ 

It is A meji critel 'devo'urer of meh\ 

Hervor. I /fjait k^ep And tdkf in hand, the ji^ftf'S^jnti 

Which thou hafi let me have : I do not fear^ & fiam Fdth'tr, 

What my Sons hereafter may quarrel about. 

AHflANTTR. Farewell Daughter, 1 do quickjy live tkit 

Twelve mens death, if thou eafi believe 

With might dnd courage, even all the goods ^ 

That sAndgryms . Sans left behind them, 

Hervor. DweUallofjfoufdfemtheiomie, 

I mujl be gone, and hafien hence, for 1 feem to Be 

In rhc m0fi •fafUee where fire burns rtiind dMim^ 



M» 
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jfff'EvBOY on the L$rJ William 
Howard, Baron of EFFitnGUMi^ 
wBoDied December lo, i6if. 

By Bijh/i C o r B E« t* 

1 Did not know, thee, Ceid, nor do I ftitvc 
To win Acce(s> ox Grace, with Lords alire: 
The Dead I ferve, from whence nor Faftion can 
Move me,, nor Fayoor^ nor a greater Man. 
To whom no Vice cotmmends nje, nor Bribe lent, 
Fiom whom no Penance warns, nor Portion fpents 
To thele I Dedicate as much of me. 
As I can fpare from my own Husbandry: 
And till Ghofts walk, as they were wont to do^ 
1 tradc'for fome, and do thefe Errands too. 
But firft I. do enquire, and am alTut'd, 
What Tijals in their Journeys they endur'd i 
What Certainties of Honour and of Worth, 
Xheixmoft uncertain Life-times hare brought foitbi 
And who fo did leaft hurt of this fmall Stoie> 
He is my Patron, dy*d he Rich or Foot. 
Firft I will know of Fame (after his Peace, 
When Flattery andEnvy both do ceafe) 
Who rul'd his Anions : Reafon, or my Lord^ 
^id the whole Man rely upon a Word, 
A Badge of Title, or above all Chance, 
SeemM he as Ancient as his Cognizance 2. 
What did he ? ACtt of Mercy, and refraia 
OppreflSon in himfelf, and in his Train ? 
Was his EfTential Table full as fiee 
As Boafts asd Invitations ufe to be ? 
Where if his RuiTet-Friend did chance to Dine, 
Whether his Satten-Man would fill him Wine? 
Did he think Perjury as lov*d a Sin, 
Himfelf foxfwoiii> as if his Slave had been? 
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Did he (eek Regular Pleafuies i Was he known 

Juft Husband of one Wife, and fhe his own } 

Did he give freely without Paufe, or Doubt, 

And zead Petitions e'er they were worn out} 

Or ihould his well-de(erving Client ask, 

Would he beilow a Tilting, or a Mafque 

To keep Need virtuous ? And that done, not feat 

What Lady damn'd him for his Abfence there? 

Did he attend the Court for no Man's Fall? 

Wore he the Ruine of no Hofpital? 

And when he did his rich Apparel don^ 

?nt he no Widow, nor an Orphan on ? 

Did he love fimple Virtue for the thing? 

The King for no refpe^, but for the King ? 

Sut above all, did his Religion wait 

Upon God's Throne, or on the Chair of State ? 

He that is guilty of no Siji^ry here, 

Out-lafts his Epitaph, out-lives his Heir, x 

But there is. none fuch, none fo little bad; 

Who but this negative Goodnefs ever had: 

Of (uch a Lord we may ezped the Birth» 

He's rather in the Womb, than on the £arth« 

And 'twere a Crime in fuch a publick Fate» 

For one to live well and degenerate : 

And therefore I am angry, when a Name 

Gomes to upbraid the World like Efin^dm^ 

Nor was it modeft in thee to depart 

To thy eternal Home, where now thou art» 

£*er thy Reproach was ready i or to die» 

E'er Cuftom had prepar'd thy Calumny. 

Eight Days have paft (ince thou haft paid thy Debt 

To Sin, and not a Libel ftirring yet % 

Couctiers that feoff by Patent, iilent (It, 

And have no ufc of Slander or of Wit $ 

Sut (•which is monfttous) tho* againft the TldC; 

The Water- men have neither rail'd not ly'd. 

Of Good or fiad there's no diftinAion knowQ| 

Fox in thy Praife the Good and Bad aie one. 



^ tlr Sixth Pa&t 0f 

Ir feems, we all are covetoas of Fame, 

And heaiisg what a Pnichale of good Naoffe 

Thou lately mad*ft, axe caicful to incxeafe 

t>v Title, by the holding of fome Leafe 

f torn thee out Landlord, and for that th' whole Clfi 

Speak now like Tenants, ready to renew. 

It were too fad to tell thy Fedigiee, 

Death hath difordered all, mifplacing thee; 

Whilft now thy Herald in his Line of Heirs, 

Blots out thy Name, and fills the fpace with Ttuu 

And thus haih conqu'riog Death, or Nature iathei» 

Jtf ade thee prepoflrous Ancient to thy f at/ier, 

Who grieves th' art (b, and like a glorious Light 

Shines o'er thy Hearle. 

He therefore that would write. 
And blaze thee throughly, may at once fay all, 
JJtrt lies the Anchor of our ^dmiraU 
Let others write for Glory or Reward, 
Truth is well paid, when fhe is (iing and heard. 



^Ballad, intituled^ The Fairies 
Farewely or God-a- mercy Will. 

By the fame Hand. 

FArcwcl Rewards and Fairies, 
Good Houfcwives now may fay^ 
For now foul Sluts in Dailies 

Do fare as well as they 5 
And rho' they fwccp their Hearths no Icfs 

Than Maids were wont to do, 
Tet who of Jatc, for Cleanlinefs» 
Pinds Six-pence in her Shooc? 

Lament, lament oJd Abbics, 
The fairies loft Commaod, 



They did but change Piiefts Babies, 
But fome have changed yoiit Lind s 

And all youi Children ft6ln fi6m th'ehCC 
Arc now grown Puritansy 

Who live as Changlings ever fince 
Fox lovo of your Deiliains; 

At Morning and at Evening b6th» 

You Metry were and Glad; 
So little care of Sleep ^nd Sldath 

Thefe pretty Ladies had : 
When Tom came Home from Lfbdajp^ 

Or Cifs to Milking role 5 
Then merrily went their Tabor, 

And nimbly went their Toes. 

Witnefs thofe Rings and Roundelays 

Of theirs which yet remain. 
Were footed in Qiieen Marys Days» 

On many a grafTy Plain. 
But iince of late EUzj^beth 

And later Jamts came in. 
They never danc*d on any Heathi 

As wiien the time had been. 

By which we note the Fairies 

Were of the old Frofeflion, 
Their Songs were yAve Mariesy 

Their Dances were Proceffion j 
Boi now, <ilas, they all are dead. 

Or gone beyond the Seas, 
Or further from Religion fled, 

Or elfe they take their Eafe. 

A Tell-tale in their Company . 

They never could endure, 
Ard who fo kept not fccretly 

Their Mirths was punifii'd C\xxt% 



^ n» Sixth Pa&t if 

ir «« m I^ »d Ckoftia IXcd 
To fudi fixk BUck ia4 Uk ; 

Oliov th^ CoMnwprilfk. dotk ■fed. 
SKk JdBccs as yon ! 



Kovtkcj kjfc left OBrQoaiteB^. 

A tJ^jAa thej Imvc. 
WIm caa fideire thcic Cluitcis>. 

A Has boch vife and ^tCl 
A» hoadted of thcimcny Pranks* 

By one that I coold name. 
Aie kept in Stpie;. con twenty Tka^k^. 

To vnuiium fax tke.iame, . 

To WiUum Ckmrmt t^iMftirdJbirg^ 

Give Land and Fxailes due : 
Who cYery Meail can- mend you Ckeai 

Witk.Ttlcs both Old and Tme. 
To WiUiMm all give AodJence, 

Andhpray you fbi his Noddle; 
Jpi alhtkc Fairies Evidence 

Were loft if it were Addle. 



On the Earl of Do rse x 's Death 

By tht famt HatuL 

I\ E T fiO.piophane ignoble Foot tread here, 
n/ This hallowed Piece of Earth, Dorfa lyes thcxc: 
A (mall poor Kelique of a Noble Spirit, 
Free as the Air, and Ample as his Merit: 
A Soul refin*d, no prpud forgetting Lord, 
But mindful of mean Names, "and of his Wordj 
Who lov'd Men for his Honour, not his Ends, 
And had the npbJcft way of getting Friends 
By loving fiilt, and yet who knew the Coitft, 
J^U UAdeifiood it bcttcx by Ilepoit . 
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Tkan Fiaftice: He nothing took from thcjsce 
But the King's Favour foe his Recompence. 
Who for Religion, or his Country's good, 
Ne thei his Honour valued, nor his Blood. 
Rich in the World's Opinion, and Mens praife^ 
And full in all we could Defire, but Days. 
He that is warn'd of this, and (hall forbeax 
To vent a Sigh for him, or (hed a Tear, 
May he live long fcorn'd, and unpitied fall^ 
And want a Mouinci at his Funeral. 



A certain P O E M, |i/ it was frefsnted 
in Latin by Divines and 9thers^ before 
his Majejly in Cambridge, by may of 
Enterlude^ ftJIed^ Liber novus de ad- 
venta Regis ad Cantabrigiam. Faith* 
fully done into Englilh, with fome libe* 
beral Additions. 

By^ the farm Hands-. 

IT is not yet a Fortnight, fince 
Ltttetia entertain'd our Prince, 
And vented hath a fludied Toy, 
As long as was the Siege of Troy : 

And (pent her felf for full five Days^ 

In SpetihtSx Exercife, and PUys. 
To trim the Town, gjeat .Care before 
Was ta'en by th' Lord Vice- Chancellory 
Both Mom and Even he clean'd the Way> 
The Streets he gravell'd thrice a Day ; 

One Strike of Msrch-dnfi for to fee. 

No Proverb would give more than he« 
Their Colleges were new be-painted, 
Tixeii FouAdcxt ckc wcxe acw be-Sai;ite4f 



xg? Tfc SriTH Paet ff 

]!F»*»^«»^ rrytf, sat loB, uaz Doer. 

3ox Gdce* one Ijil, hoc 3j»d, ^or Wlicccr 

W!i«Eiuc jou. Qv die rr=» oc JCa, 
Bbt chfi gnEC Hciuie q£ Zjumati. 
Woniii OK be like joaui Jtzjami^ 
Vqc iBov iter Lcix aerace me Cls^ 

Soc^ cfiac etc Wxys si jiic all pror* ^a'*, 
OmsB.v'l J. tatioiis XHc oc ?r2Te=. 
Com cae ii«s«fA-*x ScvesEs a£M^^ 
O ULJuuiL dte Toralscii all ia Scaidta 
lodk 8^mi Ani leKd^ ioco the Fielii, 
Vhoe one ftS^eedt coaiA iunllT vteLii 
Its oeois Ibc vobU sepm ius SczBe» 
Tits King bcLi^ aoat aia hHi a JCSc 
T!tev fsve dte Xui^ a ftece of fiite» 
W&dL tmer lusv^i iuercs <a2e r-^olse; 
Bit OT'ii. Cix 1 Icck aac bs., Gaeic X:^^ 
Jcc dtfiSK is is. !£ ^ Sctfi£2j: 
JLUL :a BBcrsf 1 vita Tcae ia4 Gjrc^ 
A 5acsct 1* mj tj ij rfirir ?r-irc. 
y^». la c:; jLitj cxrc sear ric To^ra, 

.\_a . ;oc; »r-*jT. ri\ar:t an'ijce, 

^ i;^i CooT V .- rl.r- *icfe K.^ wu £jr. 

^" ic CTT ::i5 3c7ir ^m^zjz rr'rr :iLi^? 



MlSCfcLLAl<Y PeEMS. J^. 

And ev'iy Feiiod he bedecks 

With En & Ecci venit T(^x. 
Oft have I watn'd (quoth he) out Dirt 
That no Silk Stockings fhoold be huitj 
But, we in vain itiive to be fine, 
Unlefs yoni Grace's Sun doth flime; 

And with the Beams of your blight Eye}. 

You will be pleasM oni Streets to dry. 
Kow come we to the Wonderment 
Of Chrifiendomy Ind eke o£ Ks»h 
The Trifiity : which to furpaft. 
Both deck hei Spokefman bf a ClaB : 

Whoi clad in Gay and Silkea Weeds, 

Thus opes his Mouth, hark how he fpced^i 
1 wonder what your Grace doth htsre. 
Who have expefted been twelve Tear, 
And this your Sbn, fair Caroius, 
That is fo Jacobiffimm : 

Here's none, of all, your Grace refnfes, . 

You are moft welcome to our Mufcs. ^ 

Although we have no Bells to janglie, 
Yet can we flicw a fair Quadrangle, 
Which, though it ne'er was grac*d with King^ . 
Yet furc it is a goodly thing : 

My Warning's (hort, no more I'll fay. 

Soon you fliall fee a gallant Play. 
But nothing was fo much admir'd 5 
As were their Plays fo well attir'd 5 * 

Nothing did win more Piaife of mine. 
Than did rhcir Aftors moft Divine: 

So did they drink their Healths divinely^ . 

So did they Dance and Skip fo ^ntly. 
Their Plays had fundry grave wife Fa^ois^ 
A perfeft Diocefs of Aftors 
Upon the Stage ; for I am fure that 
There was both Bilhop, Paftor, Curat : 

Nor was their Labour light, or fmall^ 

The Cliaxgc of foxue was Pailoiali 



^» Tbe SlXJU Paut if .. 

Ouz Pkys weie ceitainly much wor(c» 
Foi they had a biave Hobby-hoilc, 
Vhich did pielent onto his Grace 
A wondxoiu witty ambling Face : 
But we were chiefly ipoUM by that 
Which was fix Houzs o£Gad krfws what^ 
His Locdfliip then was in a Kage, 
His Loidlhip lay upon the Stage, 
His Loxdfliip ciy*d. All would be mait'd: 
His Loxdfliip lov*d a-life the Guaid, 
And did invite thofe mighty Men, 
To what think jou? Even to a Hem^ 
He knew he was to ufc theii Might 
To heJp^ta keep the Dooi at Night, 
And well beftowM he thought his Hen, 
That they miglit .Tolebooth Oxford Men : 
He thought it did become a Lord 
To threaten with that Bug-bear word. 
Now pafs we to.the Civil Law, 
And eke the Doftors of the Spaw, 
Who all perform'd their Parts fo well. 
Sir Edward T^atetiff bore the Bell, 
Who wasf by the King's own Appointment, 
To fpcak of Spells, and Magick Ointment. 
The Do£loi5 of the Civil Law 
Ujg*d ne*er a Keafon woith a Straw ; 
And though they went in Silk and Sattin, 
They Thomfon-likc clip*d the King's Latin i 
But yet his Grace did Pardon then . 
All Treafons againd Ptifcian, 
Here no Man fpa^e ought to the Point, . 
But all they faid was out of Joint ; 
Juft like the Chapel ominous 
In th' CoUedge called Gvd with us : 
Which truly doth ftand much awry, 
Juft North and Souths Tes verily, 
Philofophers did well their Parrs, 
HA^hich pioy'd them Made&s of their Arts/ 
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Their Modecatot was no Fool, 

He fai f;om Cambrid^ kept a School : 

The Countiy did fuch dote afifoid. 

The ?to6tois might not (peak a Word. 
But to conclude, the King was pleasM, 
And of the Court the Town was eas'd : 
Tet Oxford though (dear Sifter) hark yet, 
The King is gone but to NewMarkgti 

And comes again e*ei it be long. 

Then you may make another Son^« 
The King being gone from Trinity , 
They make a Scramble for Degree; 
Mafters of all Sorts, and all Ages, 
Keepers, Subcizers, Lackeys, Pages, 

Who all did throng to come abroad. 

With Pray mak^ me now. Good my Lord» 
They preft his Lordfhip wondrous hard. 
His Lordihip then did want the Guard ; 
So did they throng him for the nonce^ 
Until he Bleft them all at once» 

And cryed, Hodijfimh 

Omnes Magifiri e/iote, , 

Kor is this all which we io fing,' 
For of your Praife the World muft ringi 
Keader, unto your Tackling look, 
For there is coming forth a Book 

Will fpoil Jofefh Burnefws 
The Sale of T^x Plaitnicnt, 



On the Death of Sir T H o^ 

P E L. H A M. 

MEerly for Death to grieve and moorq 
Were to repine that Man was boin^ 
When weak old Age doth faU afleep> 
*T woie foul logiatitude to weep^ 



iiqx 73k Sixth Paut <f 

Thofe Thieds alone fi«ald forte om T€M^ 
Whofe fudden crack breaks off ffiihe Xe%»^ 
Here *tis not fo, full diftance keire 
Sunders the Cradle from the Bier. 
A FcUow-traVcUcr he hath been 
So long wkh Time, fo worn to th^^SkiHj^ 
That were it not juft now bereft 
His Body firft the Soul had lef^, 
Threefcore and ten is^ature^s date» 
Our Journey when we cotlie in lute : 
Beyond that time the o^er^los 
Was granted not to him, b\it us. 
For his own fake the Siin ne*ter ftob<l» . 
But only for the Peoples good: 
£yen fo he w^s held vut by Air ^ 
Which poor Men uttered ih thctc Plhi^i^ 
And as his Goods wm Itnttb >^e» 
So were his Days that thty idight life^ 
So ten Years -mtyxe to hifti V€it rold> 
Enough to make anOthtr Old : 
Oh that Death would flill do ib. 
Or elfe on good Men would bd^Ov 
That wafte of Years which Vnthirifls Hiig 
Away by their Diffcemperifig. 
That fome might thrive by thi^ dec^y 
As well as that of Land arid Cli^y., 
'Twas now well done : Ko eatife to mdi& 
On fuch a feafbnable Stone i 
Where Death is but a .Gueft, we Sin 
Kot bidding welcome to his Inn. 
Sleep, fleep, go(Td Man, thy Reft einbra'ce^ 
weep, fleep, th* kft trod a weary Race, 




Ml SCELLA^KY POEM'S. 40^ 

Of M IJfSl C K. 

WHEN jv^hifpering Strains with cxeeping Win4 
DiftUl foft Paffion through the Hearty 
And whitft at every touch we find 
Oux Pulfes beat and bear a Part. 
When threds can mSke 
Our Heart-Ilrlngs Ihake; 
Philofophy can fcarce deny 
Our Souls conUft in Harmony. 

O lull me, lull me, charming Air, 
My Senfes each uith wonder (weets 
liikc'Snow on Wool thy fallings ax0^' 
Soft like Spirits are thy F«ct. 

Grief who needs feat 

That hath an Ear 3^ 

Dov7n let him iy€ 

And flnmbring iftt 
And change his Soul for K^rindnJrJ 



rfiU 
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Ithe Catholick. 



I Hold aa ftkh 
WhatAtfOTtf'sCb. faith 
Where the King ia Head 
The Flock's mif-lcd 
Where the Altars dreft 
The Peoples bleft 
He's but an Afs 
Wko fliHai the Mafi 



' What EngUn^t Chwch knowii: 
My Conrcience difalfows : 
That Church can hive no ffianer 
That holds the Pope Sup reaoi.: 
There's Service fcarce I>iviDer 
With Tabld-Breaa arid wine: : 
Who the Communinn flics ^ 
Is Catholick «id Wift^ 



WW 



^ The Sixth Pa&t ^ 

Under Mr. MiltonV PiSme, befiru 
bis Paradife Loft. 

By Mr, Dktden. 

THiee ptets in three ^ftast ^ges t>oin> 
Greecey Itdlj and EuglMid did adorn. 
The firfi^ in loftineis of Thought (iiipals'd} 
The msxt in Majefiy j in both the U/t, 
The force of Ndtmre cou'd no fuithex go; 
To make a rbW (he join*d the fbxmec Tw«» 



j1 song. 

WHEN Orf6«iM fwcetly did complain 
Upon his Lute with heavy ftrain^ 
How his EntyUct was (lain ^ 
The Tiees to heax 
Obtain'd an £ar> 
And after left it o£F agauu 

At every ftiokci and eveiy day* 

The Boughs kept time, and nodding lay^" 

And liftned bending every wayj 

The Aflien-Trce 

As well as he 
Began to ihake^ and leaxnt to play. 

it Wood could (peak, a Tree might hear> 
If Wood can found our Grief fo neHr,, 
A Tree might drop an amber Tear : 

IfWoodfowell 

Could found a JCnell, 
The Cypiefs might condole the beei^ 
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'^he fianding Nobles of the Grove, 
Healing dead Wood to (peak and inoye^ 
The fatal Az began to lo^e i 

They enried Death 

That gave fuch breath, 
As Men alive do Saints above. 



Love's Courtship. 

HA R K my FUray Love doth call us 
To ^ ftiife that mnft befal us : 
He hath lobb'd his Mothei^s Myrtles, 
And hath pull'd her downy Turtles. 
See our genial ^ofts ate crown*d» 
And our Beds like Billows zi(e : 

Softer Lifts are no where found» 
And the ftrife it felf 's the Prize. 

Let not (hades and dark affiright thee. 
Thy Eyes have Luftre that will light thee: 
Think not any can furpzize us, 
Love himfelf doth now DifguKe us: 

From thy Wafie that Girdle throw: 
Kight and Silence both wait here. 

Words ox Anions who can knov 
Wheie there's neither Eye nor Ear i 

Shew thy Bofbmy and then hide it ; 
Licence Toudiing, and then chide it } 
Proffer fomething, and forbear it ; 
Give a grant, and then forfwear it : 

Ask where all my Shame is gone, 
Call us wanton, widced Men ; 

Do as Turtles kifs and gr«an» 
^9y thoK ne'er (halt joy agaiiu 



4fl$ Tkt SiXTff, Pakt, i^ei 

I can heu thM Cnitci fct duft tbecj 
Diink thy Tout, a^jr fiiU SmbtaM diM( 
£*fie RLclies aie no Tmliuci 
She ti\u.'i willing fpoili the tle$Sut e 

LoTC bids leaio the WidUeci flight, 
loll and firuggle «hw we louei 

Let mc ufe m; Foice to Night, 
TJu-dcu COAtpicftlballiw-duiM. 




PASTORALS. 



B Y 

Ur. ALEXANDER POPE. 



Viurit mih'i, {3* f'i"' f!iUMni is vaUliut mi 
Timlin* smim, fylv»fqiu, Inglniui ! 




Primed in the Yeir MDCCXVI. 
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S T H I N G. 




She Ftrfi Pafioraly or D a m o. n. 

rnylrifiM £jr William Trumbull. 

g I E. S T in ihcfe Fields I try the SjN 

I Noiblnflito rpotlODH^nJ/cr'iblirs- 
I fill Flttlns : 

I Pair Thamii flow gehtly fiom thy 
facrcd Spring, CHngs 

rfhile on ihy B»nks jyi:;&.iH Mufei 
Let Vein*! Ait* thro' trembling Oliets play. 
And ^Ibiin'i Cliffs tefoiind the Rui»l Lay. 

r««, that too WirefoiptiJc. too Good foiPanr'fc 
Ebjoj the Glory to be Great no more. 
And Citrrying uith you all the Woild can boaft. 
To all the WocM Uluftiiouay aie loft 1 
O let my Mufe hei Aender B.ecd tHrpite, 
'Till in yout Natise Shades you tune the Lyre: 
So when the Nightingale to Reft leraoves, 
The ThiaRi miy chant to the foiTaken Gcoveti 
But, chaim'dto Silence, liftenc while Ihefings, 
And all th' Aeiial Audience clap theit Wings. 

Dtphnii ud Strtfhm to the Shades leiii'd, 
loth wBim'd by Lotc, and by the Mufe infpii'd ; 
Frelh as the Moni, and ai the Searon (ua. 
In ioct'iy V*Ih they fed theii fleecy Cuct 
And ahile ^iirm gilds the Uauiuain'i tide. 
Thus D»flnU rpoke, and Strifhta thiM ieglfd^ 
V o t, Yk T 



.^10 The S-rxTH Part of 

D ^ P H N I S, 
Heat how the Birds, on cWxy bloomy Spnyt 
With iojous Mofick wake the dawning Day*. 
VFhy fit we mate, when caxly Linnets finf , 
When warbling PhiUmel falutes, the Spring? 
Why fit we fad, when Phofpher QiinetTo clear, 
And la?iih Nature paints the'^uiple Tear ? 
S TK^E P HON. 
Sing then, and D4m«n- (hall attend the<8txai]i| 
•While yon- How Oxen turn the furrowed Plain. 
Here on green Brinks the blufhing Vio*leti glow ; 
Here Weftem Winds on breathing Kofcs blow. 
IMl ftakc my Lamb that near the Fountain p/ays, 
And from the Brink his dancing Shade fiurcyi. 

D ^ P H N I S. 
And I this Bowl, where wanton Ivy twina, 
And fwelling Clufters bend the cuiling Viaet: 
Four Figures rifin; from the Work appear. 
The various Seafons of the rowling Tear; 
And what is That, which binds the Radiant Sky, 
Where twelve bright Signs in beauteous Order lye? 

D ^Jd O N. 
Then fing by turns, by turns the Mufes fing, 
Kow Hawthorns blolTom, now the Daifics fpringf 
Now Leaves theTrees, and Flow'rs adorn the Gitmi 
Begin, the Vales Uiall Eccho to the Sound. 
S T \E P H O N. 
Infpixc me, Phahm, in my Delia's Prai/e, 
With Walier's Strains, or GrtmviUt*s moving Lays! 
A Milk-white Bull (hail at. your Altars ftand. 
That thieats a Fight, and ipuins the xifing Saod. 
D ^ P H N I S. 
O Love I for Sylvia let me gain the Prize, 
And make my Tongue vi/loiious as hex Eyes i 
No Lambs or Sheep fof Viftims I'll impart, 
Thy Viftim, Love, (hall be the Shephexd's Hcilti 
S T T^JE, P H O N. 
Me gentle tD^/m beckons from the^Flain, 
Then hid in Shades^ eludes hex eagex Swaioi 
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^t feigns a Laugh, to fee me fe^trch around, 
^nd b]r that Laugh the willing Fair is found.- 

D ^ P H N 1 S. 
The fff ightly- Sylvia trips along the Green; * 
She runs, but hopes ihe does not run unfeen, > 
'While a kind Glance at her Furfuer flies, 
How much at variance are her Feet and Eyes ! 

S T \E P H O N. 
O'ci Golden Sands let rich PaRolus flow, 
And Trees weep Amber on rhe Banks of Po j 
Bleft Thsmes^s Shores the brighteft Beauties yield. 
Feed heie xny Lambs; Til feck no diflant Field. 
D ^ P H N I S, 
Celefiial Venus haunts lddlU*s Groves, 
jyidtui Cymbmi Ceres Hybla loves 3 
If ITMii/fr-Shades delight the matchlefs Maid, 
Cynthm and HybU yield to H7»<](/#r-Shade. 
S r T^£ P H N. 
All Natnie mourns, the Skies relent in Show'rs» 
Hulh*d axe the Birds, and clos'd tbedrooping Fiow*it \ 
If DelU fmile, the Flow'rs begin to fpiing, 
The Skies to brighten, and the Birds to ting. 
. D sA P H N I S, 

AU'Kature laughs, the Groves frefh Honours wear> 
The Sun's mild Luftre warms the vital Air ; 
If SylvU fmile, new Glories gild the Shore, 
And vanquilbM Natore feems to chana no more. 

S T \E P H O N. 
. In Spring the Fields, in Autumn Hills I love, . 
At Morn the Plains, at Noon the fttady Grove $ 
But Delia always , forcM from DeHa*t Sight, 
Hot Plains at Morn, nor Groves at Noon delight. 

D ^ P H N 1 S, 
SylvU*B like Autumn npe, yet mild as May, 
More bright than Noon, yet frefli as early Day, 
Ev'n Spring difpleales, when Ae (hinei not here. 
But bleft with her, 'tis Spring throughout the Teai. 

T 2 



411 7l# Sixth Part ^ 

S t %^E P U O », 
Say Shepherd, fay, in what glad Soil tppetit 
A wondrous Tree that Sacied Mmn^r^hs bean? 
Tell me but this, amd 1*11 dHcla&n the Prue, 
And give the Conqutil to thy SjtHns*% Eyes. 

J> ^ P H N I S. 
Kay tell ne fiift, in what moK liappy Fiddft 
The ThijU fpxiogs, to which the Liilj yields ^ 
And then a noblci Prii^e I will rcfign. 
Fox Syivis, chaxxning SyMa (hall be thine. 

V uiJd O N, 
Ceafe to contend, fox (Dsplmis) I decsee, 
The Bowl to Strtfktny and the Lamb to thee: 
Bleft Swains, whofe Nynaphs in ev'ry Grace cMcIl; 
Bleft Nymphs, whofc Swains thofe Graces fingroweU*. 
Now rife, and hafle to yonder Woodbine BMr^Pi 
A foft Retieat Aom fiidden vemal Show'n s 
The Turf with raral Dainties (hall be CxownM, 
While opening Blooms di£Ri(e thdr Sweets arooad, 
foe fee ! the gath'ring Flocks to Shelter tend, 
And from the Plrisds finitfol Show*is deicend. 
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^be Second Paftoral^ or Alexis. 

A Faithful Swain, whom Love bad taught tofio( 
Bewaird his Fate befide a filvcr Spring} 
Where gentle Thdmes his winding Waters leads 
Thio* verdant Forefts, and tbxo* flow'ry Meads. 
There while he mouxn'd, the Streams forgot to flow 
The Flocks aiound a dumb Companion ihow» 
The NdtM^s wept in eY*ry Watxy Bow'r, 
And J9ve coniented in a iilent Show*r. 

Accept, O Garth, the Mufe's early Lays» 
"Fhat adds this Wieath of Ivy to thy Bjli^ 
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Hetf what from Loyc unpiadis'd Heafts endnrcv 
From Love* the (blc Difeafe thou caaft not cuxe t 

Te (hady Beeches, and yetooltng Stceams» 
Defence fxom Ph^lmst not from CMpi(Ps Beams $• 
To you I montn} iibc to the Deaf I fing. 
The Woods (hall anfwer, and their Eccho ring. 
£v*n Hills and Hocks attend my doleful Lay, 
Vhy ait thou pioudei and moie haid than they ^ 
*The bleating Sheep with iny Complaints agcee» 
They parch'd with Heat, and I inAam'd by thee 
The fultxy Sirius burns the thiifiy Flains, 
While in thy Heait Eternal Winter reigns. 

Where are ye Mufes, in what Lawn or Grove» 
While your sAUxis pines in hopeleG Love? 
In thofe fail Fields where Sacred Ifis glides. 
Ox elfe where C^n his winding Vales divides ) 
As in the Cryfial Spring 1 view my Face, 
tttBk rifing Bluihes paint the watiy Glafs ; 
But fince thofe Graces pleafe thy Sight no moxe^ 
1*11 fliun the Fountains which 1 fought before. 
Once I was skill* d in ev'ry Herb that grew. 
And ev'ry Plant that drinks the Morning Dew } 
Ah wretched Shepherd, what avails thy Art, 
To cure thy Lambs, but not to heal thy Heart ! 

Let other Swains attend the Rural Care^ 
Feed fairer Flocks, or richer Fleeces (hare i 
But nigh that Mountain let me tune my Lays, 
Embrace my Love, and bind my Brows vhxh. Bays» 
That Flute is mine which CoUn*s tuneful Breath 
lufpir'd when living, and bequeath'd in Death } 
He faid ^ ^Uxh, take this Pipe, the fame 
That taught the Groves my T^falintU't Name— — 
net foon the Keeds fliall hang on yonder Tree* 
For ever lilent, iince defpisM by thee. 
O were I made by fome transforming Fow'r, 
The Captive Bird that lings within thy Bow'r!. 
Then might my Voice thy lift'ning Ears employ^ 
And 1 thofe KUTes he xeceives, enjoy^ 

1l 



^ 

414. The SniTK?Axr rf j 

And yet my Momben plcafe the xuial Throng, 
Rough Sdtyrs dance, and Pan applauds the Song: 
The Nymphs forfaking ev*iy Cave and Spring, 
Theix eaxly Fxuit, and miJk-white Turtles bring; . 
Each am*roas Nymph prcfen hex Gifts in vain, 
On you their Gifts are all befiow'd again ! 
For you the Swains the faireft Flow'xs deiign, 
And in one Garland all their Beauties join 3 
Accept the Wreath which Youdefcrve alone,- 
In whom all Beauties are compriz'd in One. 

See what Delights in Sylvan Scenes appear! 
Defceuding Gods have found Eljfium here. 
In Woods bright Venus vt'ttYL- AtUtus flray'd. 
And chaft DUua haunts the Foreft Shade. 
Come lovely Kymph, and biefs the filent Hours, 
When Swains from Sheering feek their nightlyBow'rs ; 
When weary Reapers quit the fultry Field, 
And crown'd with Corn, their Thanks to Ceres yield, 
This harm lef»-G rove no lurking Viper hides, 
But in my Bieafl the Serpent Love abides. 
Here Bees from BloiToins iip the roiie Dew, 
But your ^Alexis knows no Sweet but you. 
Some God conduft you to thefe blifsful StSLU^ 
The moffie Fountains, and the green Retreats I 
Whcrc-e'er you walk, cool Gales fhall fan the Glade, 
Trees, where you fit, Ihall crowd into a Shade, 
Where-c*er you tread, the blufliing Flow'rs ihall iifc> 
Ajid all things flouriHi where you turn youi Eyes. 
Oh ! how I long with you to pafs my Daysi 
Invoke the Mufes, and refound your Fraife ; 
Tour Praife the Birds Hiall chant in ev'ry Grove, 
And Winds (hall waft it to the Pow'rs above. 
But wou'd you fing, and rival Orpheus Strain, 
The wondring Fore(^s foon ihou*d dance again. 
The moving Mountains hear the powerful Call, 
And headlong Streams hang lift'jiing in their Fall*. 
But fee, the Shepherds Ihun the Noon-day Heatj 
The lowing Hcids to muim'xifig Biooks xet^eat 
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*To closer Shades the panting Flocks remove, 
Tc Gods! and is there no Relief for Lore.^ 
But Toon the Sun with milder Kays defccnds 
To the cool Ocean, where his Journey ends j 
On me Love's fiercer Flames for ever prey. 
By Night he fcorches, as he burns by Day. 
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7^e I'hird Pajioral^ or Hylas and ^gon. 

To W. Wycherley, Efii\ 

BEneath the Shade a fpreading Beech difplays, 
HyUs and ty^*on fung their Rural Lays; 
To whofe Complaints the lift*ning Forefts bend. 
While one his Miftrefs mourns, and one his Friend: 
Ye Mantuan Nymphs, your facred Succour bring i 
Hylas and t/£gon*s Rural Lays I iing. 

Thou, whom the Nine with PUutHs* Wit infpire. 
The Art of Terence^ and Menander*s Fire 5 
Whofe Senfe inftru£^s us, and whofe Humour charms> 
Whofe Judgment fway s us, and whofe Rapture warms ! 
Attend the Mufe, tho* low her Numbers be> 
She fings of Friendship, and (he fings to thee. 

The letting Sun oow (bone fetenely bright. 
And fleecy Clouds were (Ireak'd with Purple Light; 
When tuneful HyUs with melodious Moan 
Taught Rocks to wcep,and made the Mount Ainsgtotn^ 

Go gentle Gales, and bear my Sighs away I 
To Thyrfis Ear the tender Notes convey! 
As Tome fad Turtle his loft Love deplores. 
And with deep Murmurs fills the founding Shores^ 
Thus, far from Thyrfis, to the Winds ImoiKO, 
Alike unheard, unpiry'd, and forlarn. 

Go gentle Gales, and bear my Sighs along ! 
7ox him the feathcfd Quiiei ncgltd thcix Song v 
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7 ox him the Lfmes thcix plcding Shades daxfi 
Jot him the LUTics hang theic hetds and dye. 
Te Flow*!* that dxoap, fotfakcB hj the Spring, 
Te Bixds, that left by Smnmcr, ccafe to fing , 
Ye Tiecs that fade when Autonn-Hcau xemo?e» 
Say, is not Abfence Death to th#(ewh* love } 
Go gentle Gales, and bear mj Sighs away ! 
Curs*d be the Fields that caufe my Thyrjii* Stay : 
Fade ev*iy BlofTom, wither ev'ry Tree, 
Dye ev'iy Flow'r, and perilh All, but He." 
What have 1 faid? — where-e*er my Thyrfis flics, 
Lei Spring attend, and fudden Flow*xs arife^ 
Let opening Rofes knotted Oaks adorn. 
And liquid Amber drop from ev'ry Thou. 

Go gentle Gales, and bear my Sighs along! 
The Birds iball ceafe to tune their Ev'ning Song, 
The Winds to bieache, the waving Woods to moTe> 
And Streams to murmur, e'er I ceafe to love. 
Not bubling fountains to the thirfly Swain, 
Not balmy Sleep to Lab'rers faint with Fain, 
Not Show*rs to Larks, nor Sunibine to the Bee, 
Are half fo charming as thy Sight to me. 

Go gentle Gales, and bear my Sighs away \ 
Come Thyrfis^ come, ah why this long Delay } 
Thro' Hocks and Caves the Name of Thyrfis founds, 
Thyrfis, each Cave and ecchoing Rock rebounds. 
Ye Fow' rs, what pleadng Frenlie fooths my .Mind \ 
Do Lovers dream, or is my Shepherd kind? 
He comes, my Shepherd comes! — now ceafe my Lay, 
And ceafe ye Gales to bear my Sighs away ! 

Next t/£g9n fung, while Windfor Groves admir'd 5 
Kchcarfe, ye Mufes, what your felves infpir'd. 

Kefound ye Hills, refound my mournful Strain 1 
Of perjur'd Doris, dying I'll complain : 
Here where the Mountains lefs'ning as they rile, 
Lofe the low Vales, and ileal into the Skies, 
VhiJe labeling Oxen, fpcnt with Toil and H^ear^. 
In thcii loole Tiaccs from tlic field xctxeati 
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'While cmling Smokes fiom Village-Tops are feen,. 
And the fleet Shades glide o'ex the dusky Gieea* 

Refound ye Hills, refound my mournful Lay I 
Beneath yon Poplar oft we paft the Day : 
0ft pn the JLiod I caivM her Am*rotts Vows, 
While She with Garlands grac'd the bending Boughs: 
The Garlands fade, the Vows are Urorn away i 
So dies her Love, and fo my Hopes^ decay. 

Refound ye HiUs, refound my moumfuil Strain I . 
Now bright sAtSturus glads the teeming Grainy-. 
Now Golden Fruits on loaded Branches (hine. 
And gratefiil Clufters fwell with floods of Wine} 
Now blufhing Berries paint the fertile Groves 
Juft Gods 1 fhall all things yield Returns butLove-^ 

Reibund ye Hills, refound my mournful Lay ! 
The Shepherds cry, «« Thy Flocks arc left a Prey— •] 
Ah ! what avails it me, the Flocks to keep. 
Who loft my Heart while I prcfcrv'd my Sheep. 
Pm came, and ask'd, what Magick caus'd my Smtxtf 
Or what 111 Eyes malignant Glances dart } 
What Eyes but hers, alas, have Pow'r on me ! 
Oh mighty Love, what Majflck is like thee ! 

Refound yje Uills, refound my mMtnft^ Strains! 
rU fly from Shepherds, Flocks, and flow'ry Plains.— 
From Shepherds, Flocks, and Plains, I may remove, 
Foriake Mankind, and all the World — but Love \ 
I know thee Love! wild as the raging Main, 
More fell than Tygers on the Likyan Plain s 
Then wert from c^mn's burning Entrails torn. 
Got by fierce Whirlwinds, and in Thunder bom! 

Refound ye Hills, refound my mournful Lay ! 
Farewell ye Woods ! adieu the Light of Day ! 
One Leap &om yonder Clitf (hall end my Pains* 
No more ye Hills, no more refound my Strains ! 

Thus (iuigthe Shepherds 'till th' Approach of Hlgh^ 
The Skies yet biuihing with departing Light, 
When falling Dews with Spangles deck'd theGlade^, 
Aad the low Sun had togthen'd ev'iy Shade» 
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the Fourth Pafioraly or Dapnnb; 

To the Memory of a Fair Youog Ltdj. 

LTCl D ^ S, 

Tffyrfis, the Mufick of that muim'iing Sprug^ 
Is not Co mournful as the Strains jou fing, 
Not Rivets winding thio* the Vales below, 
So fweetly waibie, oi fo fmoothly Aow. 
Mow ileeping Flocks on their foft Fleeces Jfe, 
The Moon, ferene in Glory » mounts the Sky, 
IVhile filent- Birds forget their tuneful Lays, 
Oh fing of l>i^6/»e'sFate, and Daphn**» Ffaife! 

Behold the Groves that Ihinc with filvei Froft» 
Their Beauty withered, and theii Verdure loft. 
Here fhall 1 try the fwect ^Uxis^ Strain, 
That callM the lift'ning Dr/nds to the Main J 
Thamis heard the Numbers as he flow'd along. 
And bade his Willows leain the moving Song. 

L r C I D ^ S. 
So may kind Rains their vital Moifture yield, 
And rwe41 the future Hnrveft of thy Field ! 
Begin } this Charge the dying Da^hnt gave. 
And faidj <« Ye Shepherds, fing around my Grave. 
Sing, while befide the ihaded Tomb I mourn, 
And with freih Bays her Rural Shrine adorn. 

T H r \S I S, 
Ye gentle Mufes leave your Ctyftal Spring, 
Let Nymfhs and Sy Ivans Cyprefs Garlands bring ; 
Ye weeping L^ves^ the Stream with Myxtlcs hide, 
And break youc Bowsj as when ^Adtnis dy'd 5 
And with your Golden Darts, now ufelefs grown> 
Infciibe a Vexie on this xelcnting Stoiie ; 
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<< Lee Nature change, let Heav'n and Eaith deplete^ 
** Fait Daphne* % de^ and Love is now no more! 

'Tis done, and Nature's various Charms decay j 
See gloomy Clouds obfcure the chearfui Day ! 
.Kow hung with Pearls the dropping Trees appeaxy 
Their faded Honours fcatter'd on her Bier. 
See, where on Earth the fiow*ry Glories lytt 
With her they flouriAM, and with her they die« 
Ah what avail the Beauties Nature wore ? 
Fair Daphm's dead, and Beauty's now no more I 
For her, the Flocks refiife their verdant Food> 
N«r thirfty Heifers feck the gliding Flood, - 
The diver Swans her haplefs Fate bemoan, ^ ^ 
In fadder Notes than when they fing their Owi^ 
Eccha no more the ratal Song rebounds. 
Her Name alone the mournful Eccho founds^ 
Her Name with Fleafure once ihe taught theSlM>re> 
Now Ddphnt*s dead, and Fleafure is no mote ! 

No grateful Dews defcendfrom Ev'ning Skief» 
Nor Morning Odours from the Flow* is arife. 
No rich Fer&mes refrefh the fruitful Field, 
Nor fragrant Herbs their native Incenfe yield* 
The balmy Zephyrs^ filent lincc her Death, 
Lament the Ceafing of a fweecer Breath. 
Th* induftrious Bees neglecl their Golden Stores 
Fair Daphnt*s dead, and Sweetiiefs is no more ! 

No more the mounting Larks, while DaphngSngi^ 
Shall lift'ning in mid Air fufpend their' Wings i 
No more the Nightingales repeat her Lays, 
Or hufh'd with Wonder, hearken from the Spraysi 
No more the Streams their Murmurs fhall forbtax» 
A fweeter Mufick than rheir own to hear. 
But tell the Reeds, and tell the vocal Shote, 
Fair Daphnt^s desM, and'MuiIck is no more ! 

Her Fate is whi(per*d by the gentle Breeze, 
And told in Sighs to-fUth^ trembling Trees s 
The trembling Treeis,' in J^VSqr. Plain and Wood» 
Her Fate rcmurmor tothe-ilb^r Floods 
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^io Tie Sixth Part, c^f^. \ 

The filvti Flood* (b lately calm, appears 
Stttil'ti with new Paffion, and o*ciAows with Teats ^ 
The Winds and Trees and Floods heiDeath deploiCi 
4'j.^finey our Grief, our Glory now no more! 

But fee ! where Dapi»e w end ring moants on high, 
Above the Clouds, above the Starry Sky. 
liternal Bc:iuties grace the fhiuing Scene, 
Fields ever fie^, and Groves for ever green! 
There, while You reft in .AmATAtithir.e Bow'rs, 
Or from thofe Meads rcie£V unfading Flow'rs, 
Behold u^ kindly who your Name implore, 
Da^'ino% ouz Goddefs, and our Grief no more ! 

rBw all things liften, while thy Mnfe complains! 
Such i .•T'lc wait' xmPh'h^^teti^s Strains, 
In ■oir.e'f^iU Lv^ning.> -when the whifp^ring Breeze 
Pant* on the Leives, and dies upon the Trees. 
To thee, blight Gt>ddc(s, oft a Lamb ihall bleed, 
If teeming Ewes encteale my fleecy Breed. 
"While Flams their Shade, or FJow'rs their Odours give, 
Thy Name, thy Honour, and thy Trai(e (hall lUe ! 

r H TT^S J S. 

See pale OrUn iheds unwholfome Dews, 
Arife, the Pines a noxious Shade difTu/e; 
Sharp Boreas blows, and Nature feels Decay, 
Time conquers All, and We muft Time obey. 
Adieu ye Valestye M^untains^ StnMms and Crozes, 
Adieu ye Shepherds ratal Lays and Ltvesy 
Adieu my Flocks, farewell ye Sylvan Crew, 
Ds^hnt faiewcU, and all the Woi^d adieu! 
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